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4  PREFACE. 

Alterations  in  language  have  been  very  sparingly 
allowed,  especially  in  v^cll  known,  standard  hymns ; 
and  the  abridgment  of  such  hymns  has  been  avoided 
with  similar  caution. 

It  is  proper  to  add  that  this  compilation  has  not 
been  prepared  without  much  labor  and  much  solici- 
tude. It  is  now  submitted  to  the  only  human  test 
which  can  be  decisive  in  such  a  case — ^the  general 
judgment  of  the  Christian  public. 


W»^^«^^M^^W»^<VW»^^«»^»^M»AA<»< 


NOTE  BY  THE  PUBIiSHERS. 

The  **  Parish  Hymns,**  prepared  and  published  in  conneetioa 
With  thii  work,  is  a  distinct  collection  of  hymns,  designed  more 
pipocially  fiir  evening  meetings,  and  other  occasions  of  social 
wonhip. 
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BlessM  are  the  souls  that .  180 

Blc88*d  are  the  undefiled  .  2^ 

BlessM  be  the  dear,  un.    .  313 

BlessM  be  the  tie  that  .  .  314 

BlessM  be  the  voice  now  .  597 

BlessM  intercourse  when  .  532 

Ble88*d  is  the  man,  for  ev.  87 

BlessM  is  the  man  whose  .  104 

Blc88*d  is  the  man  who  .  .  37 

Bless'd  is  tlie  nation  ...  89 

Blessed  Jesus,  when  my    .  461 

BlessM  m(»ming,  whose    .  565 

BlessM  work,  the 6a3 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet, .  .  .  542 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  .  340 

Bright  King  of  glory, ...  376 

Bright  source  of  everlast  479 

Bhxul  is  the  road  that   .  .  511 

Baried  in  shadows  of  the  .  346 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  .  .  599 

Call  Jehovah  thy 189 

Can  creatures,  to  perf.  .  .  324 
Children  in  years  and  .  .  91 
Children  of  the  heavenly  .  525 
Christ  and  his  cross  are  •  422 
Come,  children,  learn  to  .  93 
ComQ,  every  pious  heart,  377 
Ckxne,  gracious  Lord, .  •  .  297 
Come  gracious  Spirit,  .  .  392 
Come,  nappy  souls,  ....  352 
Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  399 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come,  387 
Come,  H.  Sp.,  come.  With  392 
Come,  Holv  Spirit,  heav. .  386 
Come  in,  thou  blessed  of .  532 
Come,  let  me  love,  or  is  .  583 
Come,  let  our  voices  join  .  195 
Come,  let  us  anew, ....  569 
Come,  let  us  ^in  our  ch. .  382 
Come,  let  us  join  our  fr.  .  529 
Come,  Lord,  and  warm  .  .  296 
Come,  my  fond,  fluttering  453 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  .  499 
Come,  sliout  aloud  tlie  .  .  335 
Come,  sound  his  praise  .  •  194 
Come,  thou  Almight^r  .  .  641 
Come,  thou  desire  of  all  .  296 
Come,  thou  fount  of .  .  .  .  391  j 
Come  to  Bethesda's  pool, .  574 ' 
Ckxne,  trembling  sinner,  .  442 
Come,  weary  souls,  with  .  403 1 
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Come,  we  who  love  the  .  300 
Come,  ye  that  love  the  S.  460 
Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  .  .  396 
Consider  all  my  sorrows, .  244 

Daughter  of  Zion,  awa. .  539 
Daughter  of  Zion,  from  .  550 
David  rejoiced  in  God  his  71 
Day  of  judgment,  day  of  .  627 
Dearest  of  all  the  names  .  386 
Dear  refuge  of  my  weary  467 
Dear  Saviour,  we  are  .  .  .  365 
Death  cannot  make  our  •  612 
Death,  'tis  a  melancholy  .  617 
Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  .  150 
Deign  this  union  to  ...  .  587 
Depth  of  mercy — can  .  .  .  485 
Descend  from  heaven  .  •  .  492 
Descend  Holy  Spirit,  the  .  394 
Destruction's  dangerous  .  406 
Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  .  .  358 
Didst  thou,  dear  Jesus, .  .  503 
Dismiss  us  with  thy  ...  312 
Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  458 
Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  •  309 
Dying  saint  to  glory  rise,   619 

Earlt,  my  God,  without  .  134 
Earth  has  engross'd  my  .  634 
Encompajssed  with  clouds  483 
Enthroned  in  light,  ....  573 
Ere  the  blue  heavens  t  .  .  342 
Eternal  God,  enthroned  .  609 
Eternal  source  of  eveiy  .  590 
Eternal  Spirit,  we  confess,  388 
Exalt  the  Lord  our  God,  .  200 

Far  as  thy  name  is  ...  .  114 
Far  from  my  thoughts, .  •  305 
For  from  the  world,  O  .  .  304 
Father,  a  weary  heart,  .  .  4?^ 
Father,  how  wide  thy  .  .  418 
Father,  1  bless  thy  gentle  247 
Father,  1  long,  1  fiiint  to  .  639 
Father,  I  sing  thy  ....  149 
Father  of  all,  thy  care  we  311 
Father  of  mercies,  God  .  .  440 
Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  .  316 
Father  of  mercies,  send  .  505 
Father,  whatever  of .  .  .  .  465 
Firm  and  unmoved  are  .  .  253 
Firm.afi  the  earth  thy   .  .  469. 
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He  reigns,  the  Lord,  the  .  197 
Here,  at  thy  croes,  ....  448 
Here,  in  thy  name,  ....  574 
He  that  hath  made  his, .  .  187 
High,  in  the  heavens, ....  95 
High  in  yonder  realms  of  631 
Ho !  every  one  that ....  404 
Holy  Ghostr-dispel  our  .  387 
Hdy,  hol^r,  holy  Lord,  .  .  643 
Hdy  Spirit,  from  on  high,  393 
IIoKUinas  by  an  infant  .  .  602 
Hoinna  to  the  Prince  .  .  375 
Hbaanna,  with  a  cheerful .  329 
How  are  thy  glories  here  581 
How  are  thy  servants  .  .  327 
<*H6w  awful  is  thy  ....  164 
How  beauteous  are  their  .  578 
How  blessM  the  ri^ht  .  .  619 
liow  can  I  sink  with  such  451 
How  charming  is  tlie  .  .  .  299 
How  condescending  and  .  350 
How  did  my  heart  rejoice  250 
How  fast  their  guilt  and  .  58 
How  firm  a  foundation,  .  .  514 
How  full  of  anguish  is  the  462 
How^ntle  God's  ....  476 
How  heavy  is  the  night  .  419 
How  helpless  guiltv  .  .  .  388 
How  honorable  is  the  .  .  537 
l^iw  large  the  promise,  .  585 
How  long  beneath  the  .  .  445 
How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  .  54 
How  long  wilt  thou  ....  55 
How  much  the  hearts  of  .  536 
How  odt  alas,  tliis  ....  486 
How  oft  have  sin  and  .  .  .  529 
How  pleasant,  how  ....  171 
How  (feasant  *tis  to  see  .  261 
How  pleased  and  blessM  .  251 
How  pleasing  is  tliy  .  .  .  142 
How  precious  is  the  book  315 
How  sad  our  state  by  .  .  .  413 
How  shall  the  young  .  .  .  237 
How  short  and  hasty  is  .  .  408 
How  sweet  and  awful  is  .  580 
How  sweet,  how  heav. .  .  531 
How  sweet  the  name  of  .  373 
How  vain  are  all  things  .  457 
How  wondrous  great,    .  .  320 

IvGod  succeed  not,  all .  .  255 
if  God  to  build  the  house  255 


Pajje. 

If  life's  pleasures 528 

If  our  warfiire  be 594 

I  hate  the  tempter  and  .  .  427 

I  know  that  my 473 

I  lifl  my  soul  to  God, ...  78 
rU  bless  tlie  Lord  from  .  .  92 
I  love  the  Lord:  he  heard  230 
I  love  thy  kingdom,  .  .  .  269 
ril  praise  my  Maker  .  .  .  282 
ril  speak  the  honors  of.  .  109 
Fm  not  asliamed  to  own  .  471 
In  all  my  vast  concerns  .  273 
In  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  .  .  44 
Indulgent  Sovereign  of .  .  589 
Infinite  excellence  is  .  .  .  3(i4 
Infinite  power,  eternal  .  .  335 
In  Grod's  own  house  ....  292 
In  Judah,  God  of  old  was  .  162 
In  thee,  great  God,  with  .  70 
In  thy  great  name,  O  .  .  .  293 
Into  thy  hand,  O  God  of  .  85 
In  vain  we  lavish  out  our  515 
I  saw  one  hanging  on  .  .  345 
I  send  the  joys  of  earth  .  .  454 
I  set  the  Lord  before  ...  60 
Is  there  ambition  in  my  .  258 
Is  this  the  kind  return, .  .  434 
It  is  the  Lord,  enthroned  .  465 
It  is  the  Lord  our  Sav.  .  .  2a5 
I  waited  patient  for  the  .  102 
I  will  extol  thee.  Lord, .  .  84 
I  would  not  live  alway;  .  606 

JsHOVAH  reigns;  he  .  .  .  190 
Jerusalem,  Jerusalem,  .  .  550 
Jerusalem,  mv  happy  .  .  .  636 
Jesus,  and  didst  thou  .  .  .  342 
Jesu^  and  shall  it  ever  .  .  375 
Jesus,  at  thy  command  .  .  517 
Jesus  comes,  let  earth  .  .  556 

Jesus,  full  of  all 433 

Jesus,  I  know,  hath  died  .  468 

Jesus,  I  love  tliv 368 

Jesus,  immortal  Ring,  .  .  550 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  .  .  449 
Jesus  invites  his  saints  .  .  582 
Jesus  is  gone  above  the  .  581 
Jesus,  let  thy  pitying  .  .  .  484 
Jesus,  lover  of^my  soul, .  .  363 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  how  .  .  .  505 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  ascend  .  222 
Jesus  shall  reign 154 
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Jcfflifl,  Uie  name  hi^h .  . 
Jc8us»  thy  blood  aiid  .  . 
JcifUd  wlicrc'er  thy  .  .  . 
Jesus,  with  all  thy  .  .  . 
Join  all  the  glorious  •  . 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  .  . 
Jud^  me,  O  Lord,  and 
Jiid^s,  wIm)  rule  the  .  . 
Just  are  tliy  ways,  and  . 
Just  o*er  the  grave  I  .  . 
Just  snatched  t'roui  .  .  . 

Keep  silence,  all  created 
Kindred  in  Chriut,  tor    .  . 

Laden  with  piilt,  and  .  . 
Ijet  all  the  earth  their  .  • 
Jjsl  all  the  heathen  .... 
Let  children  hear  the .  .  . 
liOt  Christian  faitli  and  .  . 
J^t  earth,  with  every  isle 
Let  every  creature  join  . 
liCt  evciy  mortal  ear  .  .  . 
Jjet  every  ton^e  tliy .  .  . 
Let  God  arise  in  all  his  . 
Let  God  the  Father  live  . 
Let  heaven  and  earth  .  . 
Let  me  but  hear  my  Sav. 
Let  others  boost  how  .  .  . 
IjGt  party  names  no  more 
liCt  sinners  take  their  .  . 
Let  the  cares  of  the  week 
IjCt  the  whole  race  of  .  . 
Let  us,  with  a  vladsome  . 
Let  worldly  minds  tlie  .  . 
Let  Zion  and  her  sons  .  . 
Let  Zion  in  her  King .  .  . 
liet  Zion*s  ^'atclmien  all . 
Life  is  the  time  to  serve  . 
Ijike  sheep  we  went  .  .  . 
Jxmg  as  I  live  I'll  bless  . 
Long  did  I  seem  to  serve 
Lone  have  I  sat  beneath  . 
Look  down,  O  LonI,  .  .  . 
Look  up,  the  harvest  .  .  . 
Lo,  on  a  narrow  nock  of  . 
Lot,  the  prisoner  is  rclea. . 
Lot,  what  a  glorious .  .  .  . 
Lo,  what  a  glorious  si^ht 
Lo,  what  an  entertainmg 
Lord,  at  tiiy  feet  we  .  .  . 
Lord,  at  thy  table  wc.  .  . 
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.  370  I»rd,  dismiss  us  with  .  .  . 
.  IMi'I  Jiord,  hast  thou  cast  the  . 
.  2il7    liord,  how  secure  my  .  .  . 

.  IMi    liord,  I  am  thine, 

.  3(>^    Lord,  I  am  tliine:  but   .  . 

.  1!X^   Lord,  I  am  vile, 

.    H()    Lord,  I  can  sufier  thy    .  . 

.  131    liord,  I  esteem  thy  .  .  .  . 

t):^    Lord,  if  thine  eyes  survey 

.  17S    I/ml,  if  Uiou  dost  not    .  . 

.  59S    Lonl,  I  have  made  thy  .  . 

!  Lord,  in  the  morning  .  .  . 

322   liord,  in  those  dark  and    • 

300   Jiord,  I  will  bless  thee  .  . 

I  I»rd,  I  would  now  .... 

liord,  I  would  spread  my . 

l/irrl  of  all  worlds,  incline 

liOrd  of  glury,  wIki  didst  . 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above 

iiord,  teach  us  huw  to  .  . 

Tiord,  thou  hast  called  .  . 

la)rd,  thou  hast  heard    .  . 

Lord,  tlM>u  hast  searched  . 

Lord,  thou  hast  seen  my  . 

Lord,  tliou  wilt  hear  me  . 

liOrd,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing 

Lord,  to  thy  mercy  now  . 

Lord,  wc  come  betbro    .  . 

Lord,  we  confess  our  •  •  . 

liord,  we  have  heard  .  •  . 

Lord,  what  a  feeble  .... 

liord,  what  a  thoughtless . 

Lord,  wliat  a  wretched  •  • 

Lord,  what  is  man,  poor  . 

liord,  what  was  man, .  .  . 

Lord,  when  I  count  thy    . 

Lord,  wiien  our  raptured  . 

Lord,  when  thou  didst  .  . 

Lord,  when  we  bend  .  .  . 

Lord,  witli  our  household 

Loud  hallelujahs  to  the .  . 

liove  divine,  all  love  .  .  . 

Love  fills  all  heaven  with 
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Maker  and  Sovereign  . 
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Men  of  God,  go  take  .  . 
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Mistaken  souls  that ....  42d 
jGllorning  breaks)  upon  the .  955 
Mortzilti,  anake,  with  .  .  .  839 
lAfjMm  for  the  tliousjinds  .  506 
My  dear  Redeemer  and  .  510 
My  (irowtsy  povverij,  why  .  504 
My  ffnth  lookA  up  tQ  tlwi\  445 
My  former  hoj^i^  nre  fled;  431 
My  God,  accept  my  ...  .  276 
My  God,  consider  my .  .  .  243 
My  God,  how  endless.  .  .  307 
My  God,  how  many  are  .  41 
My  God,  in  whom  are  .  .  130 
My  God,  my  everlasting  .  152 
My  God,  my  Father,  ...  466 
My  God,  my  King,  thy ..  279 
My  God,  my  life,  my  ...  337 
My  God,  my  portion,  and  .  32)7 
My  God,  permit  me  not  .  306 
My  God,  permit  my  .  .  .  i:)6 
My  God,  preserve  my  .  .  127 
My  God,  the  covenant  of.  465 
My  God,  the  spring  of  .  .  336 
My  God,  the  steps  of  .  .  .  99 
My  God,  thy  boundless .  .  334 
My  God,  thy  service  well  478 
My  God,  what  inward  .  .  273 
My  God,  while  impious  .  .  275 
My  ijrannT^!^  Ri?dceiiier  1  458 
My  iie^irt  rejoices  in  thy  .  85 
My  nevor-cca£in|^  sonjEfM  .  179 
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My  Saviour,  my 152 

My  SJiepherd  is  the  living  74 
My  Shepherd  will  supply  75 
My  sorrows,  like  a  flood, .  438 
My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard;  520 
My  soul,  come  meditate  .  605 
My  soul  forsakes  her  vain  457 
My  soul,  how  lovely  is  .  .  173 
My  soul  Wqs  cleaving  to  .  246 
My  soul,  repeat  h'm  pttt'me  208 
My  soul,  tiiy  great  Crea-  ,  209 
My  soul,  tritimphant  in  .  «  494 
My  soul  would  iain  ind.  .  489 
My  spirit  looks  to  God  ..  134 
My  spirit  sinks  within  .  .  106 
My  thoughts  on  awful  .  .  618 


Page. 

My  thoughts  surmount  .  .  493 
My  trust  is  in  my  heaven     46 

Naked,  as  from  the  earth  464 
Nature  may  raise  up  all  .  528 
Nature  with  open  volume  374 
Near  me,  O  my  Saviour, .  474 
No,  I  shall  envy  them  no  455 
No  more,  my  (tod,  i  .  .  .  448 
No,  never  B^jall  my  ....  497 
Nor  eye  hatJk  t^cn^  nor .  .  6:^3 
No  &liM^|>  nor  &Unn(>f  r  to  .  259 
Not  all  the  blood  of.  ...  348 
Not  all  the  outward  forms  388 
Not  from  Uie  dust  afflic.  .  4(i8 
Not  to  our  names,  thou  .  .  229 
Not  to  cjiiraeUefi,  who  .  .  228 
Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  .  0:30 
Now  begin  the  heavenly  .  414 
Now  be  my  heart  inspir. .  1 10 
Now  by  the  mercies  of .  .  5:U 
Now,  Clu*i8tian  brethren,  313 
Now  for  a  tune  of  lofty  .  377 
Now  from  the  roaring  .  .  72 
Now,  fT^racLons  Lnrd  .  •  .  569 
Now  I  'trt  convinced  the  .  156 
Now,  in  the  heat  of  .  .  .  411 
Now  is  th'  accepted  time,  397 
Now  let  a  true  ambition  •  454 
Now  let  our  cheerful .  .  .  357 
Now  let  our  lips,  with  .  .  148 
Now  let  our  mournful  .  .  73 
Now  let  our  mourning  .  .  616 
Now  let  our  souls,  on  .  .  .  511 
Now  let  the  Lord,  my  .  .  461 
Now,  Lord,  the  igfoapol  .  .  424 
Now  may  the  God  of .  .  .  69 
Now  may  the  Lord  of  .  .  594 
Now  plead  my  cause, ...  93 
Now  shall  mv  solemn  .  .  144 
Now  to  Uie  Lord  a  noble .  371 
Now  to  the  power  of  God  326 
Now  to  the  sacred  house  .  107 

O  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  .  231 
O  God,  attend  while  ...  168 
O  God,  by  whom  the  .  .  .  425 
O  God,  my  heart  is  fully  .  220 
O  God,  my  refuse,  hoar  •  128 
O  God  of  Bethel,  by  ...  299 
O  God  of  grace  and  •  «  .  43 
O  God  of  mercy,  hear  .  .  120 
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Oh  weep  not  fur  tktG  jnj9  •  690 
Oh,  what  aiiiazin^  worfls  430 
Oh  M'imt  a  stilf  reb^^Uioiu  165 
Oh,  what  ftiipcnduijs  504 

474  I  Oh  when  elmU  wo  sweetly  632 


O  God  of  sovereign  grace  542  |  Oh,  the  delights,  the 

O  God,  to  whom  revenge    102   Oh  weep  not  fur  tkte 

O  Lord,  another  day  is  .  .  811 

O  Lord,  how  many  are  .  .    42 

O  Lord,  how  vile  am  I, .  .  432 

O  Lord,  I  would  delight 

O  Lord,  my  best  desire    •  476 

O  Lord,  our  God,  tliy  .  .  .  6a3 

O  Lord,  our  heavenly  K.  •    47 


O  Lord,  our  languid  souls  294 
O  Lord,  our  Loi^,  how  .  .  47 
O  Lord,  who  dost  thy .  .  .  505 
O  my  soul,  what  means  .  470 
O  righteous  God,  thou  J. .  588 
O  Thou  from  whom  all .  .  472 
O  Thou  in  whom  thy  .  .  .  205 
O  Thou,  my  life,  my  joy,  329 
O  Thou  that  hearest  pr.  .  306 
OThou  hy  u  ii.-M^  ii\[-^i;h.  .  470 
O  Thou  who  hearest  pray.  393 
O  Thou  who  hear'st  the  .  447 
O  Thou  who  hear'fit  ...  124 
O  Thou,  whnfle  grace  .  .  252 
O  Thou  whose  juj^ticc  .  .  129 
O  Thou  whose  tender  .  .  485 
O  Zion,  tune  tJiy  voice, .  .  534 
Oh  blessed  souls  are  .  .  .  86 
Oh  bleas  tJie  Lurd,  my  .  .  208 
Oh  cease,  my  wandering.  415 
Oh,  could  I  find  from  .  .  .  508 
Oh,  could  1  speak  the  •  .  367 
Oh  for  a  closer  walk  .  .  •  480 
Oh  for  a  glance  of  ht^v, .  430 
Oh  for  ail  overcoming  .  .  614 
Oh  for  a  nhout  of  sncrcfl  •  113 
Oh  for  a  tliDUsand  •  .  383 

Oh  for  tlie  Jmp|>y  hour, .  •  534 
Oh  happy  d^y  tiiai  fixed  .  451 
Oh  happy  man  whose  .  .  .  256 
Oh  happy  nation  wliere  .  90 
Oh  happy  soul  that  lives  .  516 
Oh,  how  divine,  how  .  .  .  535 
Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy  .  238 
Oil,  if.  my  soul  were  .  .  .  437 
Oh  reveal  thy  lovely  face;  482 
Oh  speak  that  gracious  .  .  487 
Oh  swoetly  breHtJie  the  .  453 
Oh  that  I  knew  the ...  ,  496 
Oh  that  my  load  of  sin  .  .  440 
Oh  that  the  Lord's  salv.  .  550 
Oh  that  tlie  Lord  would  .  242 


i)\t,  wh^re  slmU  rest  be .  ~.  620 
OJ]  why  >»hauLd  Israors  .  .  651 
C.)*er  the  realms  of  paj^n  548 
Of  justice  and  of  grace  1  208 
Of  old  did  J<^suB  condeic,  607 
Ofl  as  the  bell*  will)  608 

Of  thy  love  aome  gmcious  425 
Once  1  thought  my  ...  480 
Once  more  my  eyes  .  .  .  807 
Once  Tiiore,  my  soul,  .  .  .  308 
Uiie  tliore  ii%  above  all  •  •  871 
On  Jonlfiii'^  t^!j>rmy .  •  •  •  640 
On  tliee,  eacit  loomi^g,  •  806 
On  iIk;  mounts  in*e  top  .  .  640 
On  vvlmt  has  now  been .  .  425 
Our  clulclren,  Lot^l,  in  •  •  685 
Our  {jijii  SLficnnds  his  lofty  677 
-  860 

184 
641 
628 
78 
406 
628 
680 
257 
497 


Our  God,  how  firm  his 
Our  God,  our  help  in  .  .  . 
Our  heavenljr  Father,  .  . 
Our  journey  is  a  thorny  . 
Our  Lord  isi  risen  from  .  • 
Our  Lord,  who  knows  •  • 
Our  sins  and  sorrows,  •  • 
Our  souls,  by  love  .  .  •  • 
Out  of  the  deeps  of  long  • 
Out  of  the  depths  of  wo^ 


Peace,  troubled  sonl, .  .  •  404 
People  of  the  living  God,  456 
Physician  of  the  sin^sick  .  440 
Plung^ed  in  a  guSf  of  ,  -  .  351 
Praise,  everlaalin^  pmifie,  888 
Praise  to  God,  iTnrnnrt4U  . 
Praise  to  the  Lord  on  .  . 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  . 
Praise  waits  in  Zion, ... 
Praise  ye  the  Lord;  exalt  262 
Praise  ye  the  Lord;  my  .  282 
Praise  ye  the  Lord;  'tis  .  288 
Prayer  is  the  sours  ....  400 
I'reser^'e  me,  Lord,  in 
Prince  of  peace,  the  . 
Prostrate,  dear  Jesus» 


600 
415 
680 
140 


66 
649 
487 


Oh  that  thy  statutes  every  245 1  Raise  thee,  my  bou1»  fly  •  680 
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Page. 
Raise  your  triumphant  •  .  383 
Rejoice  for  a  brother  .  .  .  623 
Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King,  558 
Reioice,  j^e  righteous,  in  .  88 
Religion  is  the  chief  .  .  .  421 
Remember,  Lord,  our  •  .  182 
Repent,  the  voice  celest .  409 
Return,  and  come  to  God ;  401 
Return,  my  roving  heart,  304 
Return,  O  God  of  love, .  .  186 
Return,  O  wanderer,  .  .  .  402 
Rise,  gracious  God,  and  .  560 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  str.  .  .  400 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  ..  359 
Roll  cm,  tlu>u  mighty  .  •  .  556 

Bafklt  through  another  .  298 
Salvation  is  for  ever  nigh,  175 
Sdvation!  O  the  joyful  .  420 
(Save  me  from  evil  men,  .  137 
Save  me,  O  God ;  the  .  .  147 
(Save  me,  O  Lord,  from .  .    50 

Saviour,  visit  thy 536 

Saviour,  when,  m  dust, .  .  361 
Say  not,  sinner,  in  thy  •  •  399 
See  from  Zion*s  sacred  .  .  544 
See,  gracious  God,  before  587 
See  jsrael's  gentle  ....  584 
See  the  gospel  church  .  .  538 
See  the  leaves  around  .  .  592 
See  the  ransomed  miL  .  .  559 
See  the  ripened,  waving  .  552 
See  what  a  living  stone,  .  234 
Servant  of  God,  well ...  616 
Shall  man,  O  God  of  ...  177 
Shall  the  vile  race  of.  .  .  319 
Shine  on  our  land,  ....  144 
Show  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord.  122 
Since  Jesus  freely  did  •  .  587 
Sing,  all  ye  nations,  to  .  .  143 
Sing,  all  ye  ransomed  .  .  527 
Sing  to  the  Lord  aloud,  .  169 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  Jehov.  .  193 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  dis. .  495 
Sin^  to  the  Lord,  ve  heav.  319 
Sin  nas  a  thousand  ....  426 
Sin,  like  a  venomous  .  .  .  361 
Sinner,  art  thou  still  .  .  .  412 
Sinner,  can  you  slight  .  .  413 
Sinners,  the  voice  of  .  .  .  410 
Sinners,  turn,  why  will  .  407 
Sioncn,  will  you  scorn .  .  404 
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SofUy  now  the  light  of.  .  310 
Soldiers  of  Clirist,  arise, .  502 
So  let  our  lips  and  lives  .  508 
Sometimes  a  light  ....  518 
Songs  of  immortal  praise  223 
Soon  as  I  hoard  my ...  .  81 
Sound,  sound  the  truth  .  .  553 
Sovereign  of  all  tlie  w..  .  336 
Sovereign  of  worlds  abo. .  547 
Sovereign  of  worlds,  dis.  549 
Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  .  .  4^35 
Sow  in  the  mom  the  seed  423 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  .  .  302 
Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake .  502 
Stay,  tliou  insulted  ....  395 
Stem  winter  throws  his  .  59!) 
Stoop  down,  my  thoughts,  608 
Stop,  poor  sinner,  stop  .  .  405 
I  Strait  is  the  way,  the .  .  .  512 
Stretch,  O  my  soul,  thy  .  543 
Sure  the  bless*d  Comf  .  .  459 
Sure  there 's  a  righteous  .  158 
Sweet  is  the  memory  of  .  280 
Sweet  is  the  work,  my  -  .  189 
Sweet  peace  of  consc.  •  .  391 
Sweet  the  moments  .  .  .  449 
Sweet  was  the  time  .  .  .  519 

Tbach  me  the  measure  .  101 
That  awful  dav  will  ...  027 
That  man  is  blessM,  who .  224 
The  Almighty  reign^  .  .  197 
The  deluge,  at  th'  AlmL  .  412 
The  earth  for  ever  is  the  .  76 
Thee  we  adore.  Eternal  .  606 
Thee  will  I  love,  O.  ...  61 
The  God,  JehovaJi,  reigns,  199 
The  God  of  glory  sen&  .  120 
The  God  of  our  salvation  139 
The  gospel  bids  the  dead  415 
The  heavens  declare  thy  67 
The  icy  chains  tliat  bound  591 
The  Kmg  of  heaven  his  .  399 
Tiie  Kin^  of  saints,  how  .111 
The  Lord  appears  my  .  .  2^32 
j  The  Lord,  descending  .  .  420 
I  The  Lord,  how  wondrous  207 
The  Lord  is  come :  the  .  197 
The  Lord  Jehovah  rei^s,  191 
The  Lord  Jeh.  reigns, llis  320 
I  The  Lord  my  pasture ...  74 
i  The  Lord  my  Shepherd  .    76 
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The  Lord  of  earth  and  .  . 
The  Lord  of  glory  is  my . 
The  Lord  of  ff lory  reigns 
The  Lord  of  life,  the  Sa. 
The  Lord  our  God  is  full 
The  Lord,  tlie  Judge,  be. 
The  Lord,  the  Judge,  his 
The  Lord,  the  Sovereign, 
The  Lord,  the  sov.  King, 
The  Lord  will  happiness 
The  man  is  ever  bless'd,  . 
The  mighty  frame  of .  .  . 
The  moment  a  sinner  .  . 
The  morning  light  is  .  .  . 
The  once  loved  form, .  .  . 
The  praise  of  Zion  waits 
The  promise  of  my  Fath. 
There  is  a  calm  for  those 
There  is  a  fountain  filled 
There  is  a  fflorious  world 
There  is  a  holy  city,  .  .  . 
There  is  a  house  not  .  .  • 
There  is  a  land  of  pure .  . 
There  is  an  hour  of  hall. . 
There  is  an  hour  of  pea.  . 
The  Saviour  calls,  let  .  . 
The  Saviour— oh,  wliat  . 
The  spacious  firmament  . 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon 
The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts. 
The  sun,  that  minister  of 
The  voice  of  free  mce  . 
The  wonders.  Lord,  thy  . 
Thine  earthly  sabbaths,  . 
Think,  mighty  God,  on .  . 
This  God  IS  the  God  we  . 
This  is  the  day  the  Lord  . 
This  spacious  earth  is  all 
Thou  art  gone  to  the  gr. . 
Thou  art  my  hiding-pUce 
Thou  art  my  pcMlion,  O  . 
Thou  art  our  Shepherd,  . 
Thou  art  the  way,  to  thee 
Thou  God  of  love,  thou  . 
Thou  Jud£e  of  quick  and 
Thou  lovely  source  of  .  . 
Tliou  onlv  Sovereiffn  of  . 
ThouMnds,  O  Lord  of  .  . 
Thrice  happy  man  who  . 
Thrice  happy  souls,  who, 
Through  all  the  chang.  . 
Through  erery  age,  eter. 


Ptfe.  I  Pafe. 

570  Through  8orrow*s  niglit  .  (124 
81 '  Thus  hi  the  Lord  has  ..  310 
191  i  Thus  I  resolved  before  .  .  100 
352  Thus  saith  Uie  Lord, ...  103 
338   Thus  saitli  tlie  Lo.,  •^The  117 

117  Thus  saith  the  mercy  of  .  586 

118  Thus  the  eternal  Father  .  221 

119  {  Thusthe  great  Lord  of.  .  222 
209  I  Thy  gracious  presence,  .  491 
488  !  Thy  mercies  fill  the   ...  240 

37  I  Thy  name,  almighty  L.  .  231 
385  !  Thy  praise,  O  Lord,  our  .  501 
444  Thy  way,  O  God,  is  in  ..  323 
543  Thy  works  of  glory,  ...  218 
616  Time  is  winging  us  away  605 
138  Time,  what  an  empty  .  .  607 
452  :  Tis  by  the  fiiith  of  joys  .  623 
607  'Tis  by  thy  strength  the  .  141 
419  *Tis  my  happiness  below,  510 
602    To  God  I  cned  with  ...  163 

637  To  God  I  made  my  sor.  .  276 
492   To  God  the  great,  the  .  .  215 

638  To  God,  the  only  wise, .  .  874 
629  To  heaven  Ilifl  my  ...  2AQ 
628  To  Jesus  the  crown  of  .  .  404 
308  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  .  .  .  409 
384  ;  To  our  almighty  Maker  .  100 

67  \  To  our  Redeemer's  gla  •  878 
317  I  To  thee,  before  the  ....  236 
To  thee,  most  holy  and  .  .  161 
To  thee,  my  King,  my  .  .  82 
To  thee,  my  Shepherd  .  .  478 
To  their  Lord  believers  .  635 
To  thine  almighty  arm  .  .  64 
'Twas  by  an  order  from  .  316 
Twas  fw  our  sake,  eter. .  150 
Twas  from  thy  hand,  .  .  272 
Twas  in  the  watches  of  .  135 
*Twas  on  that  dark,  that .  578 


403 
503 
400 
101 
567 
183 
643 
233 
77 
621 
349 
236 
603 
366 
247 
626 


IJHrrK,  my  roving 467 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred  .  258 
Unvail  thy  bosom,    ....  622 
Up  from  my  youth,  may  •  256 
Up  to  the  fields  where  .  .  498 
460  !  Up  to  the  hills  Ilift  mine  248 
506  j  Up  to  the  Lord,  who  ...  388 
566    Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes, .  249 


225 
510 
330 
183 


y  Aiif  are  the  hopes  the  .  .  422 
Vain  delusive  world,  .  .  .  867 
Vain  man,  on  foolidi  .  •  •  217 
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Paf e.  1 
.  620 

472 
464 
553 


When  musing  sorrow  . 
When  on  Sinai's  top  I  . 
When  on  the  cross  my  . 
When,  overwhebned  .  . 
When  pain  and  anguish 
When  rising  from  the  . 


Vital  spark  of  heavenly 

Wait,  my  soul,  upon  .  .  . 

Wait,  O  my  soul,  thy    .  . 

Wake,  isles  of  the  south, 

Wake  the  son?  of  jubilee,  561 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  545  When  shall  we  meet 

Weary  of  struggling  .  .  .  443  When  sins  and  fears  .  . 

Weary  of  wandering  .  .  .  486  When,  streaming  from  . 

Weary  souls  that  wander   365  When  the  first  parents  . 

We  bid  thee  welcome  in .  574  When  the  great  Judge, 

We  bless  the  Lord,  the    .  146  When  th'  eternal  Judge 

We  bless  the  Prophet  of  .  366  When  the  vale  of  death 

We  gatlier  at  the  mercy  .  508  i  When  the  worn  spirit  . 

We  give  imuiortal  praise,  642  |  When  thou,  my  righteous  488 


Page 
.  610 
.  418 
.  580 
.  133 
.  246 
.  626 
.  314 
.  469 
.  307 
.  349 
.  50 
.  625 
.  613 
563 


Welcome,  delightful  m. 
Welcome,  sweet  day  of  . 
We  love  thee.  Lord,  and  . 
We  seek  a  rest  beyond .  . 
We  speak  of  the  realms  . 
We  Ve  no  abiding  city  .  . 
What  equal  honors  shall . 
What  is  the  thinff  of  gr. . 
What  shall  I  render  to  .  . 
What  shall  the  dying  sin.  413 
What  various  hind'rances  498 
When  all  thy  mercies,  O    326 
When  any  turn  from  Zion  482 
When  bending  o'er  the  .  .  613 
When  blooming  youth  .  . 
Whence  do  our  mourn. .  . 
When  Christ  to  iudgment 
When  downward  to  the  . 
When  gathering  clouds  . 
When  Grod  in  wrath  shall 
When  God  is  nigh,  my .  . 
'  When  CJod,  provoked  .  .  . 
When  God  restored  our 
When  God  revealed  his 


When  we,  our  wearied  . 
"  Where  are  the  mourn. 


565 
564 
64  I  Where  high  the  heavenly 
522  '  Where  is  the  Saviour  .  . 
634  j  Where  shall  we  go  to  .  . 
525  !  Where  shall  the  man  be  . 

While  I  keep  silence,   .  . 

While  life  prolongs  its  .  . 

While  men  grow  bold  .  . 

While  thee  I  seek,  prot  . 

While  to  the  grave  our    . 

While  with  ceaseless  .  .  . 

Who  can  describe  the   .  . 

Who  knoweth  of  his  .  .  . 

Who  shall  ascend  thy    .  . 

Who  shall  inhabit  in  thy . 

Who  shall  the  Lord's  .  .  . 

Who  will  arise  and  .  .  .  . 

Why  did  the  Jews  proc.  . 

Why  did  the  nations  join  . 


268 
431 


372 
421 
230 


615 
330 
118 
612 
514 
132 


59 
219 
254 
254 


When  grief  and  anguish .  477 
When,  n  is  salvation  br. .  . 
When  1  can  read  my  .  .  . 
When  I  can  trust  my  .  . 
When  in  the  light  of .  .  . 
When  Israel,  freed  from  . 
When  Israel  sins,  the  L. . 
When  1  survey  the  won. . 
When  I  with  pleasing  .  • 
When  Jesus  dwelt  in .  .  . 
When  languor  and  dis. 
When  man  grows  bold 


600 
490 
463 
511 
227 
166 
347 


Why  does  the  man  of  . 
Why  doth  the  Lord  ....  &l 
Why  do  the  proud  insult .  116 
Why  do  the  wealthy  ...  98 
Why  do  tlie  wicked  boast  126 
Why  do  we  mourn  dep.  .  617 
Why  has  my  God  my .  .  .    71 

Why  is  my  heart 481 

Why  should  1  vex  my  .  .    97 
Why  should  the  children  .  394 
Why  should  we  start .  .  . 
Why  wilt  thou  cast  thy   . 
274  '  Will  God  for  ever  cast  us 
504  ,  With  all  my  powers  of .  . 
610  With  cheerful  voice  I   .  . 
96  I  With  earnest  longings 


When,  marahalled  on  the  360 1  With  heavenly  power,  O . 


611 
331 
159 
270 
881 
105 
575 
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With  humble  heart  and  .  601 
With  joy  we  meditate  .  .  358 
With  my  whole  heart  .  .  243 
With  my  whole  heart  I've  50 
With  reverence  let  the  .  .  180 
With  songs,  and  honors,  .  285 
With  tears  of  anguish  I  .  436 
With  thankful  hearts  ...  585 
Would  you  behold  the  .  .  218 

Yb  angels  who  stand  .  .  .  405 
Ye  CiiSistian  heroes,  go,  .  556 
Ye  dying  sons  of  men,  .  .  308 
Ye  ffiitterinff  toys  of  .  .  .  456 
Ye  hearts  with  youthful  .  601 
Ye  holy  souls,  in  God  .  .  60 
Ye  humble  souls,  comp.  .  416 
Ye  messengers  of  Christ,  677 
Ye  nations  round  the  .  .  •  200 
Ye  perishing  and  naked  .  400 
Ye  pilgrims,  partners  in  .  526 
ie  BcmeiBf  your  ezpir.  •  .  411 


Pace. 
Ye  servants  of  God,  ...  308 
Ye  servants  of  the  Almi. .  227 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, .  576 
Yes,  I  will  bless  thee,  O  .  477 
Yes,  mighty  Jesus,  thou  .  567 
Ye  sons  of  Adam,  vain  .  .  410 
Ye  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  •  188 
Ye  sons  of  men,  in  God  •  .  201 
Ye  sons  of  pride,  that  .  .  116 
Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose ;  364 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day  is  •'  644 
Ye  that  obey  th'  immor.  .  262 
Ye  trembling  souls, ....  475 
Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join,  •  286 
Yet  saith  the  Lord,  » If  .  182 
Ye  who  delight  to  serve  •  22G 
Ye  who  in  his  courts  are  .  402 
Ye  wretched,  hungry,  .  ,  307 
Your  harps,  ye  tremb.  •  .  524 

ZioN  stands,  by  hills  sur.  •  630 


INDEX   OF   SUBJECTS. 


The  Figures  refer  to  the  Page. 


The  references,  in  the  followioff  Index,  are  not  particularly  to  the  i 
Jurtt  sUmm  of  tlie  Paalm  or  Hymn,  but  to  the  contenta  of  the  pagt. 


ABBA,  Father,  357, 44ft  487, 

507, 
Abraham,  promise  to,  199, 213, 

685. 
Absence   of   Qod    from    his 

church,  269,  536;  from  the 

soul,  332,  462,  483. 
Accepted  time,  177,  397. 
Access  to  God,  386,  495. 
Adam,  first  and  secood.  49. 
Adoption,  507,  509. 
Advocate,  Christ   oar,  356— 

359,  391. 
Affliction,  a  blessing,  143, 244, 

247,    463;    hope   in,    611; 

pleading  under,    203,    277, 

497;  submission,  (see  Sub- 
mission);   trust,  468,  469, 

470—473,  477,    518.    See 

Chastemnjor. 
Alarm  to  sinners,    405,  410, 

412.    See  Warnings. 
Angels,    guardian,    91,   330; 

song  of,  339. 
Aposues,    their    coDmiission, 

424. 
ilrik,412,415. 
Ascension.    See  Christ. 
Ashamed  of  Christ,  not,  375, 

471,508. 
AMSurance,  466;    of  paidon, 

304. 
iiaeiflf,55»95,119. 
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Atonement,  103,  126,  149, 
176,  343-351,  374.  883, 
419. 

Autumn,  592. 

Awakened  sinner,  42S— 432. 
442. 

BACKSLIDER,  in  darkness 

480 ;  invited,  402 ;  penitent, 

124,484-487. 
Baptism  of  children,   584— 

58a 
Beatitudes,  533. 
Believer,    strong    in    Christ, 

278,  363,  365, 373, 444, 400, 

468,    471,   518,  525.    See 

Saints. 
Believing  in  Christ,  443— 448. 

See  Faith,  Trust. 
Benevolence,  57, 104, 505, 595; 

of  Jesus,  504. 
Blood  of  Christ,  138,  419, 515. 
Broad  road,  511. 

CALVARY,  4ia 

Canaan,  the  heavenly,  638. 
Charity,  224,  505 ;  associationa 

for,  595. 
ChasUning,    192,    217,    241, 

244,  247,  519. 
Children    dedicated    to    God, 

584—586;  fearing  God,  91, 

599;  included  in  the  cove- 
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nant,  585 ;  praising  God,  48, 
(KM);  the  Saviour  bleesing', 
584. 

Choosing  the  good  port,  236, 
456. 

Chriist,  advent,  107,  339-^341; 
advocate,  357,  a'jQ,  391 ;  ull- 
Bufficiency,  58,  515 ;  anoint- 
ed, 181 ;  ascension,  77,  113, 
146,  :)54;  atonement,  103, 
126,  149,  176,  343—351, 
374,383,  419;  blood  of,  138, 
419,  515;  characters  of,  366, 
380;  church  dear  to  him, 
(see  Church);  coming  to 
judgment,  119,  197;  com- 
passion, 359,  506;  conde- 
scension, 48,  349— ;^53,  384; 
consolation  in,  :350, 373,  460, 
470;  corner-stone,  233;  co- 
venant with,  179,  182,360, 
452;  on  the  cross,  151,  347, 
580;  a  defender,  522;  divi- 
nity, 342,  371,  376;  domi- 
nion, 71,  109,  112,  154, 181, 
196,  198, 221, 372, 381, 556 ; 
deserted  of  the  Father,  71 ; 
equal  with  the  Father,  371, 
376;  exalted,  39,  40,  71, 
146, 344, 372 ;  example,  221, 
345,  509,  510;  excellence, 
109,  364,  368,  371 ;  faithful- 
ness, 470,  473,  514;  follow- 
ing, 506,  525 ;  forsaking  all 
for,  452—455;  fountain,  419; 
friend,  371,  506;  glorified, 
78,  109,  356,  371,  376,  381, 
687;  glorying  in,  349,  367, 
373,  422,  448;  head  of  the 
church,  109,  269;  seen  in 
heaven,  637 — 640;  humilia- 
tion, 71,  148,  638;  incarna- 
tion, 49, 10;J,  197;  interces- 
sion, a56— 359,  391;  joy  in, 
379,  460;  the  judge,  117, 
198,625-627;  a  kinff,  77, 
198,  460;  kingdom  of;  154, 
196,  222,  537—562;  life  on 
earth,  48,  342;  love  to  his 
people,  297,  362;  love  to 
sinners,  350,  358,  583,  (see 
Aionement);  mediator,  103, 
263,  386;   meekness,  221; 


ministry,  341 — 343;  mira 
cics,  342;  names,  381;  of 
fices,  179,  366,  380;  physi- 
cian, 440;  power,  359—366, 
473;  praise  to,  296,  301— 
303,  367—386,  460,  634; 
precious,  :368,  373,  379; 
priest,  222,  357;  prophet, 
179;  ransom,  147—150, 344; 
refuge,  ^^63;  reign,  113, 155, 
181,  196,  199,  221,  303,  556 
—562;  rejected,  148,  344; 
remembrance  of,  579;  resur- 
rection, 60,  177,  233,  354, 
565,  612;  righteousness,  87, 
152,  176,  362, 441, 445, 447, 
473;  rock  of  ages,  234,  ;^9; 
sacrifice,  348,  (see  Atone' 
mentf  Bloody  &c.);  salvation 
by,  150,  175,  234,  385,  419, 
583;  support,  58,  152,  470, 
524;  saints  dear  to  him,  205, 
625,  529,  (see  Saintg); 
strength  from,  152, 364, 373, 

470,  471,  472,  583;  his  sub- 
mission,  71;  sufferings,  73, 
147,  150,  343—345,  377; 
titles,  368,  381;  in  the  tomb, 
60,  617;  triumph,  39,  60, 
78, 109,  222,  378, 557;  tnist 
in,  43,  152,366,468,470— 
475,  517,  524 ;  the  way,  &c., 
366;  weeping,  358;  worthy 
of  honor,  200,  367—380. 

Christian  character,  57,  98; 
courage,  246,  330,  375, 449, 

471,  501,  518;  dying,  620; 
fellowship,  529--532;  life, 
238,  245,  262,  501—533; 
race,  503,  521 ;  warfare,  501 
--503,  595.     See  Saints. 

Churchy  afflicted,  108, 159, 168, 
268,  540;  birth-place  of 
souls,  177,  190;  blessed  of 
God,  175;  built  on  Christ, 
233;  dear  to  Christ,  111, 
176,  200,  2a5,  251, 269, 362, 
539;  dear  to  the  believer, 
81, 114, 190,  269;  defended 
by  divine  power,  113,  127, 
162,  191,  262,  537—539; 
glory  of.  111,  113,  535,  538; 
joimng  the,  451;  prosperity, 


The  Figures  refer  to  the  Page. 
175,  535,  599, 560;  trium|ih, 


560-5(32. 
Coldness  Umented,  386,  534, 

566. 
CalUction,  224,  505,  504. 
Comfort,  prayer  for,  243.    See 

Darkness,  Distress,  Prayer. 
Comforter,  the,  394,  459. 
CommHnion  with  Christ,  582; 

with  God,  236,    304,    444, 

508;  with  saints,  261,  300, 

5^2. 
Companions,  chosen,  56,  244 ; 

wicked,  82, 137. 
Compassion.      See      Benevo- 
lence, Christ,  &c. 
Conference,    Christian,     300, 

532 
Confession,  86,  100, 124,  435 

-^38. 
Confidence  in  God,  42,  59,  79. 

See  Trust, 
Conflict,  63, 278,  505,  528. 
Conscience,  peace  of,  384, 391, 

394,  402,  404,  430;  tender, 

243. 
Consolation    in    Christ,    350, 

373,  461;   in  God,  491;  in 

the    Scriptures,    238,  240; 

in  sickness,  610. 
Contentment,  465. 
Contrite  heart,  126,  4^6,  438. 

See  Repentance. 
Conversation,  Christian,  300, 

532. 
CSofivem'on,  joy  occasioned  by, 

446,  535,  536.    See  Chris- 
tian Experience. 
Convert,  joy  of,  254,  443. 
Conviction  of  sin,  429—432, 

441. 
(Umntry.    See  Nation, 
Courage,  246,  830,  375,  449, 

471,  601-503,  518. 
Covenant  of  the  Father  with 

Christ,   179,   1W2,  360;    of 

the  believer,  451,  452;   of 

mercy,  465. 
€kfvttoMsness,  505. 
Creation^  praising  God,    283 

—291. 
OtMf,  fflorjring  in,  349,  422, 

448,  449.    See  Christ. 
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I  Crown  of  the  Saviour,  SSL 
DANGER,  deliverance  fpom, 
598;  of  8eif-<leception,  489; 
temporal*  249,  327;  of  our 
pilgrimage,  517,  523. 

Darkness  of  aui,  419,  432; 
spintual,  54,  277,  394,  4ti0 
—483,519. 

David  a  type  of  Christ,  60,  94, 
179 

Death,  appointed  to  all,  183, 
609;  contemplated,  604— 
609 ;  of  Christ,  612;  courage 
in,  59,  611—614;  deliver^ 
ance  from,  85,  232,  508 ;  de- 
sirable, 606, 614, 638;  dread- 
ful, 617;  fear  removed,  611, 
612,  638;  of  friends,  617; 
gain,  623;  happy,  612,  619; 
of  a  minister,  616;  near, 
605;  preparation  for,  178, 
184—186,  608;  of  the  rich, 
116;  of  the  sainta,  205,  610 
-t623;  support  in,  609— 
613;  triumph  in,  177,  614; 
of  the  younff,  615. 

Deception,  aelf,  489. 

Dedinsion,  spiritual,  269,  480 
—482,534. 

Decrees  of  God,  322—326, 464. 

Dedication  of  a  place  of  wor- 
ship, 260,  572-^74. 

ZV/ence  in  God,  42,  46, 64, 69, 
89, 187,  248. 

Delay  of  repentance,  178; 
danger  of,  195,  406.  See 
Warnings. 

Deliverance,  praise  for,  62,  83, 
92,  102,  252,  254;  sought, 
151,  243,  252. 

Devravity,  55,  125,  346,  361, 

Dependence  on  God,  89,  255, 

332,464. 
Despair,  6ia 
Devotedness,  235—245,  506— 

511. 
Devotion,  daily,  262.  * 

Dismission,  312—314,  425. 
Distress  of  body,  45,  (see  StcAr- 

jie»»;)of  soul,  80,  100,105, 

128, 163,  20:i,  213, 256,  276. 

433,  410,  4>-'t 
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Doubts,  156, 159. 

Drought,  593. 

EARLY  meiy,  5&9. 

Earth,  fruits  of,  140, 142,  590. 
See  World, 

Election,  divine,  323,  362. 

Enemies  of  God,  41,  50,  51, 
127,  145,  162,  191,  257; 
love  to,  94 ;  personal,  46,  86, 
93,221,232;  in  war,  64. 

Envy,  455. 

Eternity  contemplated,  187, 
4^. 

Evening  praise,  43,  307—311. 

Evidences  of  piety,  80,  273, 
428. 

Example  of  Christ,  221,  345, 
509,  510;  of  Christians,  101, 
508,524. 

FAITH  assisted  by  ordinan- 
ces, 584;  assurance,  394, 
468;  in  Christ,  347,  350, 
365,  399,  444,  460;  encour- 
aged, 524;  feeble,  306;. joy- 
ful, 493;  life  of,  516,  522; 
triumph  of,  528.  See  TVust, 

Faithfulness  in  tlie  Christian 
life,241, 276, 506  ^11, 521. 
See  God,  Christ. 

Fall  of  roan,  179,  426. 

Family,  master  of  a,  203  ;  of 
the  Christian,  256 ;  of  saints, 
529;  worship,  311. 

Father,  God  a,  81,  836,  893, 
484. 

Fast,  587. 

Fear  of  God,  224,  244,  271 ; 
iinbelievingr  reproved,  330, 
399, 470,  47J,  475, 517, 611 ; 
ofwrath,  426,  432,627. 

Feast,  gospel,  396,'399,  580. 

Fellowship,  Christian,  261, 529 
—532. 

Firmament,  67. 

Folly  of  sinners,  55, 115,  361. 

Forbearance  of  God,  207,  409, 
433,  435,  485. 

Forgiveness.    See  Pardon. 

Forms  in  themselves  vain,  322, 
388. 

Fountain,  Christ  a,  380,  419; 

,  of  life,  367,  420,  544. 


Forsaking  all  for  Christ,  449 
452—455,  517. 

Frailty.     See  Man. 

Friend  in  God,  321 ;  the  sin- 
ner's, 371. 

Friends,  death  of,  617;  in  hea^ 
ven,  635;  parting,  313,  314. 

Funeral,  604—609. 

GENTILES  enlightened, 
196;  receiving  the  gospel, 
199. 

Gethscmane,  344. 

God,  absence  of,  269,332,  462, 
483,627;  all-seeing,  52,  271, 
321;  attributes,  95,  279,  318 
— 326;   care  of  ids  people, 

50,  74,  91,  112,  129,  130, 
145,  281,  283,  291,  (see 
Saints ;)  compassion,  207, 
281 ;  condescension,  47,  226, 
278,  321,  3;i3;  the  creator, 
200,  274,  333—335;  confi- 
dence  in,  79,  (see  TVust;) 
dealings,  past,  165, 214, 223, 
263;  our  defence,  193,  228, 
248,  618 ;  delight  in,  59,  81, 
135,  157,  172,  236,  239, 
278.  293,  305,. 337,  338, 
459,  467,  474,  401,  506; 
dominion,  145,  209,  226, 
321 ;  dwelling  of,  77,  492, 
689 ;  eternity,  96,  183, 191  • 
faithfulness,    91,   179,   SH, 

417,  (see  Promises;)  Father, 
81,  336,  393,  484;  fear  of 
224,  244,271;  gloiy.as  seen 
in  Christ,  224,  374, 383,  886, 

418,  420,  581 ;  glory  of,  in 
his  works.  47,  65—68,  88, 
139,210, 223,264,267,285-- 
291,  333 ;  goodness,  95, 103, 
206,  240, 275,  280, 282, 2So, 
570;  greatness,  279,  320; 
our  guide,  79,  241, 299,  892, 
470,  522;  glory  in  heaven, 
639;  hears  prayer,  91, 140, 
144,  204,  393;  hope  in,  129, 
184,  258,  470,  529;  incom- 
prehensible,  820,  324;  just, 

51,  97,  145,  197;  a  king, 
145, 191,201,209,  820.558; 
love  to  man,  208,  884, 883; 
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Hell,  400,  411,  413,  627. 

Helpless,  the,  find  a  refuge  in 
God,  145,  276,  281,  283. 

Holiness  desired,  242,  246, 
276,390—394. 

Holy  Spirit,  absence  moomed, 
480,  (see  Darkness,  &c.;) 
the  Comforter,  394,  459; 
fear  of  grieving,  395;  gift 
of,  146,  393;  invoked,  294, 
386;  operations  of,  388 — 
394, 430 ;  reviving  influence, 
387,  534,  536 ;  return  sup- 
plicated, 313;  sanctifying 
power  implored,  123,  242, 
390-593. 

Home,  the  saints',  527. 

Hope  in  affliction,  611;  in 
darkness,  105,  163,  483;  in 
God,  129,  184,  258,  470, 
529;  of  heaven,  190,  490, 
526;  in  the  Saviour,  469, 
(see  Faith,  Trttst,  dtc.;)  of 
resurrection,  624. 

Hosanna  of  children,  600,  602. 

House  of  God.  See  Sanc- 
tuary. 

HumUity,  258,  444,  533,  640. 

Husbandman,  141. 

Hypocrites  exposed,  118,  322; 
warned,  428. 

IDOLS  of  the  heart,  431 ;  hea- 
then, 58, 196,  228,  263. 

Immortality,  61,  630. 

Inconstancy  feared,  482 ; 
mourned,  481 ;  punished, 
167. 

Infants.    See  Baptism. 

Ingratitude,  335,  433. 

Inspiration,  316. 

Installation  of  a  pastor,  575 — 
578. 

Instruction,  divine,  79,  237, 
240,392. 

Intemperance,  217,  596. 

Intercession  of  Christ,  356 — 
359,391. 

Invitations  of  the  gospel,  178, 
365,396—404. 

Invocation.  See  Holy  Spirit, 
Worship. 

Israel,  164—167, 195,200, 218, 
:!27, 264 ;  restoration  ot,  450. 


JEHOVAH,  145,  289. 

Jerusalem,  450;  the  heavenly, 
636. 

Jesus,  name  precious,  968, 870^ 
373,379,384,462. 

Jews,  450,  550,  551. 

Joy  in  believing,  254,  443, 
5l8;  in  the  conversion  ot 
sinners,  446,  535,  536;  hea- 
venly, 632—^36;  in  wor- 
ship, 300. 

Jubilee,  gospel,  542,  557. 

Judgment,  117, 120, 178, 197, 
625—627. 

Justice  of  God,  145 ;  satisfied, 
176,  a50. 

Justification,  87,  362,  422. 

KINO  of  Glory,  77. 

Kingdom  of  Christ,  154, 196, 
222,  303,  537— 562. 

Lamb  of  God,  302,  347,  870, 
373,  382. 

Law  of  God,  cannot  save  the 
sinner,  422,  445;  terrora, 
429,  432,  442. 

lA^ero/ttjf,  224,  594. 

Ltfe  the  day  of  salvation,  177, 
405 ;  and  death  eternal,  629 ; 
prolonged,  307;  short,  115, 
182,  186, 408,  568,  607 ;  un- 
certain, 409,  329,  592,  604. 

Light  from  God,  336,  387;  in 
the  gospel,  419. 

Long'Suffering  of  Cfod,  207, 
409,  433,  485. 

Looking  to  God,  78, 105. 

Lord's  Day.     See  Sabbath. 

Lord's  Supper,  578—584. 

Love,  brotherly,  260,  261,  300, 
531;  of  Christ,  362,  378, 
390,  (see  Atonement;)  to 
Christ,  58,  350,  458-463, 
583 ;  to  God,  (see  God,  de- 
light in;)  in  neaven,  633; 
holy,  459. 

MAGISTRATES,  131, 170, 
202,  591. 

Majesty.    See  Chd. 

Man  depraved,  55,  125,  846, 
361,  389,  427;  errors,  69; 
fall,  179,  426;  feeble,  89, 
101, 134,209,  278,  283,  819, 
328,  606 ;  lord  of  this  world. 
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i501 ;  watching  unto,  500, 
519,  520. 

Preaching,  423-425, 563, 570 
—578. 

Pride  vain,  116. 

Profanity,  5:3. 

Prof estors,  false,  404,  488. 

Promiset  of  God,  514,  537; 
sure,  54, 179,  213,  333,  360, 
469,  540. 

Prosperity  dangerous,  528 ; 
from  God,  255 ;  of  the  wick- 
ed, 97, 129,  156,  158. 

Providence,  95 ;  kind,  146, 
206,  248,  268,  299,  305; 
mysterious,  158,  323;  sub- 
mission to,  466,  (see  Submis- 
sion.) 

Prudence,  100. 

Punishment  in  this  life,  217. 
See  Wicked. 

Purposes  of  God,  322—526. 

RACE,  Christian,  503,  521. 

Rain,  prayer  for,  594. 

Ransom,     See  Christ, 

Reconciliation  to  God,  386, 
473. 

Recovery  from  sickness,  230, 
232,  478. 

Redemption  finished,  343,  349, 
414,  415. 

JSp/u^  in  Christ,  363;  in  God, 
52,  61, 128,  187,  467. 

Regeneration,  388,  389,  415, 
430,442. 

Reliance  on  God,  514—^18. 
See  Trust, 

Religion,  genuine,  428;  the 
one  thing  needful,  421. 

Repentance  commanded,  409 ; 
at  the  cross,  343,  437;  in 
view  of  the  goodness  of  God, 
434;  and  pardon,  86;  and 
pleading  for  mercy,  100, 123, 
436 ;  of  the  returning  back- 
slider, 480,  484-487. 

Reproof,  276. 

Resignation,  463 — 467. 

ResSutions,  241,  245;  self- 
confident,  521 ;  to  go  to  Je- 
sus, 442, 

Rest.    See  Heaven,  Sabbath, 


Resurrection,  59, 116, 177, 615» 
622—624.    See  CkruL 

Retirement,  304,  306. 

Return  of  the  backslider,  485 
—487. 

Revival  of  religion,  175,  534 
-.536. 

Reward,  the  saints*,  117,  520. 
See  Saints. 

Riches,    See  WeMi. 

Righteous,  S7,28,  SeeiSotnlJ:. 

Righteousness.  See  Christ, 
Self-Righteousness,  Works. 

Robe  of  righteousness,  348, 
447. 

Rock  of  ages,  359. 

SA  DBA  TH  ipoming,  44, 134^ 
233;  evening,  567;  of  hea^ 
ven,  567 ;  rest  of,  563—565 ; 
school,  602, 003 ;  welcomed, 
563-505;  worship,  189. 

Sacrifice  of  Christ,  348.  See 
Christ, 

Safety  at  the  cross,  448;  in 
God,  82,  132,  183,  187,  258, 
310,  332. 

Saints  beloved  of  God,  99, 147, 
198,  263,  291,  507,  609; 
blessedness,  172,  160,  198, 
215,  235,  292,  516;  charac- 
ter, 57,  98,  105,  225,500; 
chastened,  167,  192,  217, 
241,  244 ;  communion  of, 
261,300,582;  death  of,  205, 
619—623;  defended  from 
enemies,  46,  51,  53,  86, 12)0, 
19;J ;  delivered  from  trouble, 
281,  330 ;  in  glory,  621, 623, 
635-640;  guided,  79,  99, 
172;  instructed,  79;  kept 
from  fiiUing,  362,  374,  460, 
474,475,  524;  love  to,  68, 
80,  244,  269,  530;  not 
moved,  225,  253;  portion, 
61, 78, 99, 117, 198, 240, 292, 
416,  620,  628—640;  pix>. 
tectcd,  44,  89,  91,  105,  143, 
187, 225, 2^,  253, 327, 330; 
refuge  in  God,  50,  63,  111, 
130, 133, 184;  strengthened 
for  conflict,  63, 193,  m  503^ 
525,  595;  supplied  with  all 
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481;  watching  affainst,  5*4^; 

our  weakness,  521 ;    of  the 

younff,  137,  426,  601. 
Thrndtfulness.  See  Gratitude, 

PraUe. 
Tkanktgriving^,  nati<Hial,  590 

59L 
Thtvne  of  God,  191,  640;  of 

Sprace,25a 
Temperance,  596. 
Tinut,  fleeting,  428,  568,  605. 
TVHfay,  194,  4ia 
Tongue  guarded,  100. 
Tract  distribution,  596. 
TVeasure  in  lieaven,  454. 
Trinity,  641—648. 
Triumph  of  the  gospel,  556— 

561. 
Trust  in  Christ,  43,  152,  366, 

468,  470—475,  517,  524 ;  in 

God,  46,  50,  74,  81,  97, 106, 

130, 134, 157, 184, 187, 225, 

232,  248,  278,  282,  329,  330 

—332,  417,  467—477,  494, 

514-^18. 
UNBELIEF,  423;  reproved, 

159. 
Union  of  saints,  529—^32. 
Uprightness,  57,  76. 
Vii/L,  493,  524. 
Victory  in  war,  64,  70. 
Vows,  299 ;  made  in  sickneos, 

231. 
WALKING   by   faith,   492, 

522;  with  God,  242,  245, 

510,  516. 
Wanderer  from  God,  247. 
Wants,  496,  501. 
War,  deliverance  in,  64,  69; 

disappointments  in,  133. 
Warfare,  Christian,  501—503, 

505. 
Waniings  of  God,  122,  170, 

407 ;  to  the  impenitent,  178, 

194,  405—412,  625. 
Watchfulness,  101,  500,  519 

—521,626. 
Way  to  Zion,  527. 
Wealth  vain,  115,  134,  416. 
IVeory  souls,  396, 399, 403, 486. 


Welcome  to  one  joming  the 
church,  632 ;  to  a  pastor, 
575. 

Wicked,  bold,  53,  96,  126; 
company  avoided,  80;  pro»- 
perity  of,  97,  129,  156,  158; 
punished,  46,  51,  52,  60,  94, 
97,  119,  126,  Vi2,  145,  157, 
192,  236,  319;  temptations 
of,  82;  vexing  the  righteous, 
51,  127,  248,  275. 

Wickedness  abounding,  52, 54; 
of  man,  56. 

Winter,  593. 

Word  of  God,  65,  237.  See 
Scriptures, 

Works  defective,  240;  merit 
of,  58,  422;  salvation  not 
by,  43,  346,  431. 

World  banished  from  thought, 
305;  ensnaring,  512,  529; 
renounced,  347,  452—457; 
vain,  101,  455-457,  511. 

Worship,  29a-315,  321 ;  di- 
vine presence,  293 — ^297  ; 
close  of,  312—315,  425;  de- 
light in,  189 ;  fiunily,  311 ; 
of  heaven,  190,  634—639; 
order,  114;  private,  304— 
310;  public,  139,  173,  180, 
200,   251,   298,  425,  566; 

.  reverential,  180, 200 ;  social, 
293—295;  unfruitfulness  lap 
mented,  566.  See  Sane- 
tuary. 

Wrath  of  God,  50, 194.  See 
Wicked. 

YEAR,  close  of,  568;  new, 
569—671. 

Youth,  death  of,  615 ;  guided, 
hf  the  Scriptures,  ^7;  in- 
vited to  Christ,  601 ;  prayer 
of,  601;  tempted,  137,  410, 
601 ;  warned,  410,  411,  592. 

ZION,  138 ;  citizen  of,  56, 76 ; 
dwelling-place  of  God,  113, 
140,  1^  259;  prayer  for, 
589 ;  prosperity  of,  534 ;  re- 
membered, 26i9 ;  restored, 
205.    SeeCAtircA. 
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Tnirt, 467 — 477 
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Darkness, 482-^184 

Repentance, 484—487 

Self-examination, 488-489 

Lonffinir  for  Heaven, 490—495 
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FkithfulnesB, 506-^11 

Self-denial, 511—512 

Reliance  on  God, 513—519 
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Pilirrimage,        .-----  522 — 528 
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The  Heathen, 546—549 
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Triumph, 556—562 

The  Sabbath, 563—567 
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Welcomed, 564— 5a5 

The  Sanctuary,       .--'-.  566 

Evening, '    -       -  567 

Snecial  Occasums,    ------  568 — 598 

New  Year, 568—571 

Dedication, 572—574 

Ordination  and  Installation,        .        .       -  575 — 578 

The  Lord's  Supper,         .        .       -       -  578—584 

Baptism, 584—586 

Marriage,       ..-.--  58T 

Public  Kst, 587—589 

Public  Thanksgiving,    -         -       -        .  589—591 

The  Seasons, 591—598 

Drought, 593—594 

Charitable  Institutions,       ....  594—595 

Tract  Distribution,          •       •       •       .  596 

Temperance  Meeting,        ....  506 


FIRST    LINES    OP    STANZAS. 


To  And  a  Pialm  or  Hymn  by  the  first  line  of  any  other  itajiza  than  the  first. 


PAOK. 

Aakoh  and  all  his  ions  must  die  222 
Above  the  earth  beyond  the  tky  227 
Above  these  heavens*  created  rounds  96 
Abra'm  believed  the  promised  erace  586 
A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King  124 
A  careful  Providence  shall  stand  234} 
Aeeept  our  faint  attempts  to  love  567 
A  cloud  of  witnesses  around  521 

Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay  227 
Adders  and  lions  ^e  shall  tread  li*ii 

Admit  him,  ere  his  anper  burn  402 

Adoring  angels  at  his  birth  198 

Adoring  saints  around  him  stand  492 
A  feeble  band,  to  him  we  fly  598 

A  firiend  and  helper  so  divine  278 

Again  did  Sinai's  thunders  roll  443 

Again  they  climb  the  watery  hills  219 
Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail  1% 
Against  thy  hidden  ones  171 

A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page  318 

A  gailty.  weak,  and  helpless  worm  414 
A  Band  divine  shall  Icaa  you  on  527 
A  heart  with  ^ief  oppressed  436 

Ah,  bow  shall  guilty  man  426 

Ah.  Lord,  with  such  a  heart  as  mine  482 
Ah,  do;  then  smooth  the  mortal  hour  610 
A  hope  so  much  divine  507 

Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  432 

A  kingdom  of  immense  delijBrht  416 

Alas!  fW>m  such  a  heart  as  mine  477 
••Alas,  my  sliding  feet,"  I  cried  193 

Alas,  the  brittle  clay  186 

All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb  371 

All  bail,  triumphant  Lord  355 

All  i*  tranquil  and  serene  632 

All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish  368 
All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known  100 

All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee  149 
All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow  172 
All  riches  are  his  native  right  372 

An  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath  292 
All  that  I  am.  and  all  I  have  451 

All  that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand  590 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away  399 
All  things  living  he  doth  feed  268 

All  power  that  gods  or  kings  have  cla  263 
All-seeing,  powerful  God  426 

All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies  197 
All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing  5(U 

Almighty  God.  cut  short  his  power  428 
Almighty  God.  reveal  thy  love  186 

Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim  548 
Almighty  God,  to  thee  643 

Almighty  God,  turn  oflf  their  eyes  410 
Almighty  goodness  cries,  "Forbear**  435 
Almighty  graee,  thy  healing  power  487 
Atalfhty  King  of  saints  430 

Almifhty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow  320 
AkBiffirty  to  reseue  thou  art  484 

AmaTJng  grace  that  kept  my  breath  618 
Uof  knowledge,  vast  and  great  271 


PAoa. 
Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call  409 
Am  1  a  stranger,  or  at  home  238 

Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand  270 
Amidst  his  wrath  compasHion  s]iines207 
Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long  529 
Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps  74 
Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night  130 
Amidst  those  ever-shining  skies  C39 
Amidst  our  States,  exalted  high  144 
Amid  the  shining  glorious  band  495 

Among  a  thousand  harps  and  songs  378 
Among  my  brethren  and  the  Jews  147 
Among  my  enejnics.  my  name  80 

Among  th*  assemblies  of  thy  saints  233 
Among  the  praises  of  his  saints  ]()3 
Among  the  saints  on  earth  530 

Among  the  saints  who  All  thy  house  230 
Among  thy  saints  will  I  appear  80 

And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun  307 
And  canst  thou  still  vouchsafe  toown  487 
And  canst  thou-wilt  thou  yet  forgive  480 
And  can  this  mighty  King  321 

And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  wo  343 

And  hark,  amidst  the  sacred  songs  6Qt 
And  if  Tm  e'er  constrained  to  stay  101 
And  if  no  evening  visit  's  paid  409 

And  in  the  great  decisive  day  S7% 

And  is  this  treasure  borne  below  421 
And,  Jesus,  thou  thy  smiles  wilt  deign  311 
And  lest  pollution  should  o'erspread  515 
And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot  348 

And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground  99 
And  may  the  aospel's  joyful  sound  295 
And  may  the  Redeemer  his  presence  5(i3 
And  must  I  then  indeed  433 

And  must  my  body  fkint  and  die  609 
And  oh  that  a  dew  (Yom  the  Lord  may  563 
And  oh.  when  I  have  safiily  pass'd  515 
And  see,  the  bless'd  Redeemer  comes  103 
And  send  thy  Spirit  down  393 

And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail  485 
And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust  161 
And  shall  we  long  and  wirfh  in  vain  460 
And  since  the  Ix)rd  retainclh  GUO 

And  still  to  heighten  our  distress  160 
And  such  the  child  whose  early  feet  599 
And  sweet  on  eaith  the  choral  swell  453 
And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away  466 
And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do  118 
And  what,  my  soul,  can  then  remain  333 
And  when  before  thee  we  appear  570 
And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say  459 
And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill  239 
Aud  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er  550 
And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  579 
And  when  thy  awful  voice  comm'ds  350 
And  when  through  brilliant  gates  557 
And  while  his  Judgments  long  delay  119 
And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head  43 

And  while  our  (kith  enjoys  this  sight  637 
And  while  upon  my  restless  bed        339 


First  Lines  of  Stantas. 


And  whil«  wi*  pam  ihi§  vale  of  tean  A^K 

And  wilt  nut  J«'kii«  lifnr  496 

Anil  you.  my  eyes.  ltM>k  down  and  OK 

Anfvli,  asMst  our  miirlity  Joyi  351  , 

Angels,  that  mnke  tlitr  ci'iurvh  tbeir  S70 

AfiireU,  whom  hi*  own  breath  SIO 

Another  harvr-nt  coinrf  apace  Si*'2 

A  nurocrouii  otfupring  must  ariae  73 

A  pilsrim  thmu; h  the  earth  1  mam  4b7 

A  poifoned  arrow  i«  yuiir  tonvue  131 

Apoftlfn.  martyr*.  prophetR.  there  CM 

Archanffoirt  leave  tlK'ir  hish  abtxle,  343 

Aichanffels  sound  hit  lolty  praise,  6:f7 

Arc  not  thy  mercies  sovereii;n  still  S-16 

Are  there  many  foes  before  us,  505 

Are  there  no  f<M>s  fur  mc  to  face  ?  501 

Are  we  blind  and  prone  to  error  1  S'J5 

Are  we  not  tending  upwanl  too  617 

Arise,  my  God.  lifl  up  thy  hand  40 

Arise,  my  soul,  awake  my  voice  Vii 

Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  ditftreai  4tf8 

Arise,  O  Gml,  and  lot  thy  hand  l&i 

Arise,  O  God,  lift  up  thy  hand  51 

Arise,  O  Kine  uf  srnce,  arise  SliO 

Arise,  O  Lord,  nnd  let  thy  Son  170 

Arise.  O  Lord,  fulfill  thy  grace  4*2 

Arm  me  with  Jralous  care  5;!0 

Ai  rayed  in  ploriuus  grace  GC4 

Arrayed  in  moital  flesh  3(>*J 

Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  7  4<)*J 

As  by  the  liirht  of  oiR-ning  day  45-i 

Ascend,  my  i^)n,  to  my  richt  hand  41 

A  second  look  hegavo,  i«iiicb  said  345 

As  flowery  grn»8  cut  down  at  noon  97 

Ashamed  uf  Jt^sus  7 — sooner  far  375 

Ashamed  of  Jesus— that  dear  friend  .T75  | 

Ashamed  of  Jfsus  f— yes.  I  may  375 

Aside  the  Prince  of  glory  threw  34U 

Ask  me,  my  t»on,  nnd  llun  enjoy  40 

A  slanting  ray  of  Frl^etIo^^s  sun  55*2 

As  mountains  stood  to  guard  253 

As  on  de^trurtiiin's  brink  auhast  5'.^ 

As  on  some  lontily  Imildiiig's  top  £0:) 

A  soul  opprexHed  with  sin's  dir8i*rt  lOfi 

A  span  is  all  that  w«j  can  boost  ](>1 

As  pity  dwelU  wiihiu  his  breast  2-26 

As  ram  on  meadows  newly  mown  154 
A  ssi>rvnntH  watch  theirma'iiter's  hand  :2.V2 

An  sparks  break  out  from  burning  408 

Assure  my  ronnrience  of  her  pari  3?»4 

As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait  25H 

As  the  wiiigrd  arrow  dies  SiiS 

Ah  through  a  gl-is4,  I  dimly  see  3-23 

At  the  dread  order  of  his  God  5!t3 
At  his  call  th&dead  awaken 

At  his  command,  the  morning  ray  jjs>  i 

At  his  command  the  vapors  rise  '*'"* 
At  his  presence,  nature  shakes 
At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  iM^hold 
A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight 
A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
A  thousand  savage  kasls  of  prey 
A  thouHand  scrnphs,  strong  and 
A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 
At  thy  command  the  winds  arise 
At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God 
At  last,  to  show  my  Maker's  name 
At  length  the  Lord,  tlio  Judge 
At  night  we  lean  our  weary  headfl 
Attending  angels  shout  fur  Joy 
Author  and  gnaniian  of  my  liUi 
Author  of  our  new  creatioa 
Avyake,  almighty  God 


Awakf  and  ■loarn.  y«  hnir*  of  Ml  kU 
Awake,  arise.  Almighty  liOrU  M 

Awake,  awake,  my  tunefbl  powers  Ul 
Awake,  awake,  put  on  Uiy  streafth  5S1 
Awake,  my  soul ;  with  utmost  nxt  Kt 
Awake,  ye  tempots.  and  his  Ane  M 
Away,  each  grovelinir.  anxioaa  cart  4H 
Away— yc  false,  deluaive  tovs  6U 

A  wondrous  pillar  marked  tlw  nmd  M 
A  woid  of  bis  creatine  voice  S7 

Back  from  the  borders  of  the  fravB    411 

«__.. ter  is  deaifned  M 

»ple  I  cruel  prieata  I 


Baptismal  water  is  deaifoed 
Barbarous  people  I  cruel  prie 
Barren  a  net  withered  trees 
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Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Bear.  bear,  the  tidings  round 
Bear  the  tidings  round  the  ball 
Because  on  me  they  set  their  lova 
Because  they  dwell  at  ease 
Because  thy  mercy *s  boundless lMrf|^ 
Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes 
Before  him  thy  protoction  send 
Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod 
Before  Jehovah's  awfUl  throne 
Before  me  place  in  dread  arraj 
Before  our  Father's  throne 
Before  the  hills  in  order  stood 
Before  the  morning  beams  arias 
Before  tlie  mournful  scene  befas       An 
Bi'forc  the  scofl'ers  of  tbo  afe  tt 

Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  livs  Ml 
Before  we  quite  forsake  our  daf  4D 
B<:gin,  my  soul,  the  heavenly  soaj  381 
Be  heaven  and  earth  amaied!  *Tia  MB 
Rt>lioId  another  year  beftins  571 

Iti'hold.  at  thy  right  lund  Mi 

Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  Ucai  M 
Ik'huld,  he  puts  his  trust  in 
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Bi'hold  his  ensigns  sweep  the  sky  tM 
Behold  his  love !  he  stoops  to  view  Bl 
'*  Behold  I  come,**  the  Saviour  criet  MC 
Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  Ace  IM 

lleliold  Jihovahs  royal  band  4M 

Bi'hold,  my  covenant  stands  Ibr  ev«rl91 
B**hold.  my  covenant  stands  fur  ever  lit 
Bt>hoM  mv  terrors  now ;  my  tbunden  IM 
Behold,  tlie  aged  sinner  goes  411 

Behold  the  ark  of  God  4U 

Behold  the  blcss'd  assembly  there  Ol 
Behold  the  hosts  of  hell  80 

Bi^hold  th'  innumerable  host  631 

Bitbold  the  islands  with  their  kings   15i 
Behold  the  Judge  descends;  hisguarillt 
627  j  Behold  the  Man  my  wisdom  chose     181 


Behold,  the  sinner  dies 
Behold,  the  sinners  who  remove         ]S7 
Behold  the  stately  cedar  stands  811 

Behold  thy  darling  left  among  n 

Itohold  thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands  5M 
Behold  us.  Lord,  a  remnant  sad  IM 

lk*hold,  what  cursed  snares  ,  171 

B(.'hold  your  King,  your  Saviour  4M 
lUilieve— and  ye  his  grace  shall  know  381 
Itelieving,  we  rejoice  3M 

Bi;lievers  enter  in  4M 

Beloved  self  must  be  denied  5U 

Beneath  his  powerful  sway  4W 

Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  has  livM  Ml 
Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wiwlom's  way  Mi 
Beset  with  threateningdangersroaadSM 
Beside  all  waters  sow  40 

Be  still— and  learn  that  I  am  Ood     119 
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Be  this  my  one  irrpat  bumneov  here    4*29 

Be  this  the  parpo*^  of  my  aoul  507 

Be  ihOQ  a  surety.  Lord,  for  me  S43 

Be  thOQ  ezaliod.  O  my  God  Ml 

Be  thou  my  Coaneellor  .tCt* 

Be  tboa  my  pattern,  make  me  bear    510 

Be  thoa  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest  179 

Be  thoQ  my  shield  and  hiding  place    496 

Be  thou  my  eun,  and  thou  my  shield    55 

Be  thoo.  O  God.  exalted  hiph  220 

Be  wise  ye  rulers  of  the  earth  40 

Be  wise,  ye  nilers.  now  39 

Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky  4^13 

Beyond  my  highest  joy  370 

Beyond  the  bounda  uf  time  and  space 5.!6 

Beyond  the  choicest  Joys  of  time       4m 

B^nd  the  flifhl  of  time  635 

Beyond  this  vale  of  tears  630  , 

Birds,  ye  most  make  his  praise  yonr  388  |  But  grace  omnipotent  at  length 

Besa'd  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar  5:13  i  Rut  haughty  sinners  God  will  hate 

■esa'd  are  the  men  of  broken  hfart  533  i  But  hear  the  Saviour's  word 


39 
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But  cast  thy  care  on  him 
But  Christ  the  heavenly  Lamb 
But  cruel  Plmraoh  ihcru 
But  down  to  oarth,  alas,  in  Tain 
But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past 
But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 
But  ere  this  spacious  worki  was 
But  flatterine  trifles  charm  our  hearts  331 
But  floods  of  tears  can  ne'er  repay     343 
But  friends  and  guardians  now  €03 

'*  But  gather  all  my  saints,"  he  criea  117 
But  Gud  beheld ;  and  from  his  throne  151 
But  God  his  Father  heard  bis  cry  73 

But  God,  (his  name  be  ever  bleaa*d)    144 
But  God  shall  raine  his  head 
But  God  sustained  me  all  tlie  night 
But  God.  who  high  in  glory  reigns 
But  God  will  ne'er  cast  off  his  saints  103 
538 
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rd  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life  533 
t'd  ara  the  men  that  keep  thy  335 
rd  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  140 
\%  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  173 
I'd  are  the  men  whose  hearts  can  533 
rd  ara  the  pure,  whose  hearts  533 
'd  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high  173 
'd  arc  the  souls  that  find  a  place  172 
'd  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  533 
'd  are  the  aufTrers  who  partake  533 
("d  ba  that  pare,  that  Christian  597 
i*d  ba  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  233 
rd  ba  tboee  lips  whose  accents  597 
I'd  is  the  man,  O  God  534 

'd  it  the  man  thy  hands  chastise  193 
»*d  ia  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord  87 
i*d  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt    138 
d  ia  the  man  whoae  shoulders    400 
261 
401 
543 


■Id  ia  the  pious  house 
n'd  Jesus  thou  rei^nest  exalted 
I  riirar  of  salvation 
I  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee 
Btoai  hifli.  all  ye  who  taste  his  love  363 
BIcnsing.  honor,  glory,  might  559 

BIcnsings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  155 
BteniBga  for  ever  on  the  Lamb  372 

BIcaa,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace  306 
BUnd  are  their  eyes ;  their  ears  are 
Blind  to  those  truths  divine 
Blind  aabelief  is  sure  to  err 
Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  ereat  day 
Bom  by  a  new  celestial  birth 
Born  in  a  world  of  guilt,  1  drew 
Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin 
Bow  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound 
Bmik  firom  his  throne,  illustrious 
Break  off  my  fetters.  Lord,  and  show  378 
Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin  440 
Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God  131 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  oh  break  the  436 
Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power  536 
Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  376 
Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  341 
BTheIu.  like  a  sun,  the  Saviour  sits  639 
Bright  scenes  await  thy  future  state  550 
Bolwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend  537 
Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  501 
Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin  4'JO 

Bat  ah,  how  wide  my  spirit  flics        3:^5 
Bat  ah.  my  inward  spirit  cries  476 

Bat  ah!  too  soon  the  pleasing  scene  471 
Bm  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild,       352 
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496 
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But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live 
But  he  wlio  marks,  from  day  to  day 
But  his  eternal  love  is  sure 
But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall 
But  how  much  meaner  things  arethey  319 

But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine  596 

But  if  corruption's  strength  prevail,  S8B 

But  if  Immanucrs  face  appear  386 

But  if  my  life  be  spared  awhile  108 

But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thou^t  IGl 

But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  stronf  84 

But  if  our  slavish  fear  954 

But  if  the  Are  or  plague  or  sword  18B 

But  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise  917 

But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few  94 

But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke  199 

But  if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe  380 

But,  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways  953 

But  if  your  ears  refuse  194 

But  I'll  confess  my  guilt  to  thee  100 

But  in  bis  looks  a  glory  stands  371 

But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man  374 

But  in  the  gospel  it  appears  334 

But  in  the  statutes  or  the  Lord  37 

But  in  thy  courts  will  I  be  seen  128 

But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast  447 

But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part  liK) 

But  I,  with  all  my  cares  129 

But  r,  with  flowing  tears  15'J 

But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day  314 

But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound  53 
But  lu,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms  343 
But,  Lord,  thy  ercater  love  hath  sent  541 

But  makes  the  law  of  God  38 

But  man.  weak  man,  is  horn  to  die  183 

But  mark  the  man  of  richteousness  99 

But  nations  that  resist  his  grace  41 

But  no  such  sarriflce  I  pU.'ad  437 

But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood  584 

But  now  our  souls  arc  seizc<l  with  109 

But  now  when  eve'ing  shade  prevails  519 

But  oh,  hnw  of\  thy  wrath  appears  184 

But  oh,  it  swells  my  sorrows  high  461 
But  oh.  their  end— their  dreadful  end  158 

But  oh,  the  soul  that  never  dies  608 

But  oh,  this  dreadful  heart  of  sin  480 

But  oh,  without  that  blessed  hope  597 
Hut  oh.  what  beams  of  heav'nly  grace  630 

But  oh.  what  brighter  gloried  wait  49 

Hut  oh.  what  ueiille  terms  369 

Hut  oh,  what  uiortnl  tongue  ran  478 
But  uh,  when  gloouiy  doubu  prevail  467 
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But  oh,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er  513 
But,  i)  my  soul,  for  ever  praiHo  346 

But,  O  iny  soul,  if  truths  so  bright  324 
But,  O  thou  King  divine  127 

But  Pharaoh's  army  there  ho  drown'd  Sti4 
But  powvr  divine  the  heart  can  move  430 
But,  li^htcous  l^ord,  thy  stubtiorn  fucs  70 
But  saints  arc  luvi'ly  in  his  sight  2H4 
But  see  the  wonders  of  his  power  Si'.'i 
But  sinners  find  their  counsels  crossed  38 
But  sinners  scorn  the  erace  416 

But  souls  enlightened  from  above  Aitl 
But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  448 
But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure  33ri 
But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too  hard  ]o(i 
But  still,  the  lustre  of  thy  grace  420 

But  stilt,  thy  law  and  goB|)el,  Lord  SS38 
But  the  destroyers  of  my  pence  135  I 

But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord  633 

^ut  the  inviting  voice  of  grace  414 

Btit  there  arc  pardons  with  my  God  257 
But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high  77 
But  there's  a  dreadful  God  07 

But  the  vain  idols  tliey  adore  S28  . 

But  they  in  murmuring  language  said  1IK>  , 
But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke  55 

But  thou  art  ho  who  formed  my  flesb  71 
But  tbou  for  ever  art  our  Lord  53  ! 

But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same  201 

But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below  505 
But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  258 
But  thou,  my  glory  and  my  strength  42 
But  thy  compassions.  Lord  909 

But  timorous  mortals  start  and  6:)8 

But  His  our  God  supports  our  frame  328 
But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God,  158 
But  to  those  in  Jesus  planted  502 

But  to  those  who  have  confessed  627 
But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort  44 

But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill  630 

But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go  3>i0 
But  when  for  works  of  peace  382 

But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  1% 
But  when  thy  fare  is  hid,  they  mourn  212 
But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design  418 
But  where  the  gospel  comes  66 

But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay  443 
But  who  among  the  sons  of  men  '  76 
But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  2H0 
But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  far  105 
But  w  ill  he  prove  a  flriend  indeed  I  402 
But  will,  indeed.  Jel^'vah  deign  574 

But  with  thee  there  *s  mercy  found  435 
By  all  his  works  above  2H9 

By  all  its  joy ci.  I  charge  my  heart  467 
By  all  the  earth  born  race  21K) 

By  day.  by  night,  at  home,  abroad  570 
By  every  name  of  power  and  love  4H4 
By  faith  I  sue  the  land  517 

By  ghmniering  ho|»es  and  gloomy        523 
By  his  own  power  were  all  things       342  I 
By  him  my  prayers  acceptance  gain  373  ; 
By  long  exp4;rience  have  I  known       153 
By  me  Melchisedec  was  made  222 

By  morning  light  I'll  sf:ek  his  Ikce  128 
By  nature  all  arc  gone  astray  56 

By  nature  sinful,  weak,  and  blind,  G03  I 
By  thee  my  growing  parts  wore  272  I 

By  thine  hour  of  ifark  despair  361 

hy  thy  deep  expiring  groan  362 

Call  me  away  from  fle«ih  and  sense  306  | 
Call  upuu  uie  when  trouble's  near      il8  i 


Calmly  I  bowed  my  ftinting  bead  479 
Calvary's  moumfhl  mountain  climb  SIS 
Can  aueht,  beneath  a  power  divin«  3BB 
Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  eriiiginf  Itt 
Can  I  exemption  plead  when  deatli  fOB 
Can  I.  with  hopes  so  firmly  built  466 
Canst  thou  forever  sit  and  bear  106 

Carry  on  thy  new  creation  Ml 

Cast  mo  not  off  when  strength  IJt 

Cease,  reasc,  ye  vain  despondinf  177 
(>>ase  presumptuous  hopes  to  cherish  A8S 
Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  moura  466 
Cliaincd  to  his  throne,  a  volujn«  Um  386 
Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine  136 

Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  176 
Cheerful  we  tread  tlic  desert  throof  b  661 
Cheerful,  where'er  thy  band  shall  364 
(Children  amidst  thy  temple  throng  46 
Children  our  kind  protection  claim  00 
Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear  SSI 

Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed 
Christian,  doubt  not.  shrink  not  the 
Cliristian.  dry  your  flowing  tears 
Christians,  we  here  may  meet  no 
Clamor,  and  wrath,  and  war  be  _ 
ClasjKHl  in  my  heavenly  Father^ 
Cleanse  mo,  O  I^ord,  and  clieer  mj 
C<dd  mountains  and  the  midnight 
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Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  S41 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver  906 

Come,  and  lic'll  cleanse  our  spotted  SIS 
Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adora  lOf 
C^ome  as  a  messenger  of  peace  S7S 

Come  as  an  angel,  hence  to  guide  S7S 
Come  as  a  shepherd ;  guard  and  keep  S73 
Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God  S7S 
Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  604 
Cume,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  S67 
Come,  fVcely  come,  by  sin  oppressed  40S 
Come,  heavenly  wind,  and  blow  SIT 
Come,  holy  Comforter  OIS 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  SH7 
Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord  166 
**  Come,  let  us  break  his  bands,"  ibej  40 
Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  tonlaj  105 
Come,  let  us  join,  (they  cry,)  171 

Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise  960 
Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  01 
Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls  400 
Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name  SSO 
Come,  sec  tlie  wonders  of  our  God  143 
Come,  sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  God  SBl 
(■ome,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere  301 
Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  100 
Come,  tlicn,  O  bb-HBcd  Jesus,  come  480 
Come,  then— oh  come  fn>m  e\eiy  SCO 
Come  then,  whoever  will  401 

I'onie,  then,  with  power  divine  S34 

Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  431 


Come,  thou  incarnate  Word 
(.^onic  to  the  living  waters,  come 
Come,  worship  at  his  throne 
Conic,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome 
CoiniMssion  dwells  upon  bis  mind 
Compelled  by  bleeding  love 
< -onscic-nce  is  a  worm  undying 
(.'ontiider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord 
Con\ince  their  madness,  Lord 
Convince  us  all  of  sin 
Corruption,  earth,  and  worms 
Could  I  romntand  the  spacious  land 
Could  I  so  false,  so  faithless  prove 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses 
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104 
SOO 


413 

118 
171 
3B7 
693 
173 
871 
638 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


OooM  yoQ  expfct  to  eflcape  my  sifht  118 
Create  my  nature  purr  n  ithin  124 

Creatares  no  more  divide  my  choice  45*2 
Oreatures,  with  all  their  endlen  race  2r'] 
Crown  him.  ye  martyra  of  our  God  3^1 
Cmataedaaa  moth  beneath  thy  hand  lih! 

Dancera  atand  thick  throutrh  all  the  COG 
~    -        4W2 

]51 
540 
179 
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132 


Dark  and  cheerleM  is  the  morn 
Dark  dismal  thoughts  and  boding 
Dark  temptations  round  me  press 
Dauf  bter  of  Zion,  the  power  that 
David,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose 
Dajrs  of  trial,  days  of  grief 
Deaf  to  that  charminf  voice  . 

Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  souls  sincere  353    Kiili^litvncd  by  thy  heavenly  ray       3H8 
tvmi  •ontiv  i.ftM  with  thoM  iTtS    EtiicT  tuB  jfotM  With  sonfs  of  Joy       SOO 

Knter  thine  ark  whilt*  patience  waita413 


41 
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Down  to  the  dimt  our  soul  is  bowed  108 
Down  to  this  base,  this  sinful  eartk  378 

Each  hand  and  heart  that  lends  as  aid  SKi 
Each  rolling  year  new  favors  brought  3S8 
Enrly  hatitrn  to  the  tomb  345 

Earth  shall  obey  lu'r  Maker's  will  143 
K.irtli.  with  iti*  cn^'crns  dark  and  194 
E'en  down  to  oil  age.  all  my  people  514 
E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  410 
Eir>'pt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew  177 
Encompassed  by  a  throng  407 

Enemies  no  more  shall  tiouble  541 

Engrave<l  as  in  eternal  brass  417 

Enlarge,  inflnme,  and  All  his  heart     578 


Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  those  253 

Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood  4]» 


Dear  Father,  let  me  never  be  4-15 

Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise  024 

Dear  Lord— and  shall  we  ever  live  3^7 
Dear  Lord,  I  wonder  and  adore  4H7 

Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  i»ay  378 
Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide  530 
Dear  Saviour,  change  our  faith  to  581 
Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts  3'>8 
Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be  457 
Itear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine  SU6 
Dear  Shepherd  of  my  chosen  few  ff.H 
Dear  Sovereign  of  my  soul's  desire*  456 
Death  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave  03 
Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread  376 
Death,  like  an  ovcrdowine  stream  184 
Death  may  our  souls  diviife  %i6 

Death  rides  on  every  pastiing  breese  604 
Deep  are  bis  counsels  and  unknown  197 
Deep  are  tlie  wounds  thy  arrows  536 
Deep  horror  then  my  vitahi  fVoze  3G0 
Oaep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death  378 
Deep  in  onAthomable  mines  334 

Dsay  thvself,  and  take  thy  rrosa  511 
Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race  245 
Depart  from  mischief,  practice  love  93 
**  Depart"— will  he  at  last  reply  395 
Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul  46 
Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath  fiOO 
Deaeend  again,  on  earth  to  reiftn  550 
Detcead  and  bless  our  waiting  souls  3U5 
Deaeend,  celestial  Dove  505 

Deroatly  yield  thyself  to  God  571 

Did  I  meet  no  trials  here  516 

Did  pity  ever  stoop  so  low  583 

Di4Bt  thoQ  not  raise  my  fafth.O  Lord  243 
Didst  tboa  regard  the  begxar's  cry  343 
DIdat  thou  regard  thy  servant's  cry  343 
Uaeaaes  are  thy  servants,  LonI  102 

I  good  where'er  he  came      509 


Enter,  with  all  thy  |;lorious  train  900 

Errors,  and  sins  and  follies  grow  9U0 

EMaped  from  every  wo  128 

Eternal  arc  thy  mercies.  I<ord  S31 

Eternal  Father,  who  Hhnll  look  373 

Eternal  glories  to  the  King  524 

Eternal  King.  I  fear  thy  name  411 

Eternal  life  thy  words  impart  506 

Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared  398 

Eternity,  with  all  its  years  331 

Every  human  tic  may  )>erish  539 

Evil  shall  Muite  the  wicked  dead  fl3 

Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God  548 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God  900 

Exhorting  one  another  here  S3S 

Fair  Branch,  ordained  of  old  toshoot  IfXt 

Fair  bride,  receive  bis  love  100 

Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power  303 

Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will  438 
Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear 
Faith  sees  the  bright  eternal  doora 
False  are  the  men  of  hig;h  degree 


False  professors,  groveling  world 
'*■•■■  id 


310 

177 
134 
404 
Far  be  tliiuo  honor  spread  231 

Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fi*ar*  619 
Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strifli  033 
Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up  79 

Father— it  bendt  before  438 

Father— it  hatb  rebelled  438 

Father,  my  soul  would  still  abide  S93 
Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love  441 

Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name  2H0 
Pear  him,  ye  sainU,  and  you  will  331 
Fearless  of  hell  and  ahastly  death  337 
Fear  not,  brethren,  ^>r  ye  stand  535 
Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh  be  not  514 
Fear  not,  that  ho  will  e'er  forsake  475 
Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  heU  475 
INaeolTe  tfiou  these  bonds,  that  detain  494  i  Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the  grave       475 


Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord  316 
Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love  246 
Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate  273 
Daea  secret  mischief  lurk  within  273 
Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  7  458 
Dost  tboQ  not  dwell  among  the  Just  50 
Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints  390 
••  Do  thia^  he  cried,  *•  till  time  sliall  579 
Do  llioa  aaalst  a  feeble  worm  450 

Do  tbou.  Lwd,  'midst  pleasure  or  wo  034 
Down  from  the  shining  seaU  above  351 
Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky  330 
Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  03 
Draw  US,  O  God.  with  sovereign  408 
Dphb  ttiec  in  arms,  moat  mighty  Lord  110 


Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good  475 
Few  be  the  years  that  roll  548 

Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad  211 
Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death  521 

Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul  040 
Fire,  air  and  earth  and  stormy  sea  335 
Firm  are  the  words  his  prophets  give,  333 
Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands  471 
Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand  103 
Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stwid  57 

Fixed  on  thin  rock  will  I  remain  468 
Flesh  is  a  dnnceroiis  foe  to  graee  513 
Follow  to  till)  Judgment-hall  345 

Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray  947 
Foold  never  raise  their  thoughts  so    190 


42 


Faok, 

Forbid,  forbid,  the  sharp  reproach  S43 
Forbid  it  Lord,  that  I  Hhouhl  boast  347 
Forbid  it  Ix>rd.  that  I  should  drc&d  503 
Forerunner  of  the  sun  433 

For  ever  blvsccd  be  the  Lord  25^ 

For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord  lb3 

For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands  05 

For  ever  his  dear,  sacred  naino  G29 

For  ever  let  my  grateful  heart  33G 

For  ever  shall  thy  throne  endure  1!)J 
For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart  39r) 
For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  302 
Forgotten  bo  each  worldly  theme  300 
For  ner  my  tears  shall  fall  370 

For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made  155 
For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing  15A 

For  his  own  goodness*  sake  71) 

For  life  without  thy  love  137 

For  me  their  malice  dug  a  pit  40 

For  me  they  dug  the  secret  pit  83 

For.  should  we  fail  proclaiming  60U 
For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone  134 
For  such  compassions.  Lord  339 

For  the  blessings  of  the  field  S^K) 

For  thee  I  thirxt,  I  pray,  I  mourn  377 
For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God  106 
For  this  a  lowly,  suppliant  crowd  589 
For  this  shall  every  humble  soul  68 

Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains  158 
Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand  %2H 
Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar  319 
From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin  569 
From  dark  temptation's  power  641 

From  dust,  and  cottages  obscure  237 
From  earth  and  hell  my  sorrows  72 

Prom  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  f^ee  67 
From  Java  to  the  furthest  west  544 

From  mountains  near  the  sky  300 

From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease  443 
From  my  sad  prison  set  me  free  377 
From  night  to  day.  from  day  to  night  68 
From  night  to  day,  from  day  tonight  319 
From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  555 
From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  210 
From  sea  to  sea— from  shore  to  shore  559 
From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  112 
From  sitrrow,  toil,  and  pain  315 

From  strength  to  strength  go  on  502 
From  the  dark  grave  he  rose  377 

From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law  69 

From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring  504 
Prom  thee,  when  creature  stream!  90 
From  the  first  dawning  light  78 

From  the  provisions  of  thy  house  95 
Fmm  the  sword  at  noonday  wasting  180 
From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  5<i3 
Prom  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  prof.  55 
From  vanity  turn  olf  mine  eyes  242 
From  vile  idolatry  170 

From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed  221 
From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  word    162 

Gethsemanc  can  I  forget  ?  579 

(]irded  with  truth,  and  clothed  with  259 

Gird  him  with  all  sufficient  grace  576 

Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  Prince  100 

Give  joy  or  grief— give  eas<>  or  pain  614 

Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart  465 

Give  me,  Ijord,  a  holy  fear  475 

Give  me.  O  Lord,  a  place  390 

Give  me  tlio  presence  of  thy  grace  126 

Give  thanks  aloud  to  God  267 

Give  tbanlu  to  God,  the  heavenly  265 
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Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown 
Give  to  the  Spirit  praise 
Give  us  hearts  resolved,  believing 
Give  us  to  say—"  thy  will  bo  done**  SOX 
Gladdened  by  the  flowing  treaaura  545 
Glory  in  the  highest  be  60i 

(;iory  to  the  Holy  Ghost  000 

Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring  600 

Go,  bid  the  bright  and  morning  alar  555 
God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints  130 
God  is  a  King  ofpower  unknown  3M 
God  is  my  all  sufficient  good  579 

God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy  50 

God  is  our  strength  and  sonf  308 

God  is  our  sun  and  shield  175 

God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  oar  day  ITS 
God  is  our  sun.  whose  dailv  light  3S0 
God  is  the  eternal  Kins:  thy  foes  in  191 
God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trusl  80 
God  from  his  cloudy  cistern  pours  910 
God  from  on  high  beholds  your  410 

God,  from  on  high,  invites  us  boms  408 
God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree  9BS 
God,  my  Redeemer,  lives  093 

God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorioas  544 

God  reigns  on  high ;  but  not  confines  980 
God  ruleth  on  high  308 

God  shall  preserve  my  soul  ftt>m  fear  198 
(rod,  the  eternal,  mighty  God  335 

God,  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 
God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  she 
God,  thy  God  will  now  restore  "" 


God,  to  redeem  it,  did  not  spare 
God  will  exalt  his  glorious  bead 


145 
110 
5U 
491 


110 


God  will  my  naked  soul  receive 
God  will  not  always  chide  HB 

Go  forth— the  lamp  of  truth  is  brigM  5Si 
Go,  heal  the  sick ;  go,  raise  the  dead  494 
Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine  504 

Go  now  and  boast  of  all  your  stores  458 
Go,  spread  a  Saviour's  fame  577 

Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure  440 
Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle  554 

Go,  to  the  hungry  food  impart  555 

Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight  133 

Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown  417 

Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  the  104 
Grace  first  contrived  a  way  417 

Grace  led  my  roving  feet  417 

Grace!  'tis  a  sweet,  acharming theme 371 
Grace  will  complete  what  grace  971 

Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  plaoe  450 
Grant  us  before  them.  Lord,  to  live  560 
Grunt  us  the  power  of  quickeninc  000 
Great  Advocate,  Almighty  Friend  357 
Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King  483 

Great  God,  appear  to  their  surprise 
Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew 
Great  God,  create  my  soul  anew 
Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou 
Great  God,  impress  the  serious  HOB 

Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom  000 
Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine  300 
Great  Go<I,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  310 
Great  God,  on  what  a  slender  thread  000 
Great  God,  should  thy  severer  eye  SS7 
Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thirst  497 
Great  God,  the  treasures  of  th^r  love  400 
Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine  994 
(■reat  God,  thy  sovereign  power  500 
Great  God,  whom  hea  v'nly  hosts  obey  108 
Great  is  our  I^ord.  and  great  his  might  984 
Groat  is  the  Lord ;  and  works  918 
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hard ;  hii  power  2Kt 

rpeue  who  love  thy  law  i!35 
love,  and  larfe  his  grace  25t) 
mercy  of  the  Lord  2-M 

tt  work  !'*  my  iieighbora  S&l 
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mercy,  did  my  tonfue  176 
if  Grace,  my  faKart  lubdue  4*J3 
xbm  fell  beneath  hii  hand  Si>4 


ct  ofmy  Cvod 
I  of  light,  thy  beams 
r  Bigbteousnpn,  ariie 
16  Tielory  of  hi«  death 
Bf  feara,  my  foes  were 
t  Maf,  and  ever  fkir 
farment,  clothed  mo 
ritta  heart  relenting 
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«•  of  thee,  my  God 

nioai  of  a  dove 

Loni,  my  rock,  my  help  V.i3 

word  been  my  delight     244 

fbr  tlie  Lord  A57 

hark!  the  lound  557 

[mmanuel,  all  divine  I      305  ' 

of  lile,  forever  haU        33U 

nd  HpreMion,  he  tH 

Ilk  my  latent  breath         37U 

MBtry  where  the  aheep  279 

lan  to  whom  he  sends     "" 

laa  whose  hopes  rvly 

lan  whose  hijpcs  rely 

Btioa  thus  endowed 

who  never  rest 

aiae  I  my  days  are  cast 

I  to  God  the  ciiorus 

eiubic  armies  shout 

vhisper-^angcls  say 

aecents  to  my  soul 

MB  day,  expected  long 

y  to  implore 

«r,  to  be  bless'd 

«r,  to  return 

■  ftoB  grace  to  glory 

It  been  king  and  mourn  451 

lamb  in  all  thy  ftjck       459 

riral  in  my  breast 

It  given  thy  word 

It  planted,  with  thy 

It  promised  to  thy  Son 

iC  sent  salvation  down 


got  tb*  Alniichty  Name  XVi 


Jffe  bide  his  antels  pitrh  their  tenu  93 
lie  bids  the  clirystal  rijuiitains  flow  SIO 
He  bidii  the  iioiHv  tvuipesl  cease  IJU 

He  bids  Die  84mthcrn  breezes  blow  d45 
Ho  bids  the  winds  tlicir  wrath  Sid 

He  bids  us  make  hia  flories  known  lt*»5 
He  bid!  youni;  niiiiiers  yet  ftirbear  427 
He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view  SNA 
He  bnwg  his  gracious  car  490 

He  breaks  the  bi>w,  he  cuts  the  spear  US 
He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain  145 
He  breaks  the  siriiier's  heavy  chain  ^<i 
He  brings  my  wandcrinc  spirit  back  75 
He  liroke  the  rhnrin  which  drew  my  83 
He  built  tlie  earth,  he  spread  the  sky  967 
He  built  those  worlds  above  itaQ 

He  called  for  darkness ;  darkness  213 
He  cIhA  the  swelling  !«ea  in  two  904 
He  comes,  arrayed  in  burning  flames  145 
He  comes  fl-oin  thickest  films  of  vice  341 
He  conu>s  the  brokun  heart  to  bind  311 
lie  comes  the  prisoners  to  release  341 
He  comes  with  succor  snvetly  155 

He  crowns  thy  lifi*  with  love  904 

Ho  cuts  the  bars  of  brn!<s  in  two  217 
He  dies— and  in  that  dreailful  night  3tf 
He  dir-s— the  hi;avens  iu  mourning  34S 
He  ever  lives  almve  357 

955  I  He  f<il  ih<>iii  with  a  liberal  hand         liW 
2KI I  He  fciils  amIclotlmH  us  all  the  way    Sltt 
He  fet^fl  our  hopes  with  airy  dreams  427 
He  Alls  tlie  poor  with  kcmnI  SMO 

He  tills  the  sun  with  nioruing  light  907 
He  ri»rui8  her  bf.>nulies  like  his  own  111 
Ho  fiirms  our  generals  for  liie  fleld  04 
He  formed  tlie  stars,  those  heavenly  a<3 
He  formed  tlie  deeps  unknown  194 

He  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky  196 
He  freely  redeemed  with  his  blotwl  454 
He  frees  the  souls  condemned  to  death  905 
He  from  the  dreadful  eates  of  death  50 
He  from  the  rock  tlU'ir  thirst  supplied  106 
He  frowns — and  darkness  veils  335 

He  gathers  the  wide  flowing  seas  90 
He  gave  his  well-beloved  Bon  51d 

He  gave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies  913 
He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock  165 
He  gave  them  all  ttn-ir  own  desire  167 
He  ffilits  thy  morning  face  534 

He  gives  tlie  grazing  ox  his  meat  2ri5 
He  guards  thy  soul,  he  kei>ps  thy       349 
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words  I  Ah.  think  again  II 
'  power  formed  every       100 
m  shall  queU  55» 

•ml  grant  mc  quick  54 

>  God  of  grace."  I  said      K4 
X,  our  supplication  3t*7 

itheas*  sad  complaining  553 


(ot,  or  never  knew  131  I  Ho  guiiles  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way  248 

He  hath,  with  a  pit«'ous  pye  9lM 

lie  hath  diB{»cnH'<l  his  alms  abroad  295 
He  IwiiTH  his  saints,  he  knows  their  904 
He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints  950 
He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak  45 
He.  in  the  davs  of  ferble  flesh  35d 

,  He  in  the  iliicki-st  darkness  dwells     4*14 

of  the  gospel         '  404  I  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life      033 

Uifd,  and  save  thy  Son  14H  j  llr  kmiweth,  L.')rd,  whose  soul  doth  3:i3 
:  God  bestows  39  I  He  knows  we  are  but  dust  S09 

th,  and  air.  and  sea  are  1H0  '  He  knows,  and  he  approves  'M 

121    He  kn(»ws  how  soon  our  nature  dies  9ir7 
275  j  He  knows  ttie  heart,  lie  tries  the  46 

9ii3  He  knows  their  impious  thouRhts  193 
117  I  Ho  knows  the  (lains  his  M*rvantsfeeI9Hl 
557  I  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take  498 
110  I  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  589 
299  He  leaves  us,  and  we  miss  him  not  333 
354  He  lea  his  radiant  throne  on  high  378 
VA  '  He  leads  me  to  the  place  76 

8ri  I  Ilu  left  his  biarry  crown  3T7 


111,  and  hell,  draw  near 
ih,  and  sea,  and  Are 
ih,  and  sea  confess  his 
I  above  bis  call  shall 
{lory  is  revealing 
f  ercrlasting  home 
ly  higher  court :  there 
Ada  Its  portals  wide 
captains  to  the  fight 
liquid  waters  flow     j 
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FAOE. 

He.  like  a  plant  or  rcneroui  kind  37 
He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive  38 

He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streanii  38 
He  liviiff,  hij  l]V(?7i.  nmi  9-'\in  ahave  362 
HeliV4.'»!  III]'.' -'i' ri.i-iii:- Cotl  248 

He  lives,  friihl  lu-  --  i  .■■  my  Hock)  63 
Hell  and  itei  Irons  roared  around  578 
IIclliiri«1  ilKi  i^ravL*  uTiirc  ilicir  farce  5(ii5 
Hell  ntjij  t^y  iiris  reajii  thy  course  ^16! 
Ho  Ml  Uh nf  tbclv  tpirit^  to  iln?  ground  317 
He  Ml  ^iv?  hiR  ani!|')4  charge  to  krop  V-^S 
UjMI  iiRiPFr  qtiuticli  the  tninkiiig  t1:^(  -kiH 
He  Ml  ahii'liJ  you  with  a  wnM  vf  fire  Ti'tO 
He,  Lord  of  all  thr;  worlits  c^n  high  601 
Hr  lovtin  his  itfii.imjes  nnd  prayi  57 

JJti  Jfivei  hi*  eaitita,  he  know*  thi-m  282 
He  loves  hii  saiotj  ;  he  know»  thuica  283 
He  lovifa  V  employ  bis  toariiitig  hi; hi.  38 
Help,  Lord  of  lin«T#t  f^r  Jl'sus'  saJEe  ir8 
Hi^ll(  rue  lo  wotch  and  pray  520 

lli^ip  Of  Irt  venlrjrc  n^ar  thy  tJirom 
He  mntle  fh^'  ebbing  cJiantiel  dry 
He  makes  tfv.'  Rrji^sy  frrn*!  nriie 
He  makes  the  grnss  the  hills  :iilnrri  284 
He  makes  the  saint  and  sinnnr  prove  146 
He  moved  their  inijflity  wheels  2t% 

Hence  dII  yf^  jiaiiitt^d  forini  nf  Joy        332 
Hence  nod  fi^irever  from  niy  lufart 
Hence  then,  yfl  Mack  dtwpairing 
Hence  to  the  hills  wcr  lifl  our  eyes 
He  iir'v^f^F  i5va\a  \u  bribinrr  pold 
He  r»v'Tro|4''<^  nil  monsL  tciingd 
He  ;^'   '    ■■■"-■■  litii  bed 
He  '  me  ii  utn  a  hcurid  pit 

He  raised  me  ttnm  thi^  doepa  of  sin  303 
Her  dust  and  tinnt  Mini  ivm^'m  205 
Ucfe  coumftJi.lt:tl  vintur  Hows  317 

Here  faiih  ri':V€al3i  to  rtit>rtiil  eycf  317 
Here  his  wtitjic  nnnie  appfan  com  p.  374 
Hum  i  heboid  his  innjoit  heart  374 

Here  I  tM^hold  thy  (ftstant  face  631) 

Hejre  IJ^tfi^t  my  carei  and  paina  581 
Here^  in  t7iy  caurts^  1  leave  my  tdw  231 
Here,  in  thy  gospirra  woadfous  420 

H*^re  in  til y  houm  uhaU  incensQ  rite  590  j 
Here     wciuld  fur  everatay  418  ' 

Here  let  bitn  bold  a  Iijitinit  throne  260  I 
Here  let  my  Taith  ytiRb,iken  dwelt  469 
Here  let  our  heartfi  bef  in  to  melt  351 
Here  let  the  great  Hedi-emor  reign  572 
Here  let  thir  |iilf  rm  find  the  rfiad  573 
Here  let  the  Ban  of  Da^iJ  reign  200 

lie  re,  f^ord,  my  fleth,  my  soli1»  my  all  450 
Here  may  our  nn  horn  son  a  572 

Here  may  t ir  a 1 1 e n 1 1 le  throng  572 

Here  may  iNy  cur^  attend  572 

Here  may  we  pruve  tli«  power  of  297 
Here  mercy's  lioiiTiillrrss  i>ceiiii  flowa  403 
Here,  iiij^fiiy  Cirid.  flcrepl  our  Vows  260 
Heri^,  O  mj^  soiU,  ilij^  tru^L  repose  469 
Here  on  tti^  mefcy^i^rrat  299 

Here  pardon,  Ijfc,  and  jfiy*  divine  385 
*♦  Htsre,"  *aii,h  liif  Ijord,  "  ye  angels  121 
Here  shall  you  taslf;  imtningled  joya  537 
Here  «iJitiefii  of  a  humble  frnme  317 

Itffre,  pinni:rrs»  you  may  heal  yiMir  352 
Here  the  dark  vai]s  or  Hetdi  and  323 

Here  the  Red<?em^r'a  wtlconie  voice  316 
Here  the  »treiimt  af  tivinj;  waters  538 
Here  the  whnle  D?ity  iii  kimwa  418 
Here  thy  revenging  justice  jiianda  581 
Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praiw  298 
Here,  wb&u  ihy  m^ueDcers  prudaim  574 


Here,  when  ihy  people  feek  thy  fiue  574 
Here  will  I  Hi  my  ^radou*  throne  SW 
Hero  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor  999 
Here  will  I  rest  ajiil  bail  J  my  hop«  S13 
Her  part  in  tboia  fair  realcns  of  mn4^l 
He  rides  and  ihiiiidi^ni  through  ilie    145 


64 

143 
199 


906 


He  ridea  upnn  lire  winged  wifid 

He  niles  hy  his  re£iiitt«;ss  joigfat 

He  rules  the  wnild  with  Lruib  aad 

He  saw  Thrjir  rlo^h  was  w(iak  Qfld 

He  saw  I  hi?  nnthmia  tl<>JiJ  in  itu 

He  saw  the    aiioni  lis 

He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress  I 

He  saw  me  mineil  in  ihe  fal)  378 

He  saw  the  <lf<ittilr»dead  jti  sin         967 

He  fiaviMl  nif:  fmm  t]i(*  Ejr>riDdrul  deep  148 

He  ^roi  [IS  the  ftiijrry  nniii^fiu'  rafe        89 

He«c:i::i$  tijo  bruTi~h  and  the  wise         115 

He  iscvs  I  bo  o|jpre&g4]r  anil  tliif  oppd+  906 

He  ^4 1.'  n  (] !?  tj  j  ii  ^  hi » werm  fit  blesaln^        9BS 

He  '^•■uiU  hit  word  and  melts  the        985 

He  -  iidsi  the  nun  Ms  clitujI  roun^ 

He  Milt  iun  son  with  powt^r  t0  S4VQ 

He  ^r'lit  Jijs  only  Son 

He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  wo 

He   3i:J^''«  p>T' h'-'iv-'i.*  with  loud 

He  shall  fulfill  thy  great  decrees 

He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

He     I    '.      :;    !!.4,i^.  I  „  un  my  eyes 

HehJi.k-.  Ill  rl.<"r.;!i  iir'ile«pdblre*t 

He  -'I  In  :i  -=r\.  r.  ign  on  hit  ihroim 

He> iv  iliv  jir>t  hntni  sons 

He  !-|T  N»i^,  :iri.i  LH  ^11^  rieree  rebuke 
He  ''i-'ilk''  riibij  hirJiiL  '■]ii<'iiu  round  liif 
He  >j<";tk^- ami  ti'iiLpH'^tt,  hnil  nnd 
He  ^ijealii?  thr;  jrit'amnif  uf  hi4  hrnrt    57 
He  Hpafmi  the  vvor'J  (o  Abraham  first  198 
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He  sjHJilnd  the  powers  of  dark ne 
He  i<lriirk  the  snn5  of  Kgypt  dead 
Ho  ^unk  bL'^nenth  our  lieavy  woes 
He  swarc  to  Abriham  and  hi«  »eed 
He  tells  their  tear»,  he  counts  thei^ 
He  tells  the  a^ed  they  niufit  die 
He  that  nhhore  ami  (^nrs  lo  stn 
He  that  tlijiuibutescrownn  and 
He,  the  gtuMi  !?heph4?rd  kindly  l^radi 
He,  the  gfeftt  Jjord,  the  suvereicn 
He,  thu  true  DaviJ.  TsracTs  Kinf 
He  thunJerflt  and  all  nature  moyTna  99B 
He  wniLs  in  B&rrct  on  his  God  516 

He  w  a  t  Iks  n  tv  Uile  concealed  96 

He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throae  5J7 
He  wi^pi,  that  we  might  weep  399 

He  who  can  nhoLke  the  worlds  he  30 
He  who  Eur  uji  a  surety  sliKid  399 

He  will  [M-rfHirin  the  ivork  b^^nn  473 
He  will  snatain  onr  weakest  powera  949 
He  wountJH  the  heart,  and  be  makes  Stt 
High  ns  ih*r  hea^'ens  are  raised  9B8 

High  flea ^>M],  that  h^am  the  solemn  451 
High  oVr  til.:  '"^ftTi  his  ntetcy  m^ifras  131 
Hi{;h  on  a  (hT<*rie  his  i^hirie*  ilwHI  988 
High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  ti^ht  805 
JJiffh  shall  he  reij?n  on  David's  tlirono  181 
iJtin  to  know  is  life  and  pedce  387 

His  nlim  with  lilu-ral  hi^art  he  gives  98 
His  iiifjter  hut  q  monii'dt  ttayi  8ft 

His  nnni^hiiU  wtjil  snstnin  U8 

Ilii9  ronsc^ence  knows  jio  secret  5M 

I  lip  covenant,  wJiicii  he  kept  in  mind  913 
ilia  dei'p  di!<treni  had  rnis^l  us  Iii^  148 
II i s  d )  i ■  ii:  groa nn,  h is  living  sonct  148 
His  ejieuiies,  with  sore  dismay  197 


first  Lines  of  Stanzas. 
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faok. 

His  eye  beholds  tlw  path  ihoy  tread  37 
lli«  ey*m  awakn  to  cuard  the  Juiit  fl3 
Hi*  eye.  with  infinite  smrvi'y  P9 

Hia  Fatbor'a  honor  tourhed  hi«  hpart  103 
Hi*  foM  flball  fall,  with  htifMlIrsa  feet  50 
Hia  foes  ahali  tremble  at  hi«  «ight  IW 
Hia  firienda  furaook,  hia  folluwftra  fled  151 
Hia  f  race  ihrou^h  all  the  deoert  flowa  494 
Hia  coolneaa  atanda  appDved  476 

Hia  grace  will,  to  the  end  5:24 

Hia  hand  holda  out  the  ilroadful  cup  liil 
Hia  hand  no  thunder  bear  a  383 

Hia  hand  providca  my  conatant  fixxl  59 
Hia  handa  diadain  a  golden  bribe  37 

Hia  handa.  while  they  hia  alma  Z14 

Hia  heart  contrivea  for  their  relief  105 
f  *.ia  heart  i»  falae  and  foul  i<6 

Hia  boary  froat.  hia  fleecy  anow  S2H5 

Hia  holy  angeia  ^tch  their  tenta  91 

Hia  honor  and  hia  breath  344 

IIiM  honor  ia  enffoij^ed  to  aave  4CAi 

Hia  honora  periah  in  the  du*t  117 

Hia  kingdom  cannot  fail  558 

Hia  lawa  arcjuat  and  |iure  ti6 

Hia  libitral  favora  he  extenda  £24 

Hia  life  they  load  with  hateful  liea  151 
Hia  iipa  abhor  tu  talk  profane  ffc!* 

Hia  living  power  and  dying  ln\*e         349 
Hia  love  ezceedayour  hislioi^t  t hougbta  4111 
Hia  love  ia  my  peri>etuai  fenat  5r<  | 

Hie  love,  with  gentle  ncceiila,  ahoda  565 
Hia  marcy  aiid  hia  righteouancw  t*H  > 

Hia  mercy  never  aliall  remuve  ^l  i 

Hia  nercy  reigna  through  every  land  231  I 
Hia  mercy  viaiia  every  houae  170  | 

Hia  name  the  ainner  beara  370  j 

Hia  o«rn  kind  hand  shall  wipe  the  9ii2  . 
Bii  pleaauiea  riae  from  tbinipi  unaeen  510  ' 
Hia  power,  and  lined  rod  9iH> 

Hia  power  he  ahowed  by  Moaea'  handa  SUM 
Hia  power  aubduea  our  aina  9n9 

Hia  power  ihe  aanie.  the  aame  hia  Si»3 
Hia  preaence  ainka  the  proudest  liilla  im 
Hia  promiae  atanda  fur  ever  Ann  4'Xl 
Hia  providence  uiifi>lila  the  book  3^i 
Hia  purposea  will  rip^n  faat  3i4 

Hia  quivering  lip  hanga  feisbly  down  CU8 
Hia  rigbteouaocaa  is  cone  before  176 
Ilia  aeed  forever  ahall  poasesa  InO 

Hia  Son.  the  great  Redeemer,  came  3-24 
Hia  aoul  ahall  live  aecure  on  earth  lOTt 
Hia  aoul.  well  fixed  upon  the  Lord  i^J5 
Hia  anunding  chariota  #hako  the  sky  319 
Hia  BovfrKicn  power,  without  our  aid  301 
Hia  apiril  hatra  decrit  and  lica  H7 

Hia  auiutea  and  coinmanda  ti5 

Hia  steady  aiunaela  change  the  flico  SSH5 
Hia  atM-ma  aball  drive  you  quick  to  41 
Hia  atnliborn  foea  hia  aword  ahall  2^1 
Hia  imib  for  ever  atanda  secure  26*3 
Hia  Ihith  tranacends  the  sky  97 

His  wiadom  and  almighty  word  h8 

Hia  wisdom  frameii  the  sun  SG5  . 

Hia  wondroua  rising  fVoiu  the  earth  41  i 
His  wondnius  iHrorka  and  waya  206  ! 

His  word  can  raiae  the  springs  again  219 
Ua  works  of  piety  and  love  22l} 

His  works,  the  wonders  of  hia  might  213 
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Bis  very  word  of  grace  ia  atrong  4 1 7 

His  voice  sublime  la  heard  afar  338 

Hilber,  then,  your  niukic  bring  414 

Hoi,  all  ye  hungry,  starving  aoula  39i) 

Bo^  ys  itet  pant  for  Uviug  sueams  39G 


Holy  Spirit— Life  Divine 
Homeward  I  flew  to  And  my  God 
JItinor  and  majesty  divine 
Honor  immortal  niUHt  bf  paid 
Honor's  a  puff  of  noisy  breath 
lht\ni  in  the  Lord,  whitn;  mighty 
Hope  looks  lH>yond  the  bounds  of  time  tf  16 
Hnsanna  in  the  hiirhest  straina  234 

HoMauna  to  his  glorious  name  306 

Hiisanna  to  the  Anointed  King  933 

Hoaanna  to  the  Kine  334 

How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke  lliO 
How  blosw.'d  are  our  vyr^  578 

How  bright  tlie  triumph  none  can  tell  146 
How  can  I  die  while  Jesus  livea  451 
How  chanced,  alaa,  are  irutha  divine  5r3 
How  chnriiiiiip  is  their  voico  579 

How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love  5ii6 

How  decent  and  liow  wise!  114 

How  did  the  spreading  brancliea  JtiO 
How  did  hia  flowing  tears  cond<de  14 
How  dire  tlie  wreck  1  how  loud  tha  413 
H.iw  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  9ati 
How  dreadful  was  the  hour  344 

How  excellent  his  love  V7 

How  flir  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds  3411 
How  few  with  pious  care  n.-cord 
How  glorious  is  that  ri^litfouaiieas 
How  slorious  was  tiio  grace 
Htiw  great  delivfrancc  thou  hast 
How  great  is  the  Mertiah's  jov 
How  great  tlie  worka  his  hand  has 
How  happy  all  thy  servants  are! 
How  happy  are  our  eara 
How  have  we  chased  tliero  through 
How  holy  is  his  name  I 
Ho*v  1  rejoice,  when  on  my  bead 
How  kind  are  thy  compaaaiona  Lord  1 281 
How  large  Ihe  grant !  how  rich  the  913 
How  long,  dear  Saviour,  oh  Ikiw  long  5ii2 
How  lonff,  dear  Saviour,  ahall  I  feel  43A 
How  long,  eternal  G'od.  h<iw  long  ItiO 
How  Ions  shall  my  poor  lahonriiig  55 
How  loMsr  shall  my  poor  troubled 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  aiieer 
How  long  the  race  of  Uavid  held 
Howl,  winds  of  niglit,  your  force 
How  many  are  thy  thouvhtsuf  love!  103 
How  many,  since  1  laid  luc  down  308 
How  inichty  is  his  hand ! 
How  most  exact  is  nature's  ft-amel 
How  mourned  my  sinking  sotil 
How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight 
How  often  have  I  stooii 
How  on  my  mournful  thoughts 
How  pi*rfect  is  thy  word 
How  rich  thy  l>ountics  are! 
How  terrible  thy  gloiies  bo 
How  Bafi>  beneath  thy  winga  I  lie 
How  sliall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest  5i4 
How  shall  we  have  our  Crimea  413 

How  sliall  we  tunc  our  voice  to  sing  2iH 
How  should  our  songs.  like  those  2!Wi 
How  slowly  dot  h  his  wrath  arise  I  207 
How  soon  the  faithlcaa  Jewa  forgot  ltt7 
How  strange  thy  worka!  how  great  311 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn  563 
How  thou  didat  build  thy  churchea 
How  waa  their  inmdencc  aurpriaed 
How  we  dt'M^rve  the  deepeat  hell 
How  will  my  hi>art  endure 
How  will  thfy  bear  to  stand 
How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 
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First  Lines 


PAGE.  I 

Bow  will  the  powers  ordarkncra  54 
How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands  945 
How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice  417 
How  would  the  tempter  iKiast  aloud  55 
How  vain  a  toy  is  f^littcriug  wealth  338 
Huge  troubles,  with  tumultuoua  lUti 
Humbly  on  thee  I  wait  497  i 

I  ■m  the  Saviour.  I  th*  almighty  God  121 
I  ask  no  «heep  for  sacrifice  1 18 

1  ask  them  whence  their  virt'ry  came  5^  ' 
I  called  back  years  and  ancient  times  163 

40| 
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148' 
442 
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4G2 
124 
129 
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I  called  thy  mercies  to  my  miud 
1  call  him  my  eternal  Son 
I  call  that  legacy  my  own 
I  came,  in  sinful  mortals*  stead 
I  can  but  perish  if  I  go 
I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
I  cannot  live  contented  here 
I  cannot  live  without  thy  light 
I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord 
I  cast  my  hope  on  thee 
I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still  259 

I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth  236 

I  could  renounce  my  all  below  612  , 

I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er  S73 

I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God  84 

I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill  42  ' 

••  I  cry  till  all  my  voice  is  gone  147 

rd  part  with  all  the  joys  of  sense  (MO 

'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears  308 

rd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt  367 

rd  tell  him  bow  my  sins  arise  498 

I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen  277 

If  angels  in  their  sphere  rejoice  543 

If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  514 

If  distress  befkll  thee  529 

If  earthly  parents  hear  393 

I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  tbo  grave      ■  45 

If  o*er  I  go  astray  76 

If  e*er  my  heart  forget  969 

If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons  SG9 

If,  for  thy  sake,  upon  my  name  472 

If  God  to  me  his  statutes  show  241 

If  government  be  all  destroyed  52 

If  he  afflicts  his  saints  so  (br  52 

If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword  302 

If  I  attempt  to  pray  432 

If  I  have  e'er  provoked  them  first  46 

If  he  our  ways  should  mark  426 

I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head  473 

If  in  my  Father's  love  507 

If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray  470 

If  in  thy  word  I  look  432 

If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear  2t')8 

1'  1  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  120 
**  if  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  121 

If  light  attends  the  course  I  run  325 

If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men  400 

If,  mounted  on  a  morning  ray  271 

If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives  469 

ILnuw,  while  pardon  may  be  found  626 

If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw  274 

If  once  his  wrath  arise  40 

If  once  I  wander  (torn  thy  path  237 

If  orphans  they  are  left  behind  584 

I  flt>m  the  stock  of  Adam  came  125 

If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way  470 

If  Satan  raipe,  and  sin  grow  strong  293 

If  self  must  be  denied  406 

If  sin  be  panloned,  Fm  secure  614 

If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart  144 

If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives  464 


of  Stanzas, 

If  tears  of  sorrow  would  snfllee  437 

If  there  were  malice  hid  in  me  46 

If  the  sorrows  of  my  case  473 

If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight  S71 

If  vapors,  with  malignant  breath  187 

If  wc  reprove  some  hateAil  lie  53 

If,  when  I  have  nut  thee  to  grief  3M 

If,  winged  with  beams  of  morning  974 

If  you  desire  a  length  of  days  91 

I  glory  in  infirmity  471 

I  ericved  to  see  the  wicked  thrive  156 

I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit  80 

I  have  long  withstood  his  grace  48S 

I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boast  157 

I  hear  thy  word  with  love  66 

I  hope  to  hear  and  join  the  song  4H0 

I  know  thy  judgments.  Lord,  are  945 

I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep  310 

I  'II  cast  myself  before  his  reet  106 

I  'II  chide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low  106 

"  I  'II  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord  344 

I  'II  go  to  Jesus,  though  mv  sin  449 

"  I  '11  leave  them,"  saith  the  Lord  176 
I  'II  lift  my  hands.  I  *11  raise  my  v<dce  136 

"  I'll  magnify  thy  holy  law  KM 

"  I  'II  make  your  great  commission  494 

I  'II  meditate  his  works  of  old  164 

I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  9fl3 

I'll  purge  my  family  around  9QS 

I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  Iotb  940 

I  'II  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  speak  101 
I  'II  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  Joat  909 

I'll  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just  903 

I'll  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace  50 

I  'II  sing  thv  truth  and  mercy,  Lord  970 

ni  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name  308 

I  'II  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad  108 

I'll  think  again  of  ail  thy  ways  164 

111  tidings  never  can  surprise  9)5 

I  'II  to  the  gracious  King  approach  449 
I  long, dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauties  to  SU 

I  long  to  put  on  my  attire  40S 

"  I  looked  for  pity,  but  in  vain  140 

I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road  9S0 

I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice  300 

I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bowed  his  ear  930 

I  love  the  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low  584 

I  love  the  volumes  of  thv  word  60 

I  love  thy  church,  O  God  980 

I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord  80 

I  love  to  meet  among  them  now  480 

I  'm  a  companion  of  the  saints  944 

I  may  not  to  thy  courts  repair  566 

I  'm  but  a  sojourner  below  109 

Immense  compassion  reigns  388 

Immortal  light  and  joys  unknown  108 

In  answering  what  thy  church  140 

In  barren  wilds  shall  living  waters  561 

Incretrsc,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope  567 

In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear  336 

In  darkest  watches  of  the  night  513 

In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear  305 

In  early  days  their  heart  secure  586 

I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace  946 

In  every  dark,  distressful  hour  357 

In  every  difilfrent  land  66 

In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  dayt  SOS 

In  every  new  distress  114 

Infinite  grace !  almighty  charms !  583 

Infinite  joy  or  endless  wo  606 

Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart  340 

Infinite  power  and  boundless  graee  460 
In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote  387 


fHrsi  Lines 

PASS. 

1»  fentler  tanfiMfe  tkere  the  Lord      H3 

la  4iod  most  hnljr,  Jast,  and  true  1.10 
la  6od*B  own  name  be  comet  to  brinf  235 

IB  God  tbey  boasted  all  the  da/  108 
In  God  we  trust:  our  impious  foes  in  229 

Ib  beaven.  and  eartb,  and  air.  and  464 
la  faearen  the  rapturoas  song  beg ao,  339  j 

In  bim  tbe  Father,  reconciled  397  | 
Ib  hia  salvation  is  our  hope  70  : 

In  boiy  contemplation  518  : 

la  boly  daUes  let  tbe  day  564  I 

Ib  boaor  to  bis  name  535 

la  hope  of  that  immortal  crown  614 

la  bamMe  notes  our  faith  adores  JHO 

la  larael  stood  bis  ancient  throne  113  . 

la  Jestts  is  our  store  5^1  j 

Ib  Ji>sas  we  behold  ^l 

In  life's  Arst  dawn,  my  tender  firame  3:!7 

Ib  kms  complaints  he  spends  bis  150  ; 

Ib  midst  of  dancers,  fears,  and  327 
In  my  distress  1  called  my  God  63 

Ib  pastures  where  salvation  grows      74 

Ib  patience  would  we  wait  and  weep  501 

Ib  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  519 

la  prosperity  be  near  5H7 

Ib  purest  lore  their  souls  unite  587 

Ib  robes  of  Judgment,  lo,  be  comes  I  197  ; 

In  aeenea  exalted  or  depressed  570 

Ib  sickness  or  the  bloody  field  90 

Ib  solid,  pure  delii hu,  like  these  510 

iBspire  my  soul  with  life  divine  503 
la  spite  of  all  my  foes  76 

laatead  of  wine  and  cbeerAil  bread  168 

la  aoeb  society  as  this  631 

Ib  that  lone  Und  of  deep  despair  178 

la  that  prison,  endless  moamngs  413 

Ib  tbe  eity  of  our  God  538 

Ib  tbe  cold  prison  of  a  tomb  565 

Ib  tbee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh  278 

Ib  tbee.  moat  holy,  just,  and  true  130 

Ib  tbee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet  212 

la  tbee  we  trust— on  thee  rely  453 

Ib  tbe  fbrnace  God  may  prove  thee  539 

Ib  tbeir  distress,  to  God  they  cried  216 

Ib  tbem  thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  505 

Ib  tbe  rich  blessings  of  his  love  SQd 

Ib  thine  own  appointed  way  294 

la  thy  (kir  book  of  life  and  graee  322 

la  ti^  strength  may  we  be  strong  313 

Ib  times  of  general  distress  220 

latn  thy  bands,  my  Saviour  God  479 

•■  la  vain  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray  156 

la  TBin  on  earth  we  hope  to  find  427 

Ib  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise  202 

Ib  vain  the  bri^t,  the  burning  son  338  , 

Ib  Tain  tbe  noisy  crowd  192  ' 

Ib  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now  SMI 
Ib  Tata  tbe  rebel  seeks  to  stand  38  ! 

Ib  Taia  tbe  aons  of  earth  or  hell  310  ' 

Ib  VBln  tbe  aons  of  Saun  boast  127 
Ib  vaia  tbe  sons  of  wealth  and  pride  416 
la  vaia  tbe  tempter  spread  bis  wiles  519 
iwtmdu 


Ib  ▼Bin  tbe  worid  accbsta  my  ear  512 
la  vain  to  heaven  she  lifts  her  eyes  618 
la  vaia  to  idol  saints  tbey  cry  65 

••  la  vata  to  pious  forms  thy  seal  122 
la  vaia  we  aak  God*s  righteous  law  422 
la  vaia  wa  boast  perfection  here  240 
la  vain  we  plant,  without  thy  aid  424 
la  vaio  we  search,  in  vain  we  try  413 
la  vaia  we  tone  our  formal  ton§t  380 
to  wakefiil  boars  of  night  137 

to  Zioa  Qod  ii  known  114 
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In  Zion  is  his  throne  9M 

I  pay  this  evening  sacriSee  43 

I  perish,  and  my  doom  werejast  439 

I  rested  in  the  outward  law  447 

Is  any  other  name  so  great  538 

I  saw,  beyond  the  tomb  178 

I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  bell  OS 

I  saw  tbe  wicked  rise  158 

I  see.  or  think  I  see  43t 

I  set  bim  still  before  mine  eyes  58 

"  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  naoM  140 

I  shall  behold  the  faoe  61 

Is  he  a  founuin  r   There  I  bathe  M 

Is  he  a  rock  ?  How  firm  he  proves !  380 

Is  he  a  sur  7    He  breaks  the  night  380 

Is  he  a  sun  ?    His  beams  are  graee  3H0 

Is  he  a  vine  ?    His  heavenly  root  3H0 

I  sigh  flroni  this  body  of  sin  to  be  ft«e  SM 

I  sigh,  with  anxious  care  oppressed  108 

Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine  160 

Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  f  54 

Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still  450 

I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord  88 

Israel,  a  name  divinelv  bless'd  948 

Israel,  bis  people  and  his  sheep  KI4 

Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure  949 

Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  graee  IttS 

Is  there  one  impotent  57S 

Is  this  polluted  heart  438 

Is  this  the  man  of  sorrows  838 

It  can  bring  with  it  nothing  518 

I,  their  almighty  Saviour,  and  their  119 

"  It  is  finished  I"— oh,  what  pleasare  344 

It  is  that  harassed  conscience  feela  Oil 

It  is  that  heaven-Uught  fbith  Oil 

It  is  that  hope  with  ardor  gk>ws  Oil 

It  is  the  Lord — my  covenant  God  468 

It  is  the  Lord— who  gives  me  all  465 

It  is  the  Lord— whose  matchless  skill  468 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole  373 
It  says  to  the  mountains,  **  Depart,**  444 
It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  bearta  315 

I  told  him  all  my  secret  grief  91 

I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress  99 

I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit  97 

Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please  458 

It  springs  and  withers  on  the  place  957 

It  treads  on  the  worM  and  on  bell  444 

It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all  360 

I  urge  no  merit  of  my  own  441 

I  *ve  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call  930 

I  've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power  135 

I  wait  for  thy  salvation.  Lord  957 

I  was  a  traitor  doomed  to  fire  583 

I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will  465 

'*  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  made  41 

I  would  begin  the  music  here  634 
I  would  disclose  my  whole  complaint  440 

I  would  for  ever  speak  bis  name  374 

I  wouki  not  be  a  stranger  still  404 

I  would  not  live  alway ;  no,  008 

I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  comBiand  307 

JanovAH  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone  901 

Jehovah's  awflil  voice  is  heard  467 

JEHOVAH— *tis  a  glorious  word  880 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  W8 
Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day  630 

Jesus  beholds  where  SaUn  reigns  340 

Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed  oil 

Jeaus,  hail  1  enthroned  in  glory  350 

Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer  3» 

I  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  graoe  1  498 


48 


64*2 


Jemii  !■  worthy  to  ren^ivo 
Jmub,  my  (;<nI— I  know  liia  name 
Jeflus,  my  Gud,  thy  blood  alone 
JeeuB,  my  great  High  Priest 
Jeflus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light 
Jeais,  my  soul  adoriug  bends 
Jesus,  on  me  bestow 
Jesus,  on  thee  our  hopes  wc  cast 
Jesus  our  God  aifccnda  on  high 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise 
Jesus,  our  ]«ord,  how  wondrous  great  48 
Jesus,  our  Priest,  for  ever  lives 
Jesus  shall  see  a  numerous  seed 
Jrsus  sought  me  when  a  stranger 
Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms 
Jesus  the  hindrance  show  431 

Jesus  the  Lord  appears  at  last  326 

Jesus,  the  I<ord,  their  harps  employs  6.14 
Jesus — the  name  that  calms  our  fears  384 
Jesus— the  name  to  sinners  dear  370 
Jesus,  the  Priest,  ascends  his  throne  itH 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 

Paob. 
3H3 
471 
124 


I^t  all  your  sacred  passions  move  9M 

Let  an  unusual  jny  surprise  196 

IjCt  Asia's  millions  hear  thy  voice  547 

Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays  138 

Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise  S4S 

353  I  I<et  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  eome  480 

436  I  Let  clouds  and  winds  and  waves  S8B 

597  I  Let  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  love  49 

113  ,  I^t  distant  times  and  nations  raise  S79 


Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns 

Jesus,  thou  friend  divine 

Jesus,  thy  feast  wc  celebrate 

Jesus — thy  name  our  souls  adore 

Jesus,  thy  s|»naking  blood 

Jesus,  to  thee  1  breathe  my  prayer 

Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  would  return 

Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 

.esus,  to  thy  protecting  wing 

Jesus— transporting  name ! 

Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command 

Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

Jesus,  who  leA  his  blessed  abode 

Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores 

Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race 

Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head 

Join  we  then  with  one  accord 

Joyfkil,  all  ye  nations  rise 

JojfUl,  with  all  the  strength  I  have 

Joy  to  the  earth— the  Saviour  reigns  I  liiQ 

Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peace  belongs  232 

Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense 

Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood 


l^t  earth  and  ocean  know 

Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine 

333  I  Let  endless  honors  crown  his  head 
2^  .  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet 
391  I  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 
5(?5    I^t  every  creature  lise  and  brief 
431  '  Let  every  element  rejoice 
%i!6    Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

Let  every  mountain,  every  flood 

liet  eyr-.ry  nation  under  heaven 

Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill 

Let  faiih  exert  its  conquering  power  MB 

Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror  630 

I^t  floods  and  nations  rage  199 

Let  fogs  and  daikness  hide  their  waj  94 

Let  grace  come  down  like  copious      ^M 

I^t  haughty  sinners  sink  their  pride  161 

Lot  heathens  ut  their  idols  haste 

Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on 

Let  heaven  proclaim  the  Joyful  day 

Iiet  heaven  succeed  our  painful 

Let  Ilim  be  crowned  with  majesty 

Let  him  that  heareth  say 

Let  humble,  penitential  wo 

Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground 

Let  Israel  bless  the  l»rd 

Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their 

Let  judgment  not  against  nic  paM 

Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host 

Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream      5Si 

Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud  1V9 

Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed  :i91 

Let  me  among  thy  saints  bo  found     480 

Ijdt  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim  153 

334  I  liCt  me  to  some  wild  desert  go  198 
\tn  I  Let  mockers  scofl^— the  world  defame  303 
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140 
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48 
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Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night  257  j  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 


Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne  1»0 
Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still  110 
Justice  and  truth  ho  ever  loves  89 

Just  in  the  moment  of  despair  506 

Justly  might  thy  vengeflil  dart  435 

Kacr  no  longer  at  a  distance  536 

Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong  145 
Kings  are  not  rescued  bv  the  force  89 
Knowledge,  alas,  'tis  all  in  vain  463 
Know  that  the  Ijord  divides  his  saints  43 

Labek  with  fhiits  of  age,  they  show  100 
Ijatd  in  the  grave,  like  silly  sheep  116 
Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand  613 
licad  on,  dear  Shepherd— led  by  thee  478 
I<ead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest  392 

Ijead  us  to  holiness,  the  road  392 

I^eaning  on  thy  dear  faithful  breast  613 
472 
547  I 
5«3 
383  1 
986 


Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
Let  Africa,  with  all  her  tribes 
Let  all  our  powers  be  joined 
Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky 
Let  all  tlie  earth-born  race 
fjet  all  the  nations  fear 
Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright 


Let  mountains  from  their  scats  be     111 

Let  nature  join  with  art  990 

Let  not  conscience  make  you  Unfer  307 

Let  not  death  alarm  thee  580 

Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  last 

Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart 

Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth 

Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like 

Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent 

I^et  past  ingratitude 

Let  princes  hear.  let  angels  know 

Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot 

Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage 

Let  sinners  join  to  break  your 

Let  sinners  learn  to  pray 


81 

81 

189 

58 

338 

530 

434 

194 

590 

588 

46 

08 

80 


Let  sinners  now  thy  goodness  prove  804 


Let  strangers  walk  around 
Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Let  the  lieathen,  now  adoring 
Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
Let  the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  thine 
^^.    I^t  the  sweet  work  of  prayer  and 
8r7  I  I^t  the  unthinking  mauy  say 
57tS  I  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it 
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itlew  vhcpp  tilt-  rinniT  116 
koat  thew  mnrtnl  i>iiorei  GIH 
irun*  of  •nmce  name  415 
.  mvapir  I  kiK'W  4fO 

mphal  chariot  w.iiti  78 

-illiyciu.*'  Miih  ihu  Lord  nui 
r  itill  the  ground  4^; 

irho  invitpf  403 

longer  roam  45'i 

e  house  of  Jn»rph  lin  1(V4 
thou  mi^ned  crt*  tiiito  IK) 
.  and  dnrkiiesn  d\v«>II  .vn 
mj  Mtul,  with  holy  (irnad  1D5 
in  pity,  i-nni,  and  sec  ^^77 
up<in  my  Borrows.  Lord  243 
ha  powcm  of  natiinj  4r» 

n  gmvfil  hon*  hflow  3r») 
roar  bars  of  niaimy  lizht  7h 
hjr  nock  the  hostile  baiuls  nVJ 
fetst  I  bow  15'J 

■  ihreibol.l  I  iroiilfl  wait  I7:{ 
feeble,  h«tlple«ii  worm  3 1  -* 
the  aerpent  in  thu  dust  44 
HI  the  ainner  turn  40H 

ie  Ibilh  and  lirht  30t> 

'  boats,  thy  woiiuroui  IhO 
'  truth  and  cracn  KKI 

ro  bend  our  hum  bin  snni*  SijO 
caa  thy  heavenly  throne  50:1 
«  thy  matchUtna  cracu  454 
brought  excpodini;  low  t.'77 
ivcak  and  broken  sore  lOU 
>rc,  and  nvt  s«.>ciire  473 

a  to  theo  f^tr  rest  500 

n  with  th<>e  tn  live  5*^ 

ftiruytelftoheal  443 

s 


40 

I ,        ^  PAOB 

-  J^rd.  inrline  mn  tn  r^prnt  486 

Lord,  ill  ihf?  r(>nipli>  nf  i hv  erace  yKl 

LonI,  I  wftiiM  walk  with  holy  feet  17B 

I^rd.  I  will  rmt  l>'t  thi>M  so  SflO 

Lonl  Jf'511.4,  h'-lp  nin  now  to  flra  G06 

Lord,  li't  not  all  my  hopfii  be  vain  511 

liord,  l«'i  our  hcarH  in  llinc  mjoice  W 

I«oril.  may  tliv  irnoitnf^M  rnimo  our  5^ 

IjonI,  may  thy  Spirit  xral  rh*>  truth  6(3 

Lord—"  ii'*i  my  will,  but  thine  be  477 

Lord,  on  tho*?  our  <tnuls  depend  S94 

Lord,  opi?n  «iiiiirr^'  pyn«  407 

fjord,  onr  iriiquitifx  pmvail  140 

I^nl,  pri'pnre  u?.  by  Ihy  eraco  412 

Lord,  81 -arch  uiy  inn  I,  try  every  873 

Lonl,  si'arch  my  flinushts,  and  try  322 

Jxinl,  hliall  a  f^inftil  man  prnrlaira  577 

T^ird.  shall  it  he  for  pvir  said  ]'<3 

Lonl.  shall  tb  ^sr^  broathirisf*  of  my  401 

I^rd,  i*liall  tho  wir-kcil  kHII  di-ri'ln  51 
Lord,  fthnll  tin-  hriirhr  i-\ampU>  j^binc  321 

l/iril,  slinll  wt:  lit;  so  Muiitriih  •ctill  504 

Lord.  sinc«>.  in  my  ailvniiriiif;  a(>e  373 

Loni,  siibmi^^ivo'm.iki'  u<i  so  5*25 

Lord,  thou  ha!>r  provr-l  our  ^ufF.'rinf  143 

I^rd,  tuno  out  hi-nrti*  to  prniiic  and  VHi 

l^rd.  wl'  arropt.  with  thankful  hoart  403 

Lord,  wi"  !ii|<Ti'  thy  ways  410 

Lor.l,  we  arc  fVw.  bill  thou  art  near  *3!*7 

I.'mi,  wo  nhv.y  tliy  call  93 

Ijnnl,  what  an  oiivinu-*  fool  I  was!  157 

Lord,  what  ifl  man,  nr  all  hie  raee  48 

Lord,  what  i^  wi>rthb>s4  man  47 

li^inl,  wiif>n  iutipiitii'fl  abound  54 

I<oril.  whttn  I  tiuit  this  rarlhly  fstaffo  4ti9 
Lortl,  whfn  this  mortal  frame  deroys  338 

Lord,  whoM  thix  viim  in  Canaan  100 

Lord,  when  thou  makVt  thy  jowHs  530 

Lonl,  wh'Tf*  Rliall  siiilty  souls  retire  '.74 

I«oril,  whilo  w«.>  w^o  whulu  nations  1H3 

JjOrd,  with  tlii<<  cuilty  ht-ariof  mine  30/9 

I<o.  tlu*  anff'.'ltc  band^  354 

Lo.  th(t  inrarnnt-'  Citu],  a«cendcd  307 

I.«o,  thi ui.»  oti'rual  P<in  appears  104 

Loud  may  tin-  trouM'-I  nr.c;an  roar  111 

I«ovc  and  prii'f  my  h.-art  dividiuir  410 

Love  in  thc'  cddiMi  chain  that  binds  533 

I^)w  at  thy  ffi-t  I  Im)W'  433 

I^w  al  thy  tvvi  my  soul  would  lie  SOG 

M^DXRS!!,  by  nalurn,  p'isns  within  3ri 

Make  an  uu'ruarlf'd  youth  001 

Makt*  bare  tliv  ptittin't  arm  55?l 

Mak«?  ha^l",  liiv  dnvK.  to  n-arh  the  4H"i 

Mokp  mo  t'»  walk  in  lliv  coinnmnds  2.12 

Make  not  inr.p>a>hic  !r«dtl  yoiir  trust  134 

Man  may  tronlil'  and  dis^ln-ss  nio  4I'.» 

Man's  w'isditui  i-«  to  sc;i.-k  521 

March  «m  in  youi  Kf'dircmcr*s  5-17 

May  all  iialii'>riD  thnuis  574 

May  all  th»r  pl"a-in»  pains  they  share  ."HI!* 

May  but  Ibis  grarp  mv  soul  renrw  415 

May  ho  by  whow?  kind  earn  we  meet  :«I0 

May  I  at  that  bUs-iM  wtrrld  arrive  4»** 
May  I  roui'.mbi-r  that  to  thee 
May  pi'aci*  all"iid  Ihy  uati* 
May  the  unspi-r^  jovfiil  s«»und 
May  th'jy  that  J -siit  whom  they 
May  tliy'ri.'b  erar i-  imparl 
May  Wi\  a  lUlb?  baud  of  love 
May  wo  dailv  aruw  in  cran.* 
May  w..'  ill  Hiilb  n'ci-ivo  thy  word 
May  wn  our  humble  voices  raise 


FAGR. 

klenrth  his  lore  proclaim  lOf) 
lie  earth  his  power  confifM  •jtMi 
rid  dcspis«-  and  leav  me  440 
■m'A  hr»pp  my  eyelids  chne  310 
in  world  engage  no  more  (*15 
■fuse  to  King  300 

Iwl  sow  in  sadness  wait  S55 
d  Spirit  in  my  heart  459 
I  rise,  and  terrors  frown  51:^ 
±  well  the  bosom,  if  503 
,  with  f  ladsome  mind  SSA?  ' 
IS  jroutn  cncapc  SW  : 

I  all  my  actions  puide       SO-J  , 
rails  before  tlieu  ceaseless  51)1 
and  hell«  and  woilds       :i» 
•ssiny  can  't  be  sold  1 J5 

mar  that  God  has  civen   405  . 
fountain,  rich  amlfree      05 
rain  amtisemcnt  flics       ]is5 
done,  as  sinks  the  clay     010 
inner  in  the  ti^ld  133 

everiailinv|!ates  537  ' 

feet,  and  march  in  haste  ]5!i 
r  hands  by  niorninff  light  Si;2 
M  pains  that  nature  404 
^n  who  sit  in  error  540 

bees  tbey  firt  me  round  2:13 
ijr  foes  besi?t  me  round  2.12 
had  brass,  the  hi-av^n  £>3 
of  Am  his  servants  are  318 
the  anpiy  nations  rise      101 

f  fields  the  nations  stand  lt*o  . 
showers  of  rain  96J 

ith  hopes  and  fears  we      301 
istbruaieh  the  countrins  913  ! 
fire  Ihy  wrath  shall  burn  126 
igh  sea  thatennnot  rest   410    Lord,  whon  thix  viim  in  Canaan 

lataas  ahnaM  tl,'.   •■»».■*  lift    '     1    nvjl      ra'l.oa,    *li.>.«    ■•••.Ir*^*    •!,••    •»•>• 


251 

517 
415 
531 
:i04 
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FAOR. 

Mny  I  roRrilvc  with  nil  my  lionrl  5(i7 
"  M(p  Tor  hi*  Fnthttr  ami  Iiim  HimI  It'l 

"  MrlchiBctloc,  thnt  woiiilroiiB  prieat  2-.23 
Men  void  of  wisilnni  and  of  prace  115 
Merry  and  truth  on  earth  are  luct  ITfi 
Mercy  and  truth  unito  in  one  37tl 

Mere  mortal  power  tihnll  (Vide  and  XtO 
Midniulit  anrf  noon  in  this  nerce  27*2 
*Mid8t  hourly  cares  may  l»vc  present  510  , 
'Mid  the  clioVus  of  the  i^kiefl  6.11 

*Mid  trials  hi'avy  to  In>  borne  350 

Miirht  I  but  climb  to  Pit-isah'a  top  014 
Mifht  I  enjoy  ilu-  meanest  place  172 
Mild,  he  lavs  his  Rltir^'  by  340 

Millions  of'  happy  spirits  live  3fM 

Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you  4'2l 

Millions  of  souU,  iu  glory  now  XiO 

Millions  of  years  my  wanderinff  eyesGS^Z 
Mine  eyes  fitr  thy  salvation  fail  349 
Mine  eyes  with  expectation  fliil  S43 
Mine  innocence  ifhalt  thou  display  07 
Mine  will  the  profit  be  391! 

Monarchsof  wide  command,  SK'O 

More  needful  this  than  glitterint?  4SI 
Mortals, can  you  refVain  your  tongue  Sh^ 
Mortali*  with  joy  liehi^ld  his  face  343 
Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains  517 

Mourn  for  the  lost— but  call  51MS  : 

Mourn  for  the  lost— but  pray  5%  i 

Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul  SitCt  ! 

Mourn  for  the  tamishM  K^in  5.f)  : 

Mourning  souls,  diy  up  your  tears      414 
Much  he  revealed  his  Father**  grace  103  : 
Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  ^oiie         571  | 
Much  of  my  time  is  run  to  waste       310  i 
Must  I  be  carrif>d  to  the  skies  501 

My  Advocate  app<!ars  370 

My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few  4*^ 
My  conscieiioe  felt  and  ownetl  the  345 
"My  covenant  I  will  neVr  revoke  l**'i 
"  My  covenmt  stands  for  ever  fast  IHI 
My  crimes  are  irrcat,  but  don't  surpass  1*23 
My  cup  in  inin|!lcd  with  niv  wo<'s  W4 
My  days  are  wai^trxl,  like  the  smoke  t!U3 
My  days  unnioiided.  as  they  pass  309 
My  dear,  Alniifrhty  ].ord    '  370 

My  eyes  and  ears'shall  bless  his  5S4 
My  fliinliri;r  fli>sh  had  die<l  with  grief  82 
My  faith  x\ould  lay  her  hand  34H 

"  My  fasti  III!  and  mv  hniv  croans  1  Iri 
My  Father— (;od !  how  sweet  the  33li 
Mv  Father  CJoii !  and  may  these  lips  3:15 
**My  Father's  house."  said  he,  *'  was  150 
My  feet  shall  iievt-r  slide.  S50 

My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  lencth  153 
Mv  flesh  d'TlitiHd.  my  spirits  fell  SHO 
"  My  first-born  Son,  arrayed  in  i;racc  IHl 
My  fli'Kh  lay  lextiuir  on  my  bed.  135 

Afy  tli'sh  chilli  slunilM'r  in  the  trround  I'l 
My  flesh  shall  thy  first  rail  obey  5J» 

My  fleHh  was  fhHiiionctI  by  thy  power  153 
My  flesh  with  T-ar  and  wonder  stands  S*5 
My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode  171 
My  flying  years  time  urpes  on  000  { 

My  foot  is  ever  apt  to  slide  100 

My  no4l,  forgive  iiiy  follies  past  100 

My  God  hath  saveil  my  soul  Oom  2:10 
Mv  God.  Iiow  excellent  thy  grace  U5 
"My God,"  1  rriml,  "thy  servant  save  230 
My  God,  I  cry  with  evrry  breath  -l-JU 
My  God,  if  p^mible  it  be  Ti 

My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait  344 

Uy  God  is  A-conciltHl  357 


VAOK. 

My  God.  I  would  not  long  tn  see  3di 
My  God!— Oh  could  I  make  the  claim  4M 
My  G(nI  proviilcs  a  richer  cup  SB 

My  God  shall  break  their  bowl^  mod  S8 
My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  aave  ffTT 
My  God  will  pity  my  complain U  M 
"  My  grace  shall*  answer  wheo  they  188 
My  gracious  God,  bow  plain  M 

My  gracious  Master  and  my  God  304 
My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  M 
My  guilt  appeared  but  small  befora  4M 
My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee  113 
My  heart  dissolves  with  panga  19 

My  heart,  in  midnight  silence,  cri^  9BS 
My  heart  is  Axod ;  my  song  aball  ralis  m 
My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord  MB 
My  heart,  to  folly  pn>iie  331 

My  heart  was  fashioned  by  thy  baod  913 
My  heart,  where  mental  winter  331 
My  heart,  with  agoniring  prayer  83 
My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hean9t4 
My  highest  ho|M>s  shall  not  be  vain  19 
My  hopes  of  b«;avcn  were  firm  and  49B 
My  life  itself,  without  thy  love  131 

"  My  life  is  spent  with  grief."  1  cried  M 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  h«iiie  I  owe  418 

My  life's  briff  remnant  all  be  lhin«  433 
My  lillod  eye.  without  a  tear  333 

My  lips  and  cheerful  Iieart  prepare  144 
My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise  9RS 
My  lips  thy  wondrous  works  shall  83 
My  lips  with  ciurage  shall  declare  9IS 
My  li|M  with  shame  my  sine  confeiB  193 
My  locks  like  witlu>rcd  leaves  appear  904 
My  Lord,  lii.fore  to  glory  gone  319 

My  name  from  the  palms  of  hie  handi  474 
My  name  is  printeil  on  his  breart  431 
My  overwhelming  sorrows  f  rew  133 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come  431 

My  Saviour  liy  his  powerAil  wwd  437 
My  Saviour,  I  would  wail  803 

My  Saviour,  whom  alucent  I  love  49i 
My  Saviour  will  my  life  restore  117 

My  si  nil  a  heavy  load  appear  108 

My  song  for  ever  shall  reconl  83 

My  soul  hath  gone  too  flir  astray  918 
My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness  904 

My  soul,  in  every  scene  admire  891 

My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost  303 
My  soul  lies  huinble«l  in  the  dusi  194 
My  soul  looks  back  to  see  343 

My  soul  obeys  th*  Almighty  call  414 
My  soul  *s  bowed  down  with  beaTjr  43 
My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still  931 
My  soul  was  overwhelmed  with  woes9n 
My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  03 

My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  claj  337 
My  spirit  Diints  to  see  thy  grace  93ft 
My  spirit  in  thy  hands  secure  308 

My  Fpirit  labors  up  thy  hill  133 

"  My  spirit.  I.ord.  tliou  wilt  not  leave  03 
My  spirits  flag,  like  withering  grass  903 
My  thirsty,  (hinting  soul  137 

My  thoughts  address  his  throne  ISO 

My  thoughts  are  like  a  trmtbled  aea  100 
My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  ovra  971 
My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord  974 
"  My  times  are  In  thy  hand,"  I  cried  85 
My  tongue  repeats  her  vows  901 

My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim  U3 
My  tonrue,  tlni  glory  of  my  n-anie  84 
My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word  SS 
•■  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  liia  way  131 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 
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If  efH  prcTent  the  day  S3r3 
'rinf  f«ei  hiswayn  mistake  74 
ful  eneiuitf*  combine  44 

mlbniieil  to  iliiiic  woald  4:VJ 
g  wul  would  wtay  5t>4 

llie  learned  and  the  rude  4*23 
d  time,  and  earth  and  nkies  ti£l 
d  time  quite  naked  lie  3it!l 
U  1  walk  thrmjsh  death'!  4T^ 
k  the  victory  won  &20 

VB  leave  tliy  breast  475 

Mil  aiill  their  aoula  engaxe  348 
If  Uid,  nor  blecfling  bva«t  124 
If  beaata,  on  altam  alied  104 
if  beula  on  alur«  Kpilt  1U4 
if  foata.  nor  lieifer  slain  J-Jfi  ! 
f  oeaia  by  day  250 

( wind*  or  poiaonoua  breath  &iO 

347 

led 
Ml 

sue 

457 

UK 
5fi7 
54f} 


vpoi 

liuaaliallsurpriM 
oro,  or  wwk,  or  iliouKht 
I  eater  where  you  dwell 
"    ~  ■  encountering  Iioetj 


51 

^r       .w  PAoa. 

iVi)— thnu  art  prncioufl  to  my  heart  4f}>2 
Nut  lii'e  itscli;  with  all  its  Joys  yxi 

Not  many  years  tlinir  roiimls  thall  SM 
No  tri:a:iuri>s  ao  enrich  the  mind  S5d 
\ut  Siiiai'»  moil n tain  ciiild  appear  14ti 
.\iit  »o(\oB>t  ^trlliil|l  can  clinnn  my  ear  4li3 
Not  so  the  impious  and  uiijust  37 

Not  so  tir  unjrrNlIy  race  3h 

Not  the  iiiiMt  iM-rfvct  rules  they  f ave  279 
Not  liiuu  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds  2-Jll 
Not  to  sustain  our  mortal  breath.  S.tj 
Not  walls  nor  Iiills  cniild  cruard  so  SU3 
No  vnin  discourse  shall  fill  our  S\>4 

No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth  Jiii 

No  voice  but  thine  can  givn  me  rest  4rftl 
Now.  fur  the  luve  I  bear  his  name  414 
Now  he  pcrsuailuB  how  easy  'tis  4'J7 
Now  he's  aiccendcd  high  39 

Now,  holy  Messcn^rer  575 

Now  I  am  thine— Air  ever  thine  S.il 
Now  I  am  thine— for  ever  thine  S37 

Now  I  esti'em  their  mirth  and  wine  l:(d 


will  I  ask  ynur  love 
m  could  eflL-ct  the  cure 
ttjfuo — no  more  distress 
i  human  blood  be  spilt 
a  aina  and  sorrows  f  row    VJO 
kail  atheisu  mock  his  lonf  I'JO 
^■11  bold  blasphemers  say  117 
«  luata,  ahall  ye  command  435 
I  apeftki  to  calm  our  woes  ItiO 
let  me  freely  yield  47Q 

I  CAB  their  Joys  contain  535 
m,  relatives,  nor  friends  STiC 
aor  hell  shall  e*er  remove  4t» 
DOT  life,  nor  earth  nor  hull  518 
i  7«t  appear  507 

■or  an  the  sky  337 

■or  ■eaa,  nor  aun.  nor  stars  3h1 

I  williiif  soul  complain  577 
f  floriea  in  the  deep  SU 
lor  frief,  nor  anxious  fear  022 
inf  aun.  Bor  sickly  moon  2lii 
vf  loofue  alone  proclaim  478 
he  tyrant's  rage  253 
hy  apreadinir  Roepel  real  ti7 
inna  of  raf  ing  foes 
,  nor  ruia,  there  is  seen 
aiaader,  rage,  and  strife 

II  amile  thy  bead  by  day 
Ireasores  can  procure 
%  Bwn  on  earth  ran  do 

bieasingaofafeast 
barpa  above 


Now  I  foibid  my  cnrnnl  hope  JOl 

Now  is  tlr  accepted  time  3tM 

Now  is  Ih*  arceptci]  time  3iM 

Now  is  the  time;  hu  bends  his  ear  J94 
Now  let  me  mount  aud  Join  tlurir  ti34 
Now  let  my  soul  arise  370 

Now  let  our  souls*  immortal  powera  77 
Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing  ITtt 
Now  let  them  Ixinst  how  tall  they  15d 
Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rugo  214 
Now,  Lord.  I  would  be  thine  alone  452 
Now,  Lord,  I  would  bo  thine  alone  439 
Now,  iioni,  my  weary  soul  release  305 
Now  make  thy  glory  known  J09 

Now  may  the  King  descend  503 

Now  may  we  hear  the  voice  of  love  205 
Now  on  our  burdened  hearU.OLurd  508 
Now  on  thy  grnro  1  build  my  hope  447 
"  No  works  nor  duties  of  your  own  431 
Now  rest— my  lung-divided  heart  451 
Now  safely  mooreil- my  perils  o'er  30O 
Now  save  us.  Lord,  from  Mavitih  fear  70 
Now  shall  my  head  be  MUnl  hiph  t<i 
Now  shall  my  minutes  snuKithly  run  461 
''  Now  shall  the  saints  rejoice,  and  147 
Now  shall  the  i^ord  exalt  the  just  lfi2 
Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears  3K3 

Now  the  deAcrt  lands  rejoice  5G1 

Now  the  full  ^|orii>s  of  ihc  Lamb  418 
Now  they  Itelievc  his  word  215 

Now,  though  he  reigns  exalte<l  high  351 
Now  to  my  tent,  O  c;ofl.  repair  SU3 

135  I  Now  to  the  fiod  of  viriory  G14 

337    Now  to  the(i(Kl  whose  pitwercan  do  207 


Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount 

pains  that  e'er  I  bore        4(14  !  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  ouce  was 

tenors  of  a  slave  5(KI    Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

It  Meats  or  noblest  wines  5r<4  '  Now  truth  and  honor  shall  abound 

Itself  shall  stop  my  song     47ri  i  Now,  ye  saintH,  liA  up  your  eyes 


'  daties  or  deseru'  3-% 

Kwantofgoauor  121 

want  of  goats  or  bullocks  1*^ 
ie  want  of  bulhwks  slain  IM 
■or  winoa.  that  tempt  our  VMi 
I  aaks  the  reason  why  ItH 
'  Ihr  has  nature  placed  207 
I  high  his  power  hath  207 
r  palaces  2'.i9 

ueioua  word  of  fkith  XV 

It  truth  before  his  throne  'Jtiti 
to  Hu  taste  00 


Now,  ye  that  sit  on  earthly  thrones 

O  (lOD,  how  long  ?  thy  people  cry 
O  GimI,  my  inmost  sfml  convert 
O  CimI  of  Inruel,  view  their  race 
()  God  our  King,  whose  mivereign 
()  Isirael,  make  tiK;  Lord  thv  hope 
O  Jesus,  come  and  rule  my  tieart 
O  Jesus,  full  of  pardoning  grace 
O  long  exp;.cti-d  day,  bi;gin 
O  l*«»rd.  each  faithful  elf«»rl  own 
O  Lord,  I  cost  my  caro  on  thee 
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O  Iiord,  increano  my  faitli  and  hope  5\Xi 

- ...  j^o 

47 
2G« 
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O  Ij>r(l  of  liostfl,  nljiiirhiy  King 

O  L'uriJ,  oiir  (jciivcnh  Kmjj 

O  ^iiU'iTi,  uLij  LJiKie  linp(\v  *-i:fit 

O  Einners,  cin^ti  niiil  la.f>lc  liii  lOVO 

Oj^pirit  of  ptiy^  niFd  pracn) 

O  (^w-^ot  »bijilci>f  (H^hCf    nd:  love 

O  thou  hy  wham  He  comb  to  God 

O  thou  t'tFirnal  Rukr 

O  ttiou  jtr&nt  GihI,  wb^e  [liorcjnf 

O  tlioii  ^rem  anurde  ofjo)'  0(ii)re;Hia 

O  lhi>u  whuBc  iTt fancy  iviis  ftiund 


SI 


U  iIk^u,  wlirMic  n)«!icy  l>enda  tbtiikitfi  1.% 
O  yff  1)1  iit  luvr'  (li^  holy  ma  me  ]!)H 

O  Zif>n.  iTiiffi  till' livini^GcMl  !Si'4 

OIih  bt»  hip  Jierv  CO        my  joy 
Olj«  ^e'liero   be  fucon.!  iTwa 
Oil  bkivcft  |ifjW4fr    O  irtnriQut  dny ! 
Oh  IjNiis  h]      nn^e.  yrii  juUdiis  fnd 
Oh,  Mr-<^iri:.'!ioiUiiiiiam«,  qod  praise  5!>8 
Oh  i'i<  -<  '<  irGcKf,  mill  never  cease     143 
Oh  1^  1'^^  iJi^i^  Lord  my  flfHil  SOH 

Oh  lljri:ak  Uat  fnta  chain  431 

Oh  Uiiuc,  the  nnllorniiitfar  500 

Oh  i?hAni;e  tlK^e  wretched  hearts  of  3H9 
Oh,  cnulil  1  alwnyjj  pray  SOO 

Ob,  f^<iiiU1  tmr  tharkkfiil  bpari£dfvir«  3:i:i 
Oh,  could  wv  di  wit  thikii:!  tlidt  diefyO.! 
Oh.  could  we  innl^e  oitr  duubti  r».'tH 

Oh  dn*^adfii]  huijr^  wUf^u  tiod  dmws  HU 
Oh,  euicfr  hla  ^ttti!M  wiih  thtinke^iv'^  20-J 


Oh  n!:ti;nify  the  Lnrd  with  me  330 

Oh  okuk^  liijt  trial  uf  bin  love  SI 

Oh  mn  ■<;  ilib  be  art  r^Jftjce  or  nctie     4M 
•'Ui  mufev  ihy  rdr«ftt»l*d  ftM  65 

Oh  (iiAy  cncli  future  a$e  proctaitn       311 
Oh.  uiny  I  tH.':^!-  kdak?  hiinible  port      418 

.  Oil  may  1  feci  tliy  worth  4M 

4\1^J  I  Oh  uiny  I  Uvc  to  rrach  th?  Diaee        371 
^.V)    Oh  may  I  ncv^r  faifit  it  of   ire  306 

304  '  Oh  iiiuy  I  sod  thy  iribci  r^Joico  813 

613  I  Oh  may  my  h<,'art,  by  erscft  ^tr]^'^v^^'[  4S3 
5IK)  !  Oil  mny  r»ijr  frk-ndnaeilteaclnrH  Fi>'fu  COS 


1  mny  n 
Oh  may  niir  t^vciipiaJjizhif  I 

Oh  may  the  '      r  (hy  ^^r\tnf^        70 

Oh  may  the      ■    -       -   ivhi^ri   N^Er^y  SM 


Oh  fi^r  a  filniicv  of  hL^Aventy  lov« 

Oh  fur  a  aighti  a  ],ifltaf<in£  fi^Eil 

Oh  for  A  strirng'^  a  lofctiite;  faith 

Oh  fur  a  truuiiK-t  voice 

Oh  for  a  voice  of  jw^ter  tfound 

Oh  for  a  wonl  ^m  Zian^a  King 

Oh  fi>r  fiTHCii  our  hc^arUi  to  soften 

Oh,  for  \na  tbakt-,  our  f;ui\i  forgive 

Oh  for  tUa  living  rlaiua 

Oh,  far  thi      own,  fof  Ji-§um'  sak^ 

Oh,  for  this  bve  k'l  rocjia  and  LillJ 

Oh  give  me,  LortI  ihtt  ti^udcr  heart 

Oh  glorious  Ikhi      i>}i  hk'oij'd  ahf^je  I 

Oh  glorious  tj,  \>\.-  of  iR'avenly  ii^racCil 

Oh  craiit  lis  ^rn^^^  j\rroi'jrtiy  Li^rd 

Oh  happy  bond  that  -    i^  mv  vows 

Oh  happy  hour,  whrn  thou  shalt  rise  111 

tJh  happy  sceiips  of  pure  delight 

Oh  happy  ^►.rviuii  ti« 

Oh  hnppy  stm\a    oh  plotJoui  state 

Oh  happy  muH  thut  pray 

Oh  happy  i-rm.'.  r'lniK.  aboJc  . 

Oh  hear  my  humble  crv 

Oh  iM^ar  the  govpi>l  call 

Oh,  bow  beiievnli'iit  and  kind  I 


507  '  Oh  mny  thosu  hi>nvei  i)  pa^es  be         310 

3l)5  I  Oh  may  tho^u  thoughts  possess  mj     979 

S-i'i    Oh  may  thrsc  thoughts  possess  mj    Sn 

Oh  may  those  thoughts  possen  my     971 

Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record  S16 

Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record  018 

Oil  may  the  vons  of  men  record  017 

Oh  may  the  jiweijt,  Uit  htinful  theOM  376 

Oh  mny  we  all  h^^  found  MO 

Oil  may  we  all  en^^urc 

Oh  may  thy  miiniiels,  mighty  QttA 

Oh  mny  tliy  l^^^c  in^pirt'  tny  ioti?u« 

Oh  mny  thy  tipirit  giiidp  my  feet 

Oh  melt  thi    frozen  hr/art 

Oh  m if; lit  I  ^ly  irj  c4i!inge  my  place 

Oh  uiiL'ht  1  ht^ar  iby  heavenly  ioogae417 

337    Oh  might  I  once  luf^Euit  up  aud  sve    403 

412    Oh  pity.  Lomf,  our  dec'p  EliBtP«a 

334     Oh  KCiid  iljy  light  abroad 

3^    Oh  send  thy  Spirit  down,  lf>  write 

4dH    Oh  send  uu  not  aivay  urih|j^«*ed 

127     Oh  fthiroj  on  this  lienichted  heart 

37-2  .  Ohi^prrJidtliy  coyefiiig  ^vjoi^amiind 

150    Oh  still  rtifiLMr^i  our  WAoderini  ft^et    911 

303  '  Oh  tc;ll  nut  that,  my  v&'nrililt^fjs  uaiae 

44'2    Oh  that  a  dviog  world  might  know 

351  <  Oh  that  encb.  iu  tlic  day 
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1S5 
44 
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3U3 
J07 
943 
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576 
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174 
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474 


4r%    Oh  that  1  hud  a  itroneor  Ihith 

1)1     Oh  that  1  thtJs  cdijid  alwayi  fee] !       361 

95    Oh  that  inir  thniic^it*  and  thnnk*        061 

317    Oh  that    he  Jiiyful  day  were  coiue        30 

45 1     f  )h  tha  i  tiK*         of  ii  it;  n  Wf >uhl  tirai se  919 

Oh  that  ^'iiUi  yoiiil^^r  #JicreiI   hrorig     381 

Oh  then  ki  #EiiiLt«  aiul  siogdii  jiiiii      467 

Oh  the  nc.\i  iJe|iLhi  uf  love  divine        365 

Oh  the  *fW]dt'   wonders  of  IhatcmM  374 

Oh,  the  1  r^ii^tH^rtm^,  TQpiuroits  ieefi^i  040 

Oh,  'tis  a  thniij^hi  woeiM  nudt  a  rMfeOOS 

Sr,S    Oh.  to  bo  brought  to  Jesus'  feet  403 

407    Oh.  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor         301 
509  I  Oh,  tiiru  ui,tiiiii  ui,  iiHiihiy  l^rd 


Oa.  how  I  hate  thoM*  lusts  of  mine    4.17    Oh  warin  my  heai i  with  lioty  flne 


Oh,  how  will  sinners  nerd  13*2 

Oh.  Ill  *.is  I,  ■t^;  uuNULComoaiidmeetOll 

Oh  kf^i  ji  uie  iq  iiy  h<?aveiily  way       5-^ 

Oh  keep  my  surul  froai  death 

Oh  h'^'\  !n"  hi  tile  bock 

Oh  let  mc  climb  those  higher  skies 

Oh,  let  inu  hfar  that  vmce  diving' 

Oh  l«.>t  me  wing  my  hiilhifv«>d  difSht 

Oh  let  tlu!  Hainisi  with  joy  record 

Oh  K't  thy  Ootl  and  ICiug 

Oh  lot  thy  love,  with  Hweet  control 

Oh  l(>t  thy  word  (»f  gracu 

Oh  K't  us  fly— to  Juifus  fly 

Oh,  lovely  attitude,  he  stands 

Oh  l'ivi>  ilie  l^iiril.  all  ye  bin  saints 

Uli  love  the  Lord,  yo  saints  of  his 


305 
133 


i:i3 

3«) 
411) 
611 

Sin 

lOilj 
4^7 
601 
G15 


Oh  wash  my  ioul  fWam  every  ilii 

Oh  w   trh,    imf  liifht,  fkuA  pray  aga 
Oh  weep  not  foi  Um  frh'nA*  that  pan  030 

Oh  wi're     likr-  a  ftuthproJ  d"ve  108 

Oh  what  ninaYiK^  jnyi*  th**y  ft.'*!  480 

Oh  what    r^'  nil  loy  Dtiffc-rln^*  heiv  014 

Oh,  what  is  feeble,  dyiug  man  970 

Oh  when,  thou  city  of  my  God  030 

Oh,  when  will  thej>criod  appear  40S 

Oh,  wlio  can  ever  fliid  00 

Oh  woiidrouit  knowh.Hlge,  deep  and  974 

Oh  UfMidrous  love!  to  bleed  and  die  400 

Oh  wondrous  Htream !  Oh  blessed  914 


4<h3  ,  <  )ii,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair  197 
K>  I  O'er  all  tlie  sons  of  human  race  110 
93    O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plaine  610 


First  Lines  afSla/aas. 


53 


Off  love 

ictoriouf 

nif  hi  of  Mrs 

en  lamenting 

irouUI  •peak  and  ling  SUVA 


rAUE. 

4'M 
35i 


Our  fhith  and  love  ami  every  grace    840 

Oar  fathofK  trii.>ioil  in  iliy  name  71 

Our  firllotv-HiilF'ri'r  »till  ri-tain«  3Xi 

Our  fleiih  ninl  i^iih;  niudt  lie  ilcnied    Smi 

Orir  ftHtn  insult  U!f,  liui  Dur  hope  il5-J 

330    Our  f'iiL-x  witulrl  tiiuuipli  in  our  blood  JGl 

44T  Our  fi\ni\  li»f:iiinn«.  rfino-  of  Peace  341 

3711    Our^Ii«riiMis  L'.-ndfrrlninHiujr  praise 5*2a 

I'll    Our  (iiu\,  how  laiilifiil  are  Iiim  ways!  5r5 

153    Our  <JixJ.  utir  ihtiiiTK'  iioi\,  we  raiao   .'»7.i 

M    Our  CtfH\,  OUT  iK-lp  iu  nffrfl  payt.  IfS 

114    Our  (;•>!  will  ovtry  want  xupply         SM 

107    Our  guilt  fUali  vaiii>li  ail  :iwuy  51J 

*JOa     Our  puilty  snul:!  an:  ilrow  iivd  in  lean  34ii 

StiO    Our  guilty  Kpirit.idp'att  419 

631     Our  liuriM.  that,  whi.n  with  Joy  we    SljH 

li)7    Our  liMartH.  by  il\  ins  love  nuliuund      45.'l 

&0    Our  h<'art«  lKivi;iitt«-n  hurncti  within  S3U 

5iid    Our  luart,  that  lliiitv,  htubburn  thing  SLS 

'MS    O'lr  Ilia vonlyFathrr  rail!!  /ie3 

131  I  Our  hi-avcniy  Fntht-r  thou  XQ 

li"2    Our  help  is  in  Jiihovah's  name  35:2 

5:^i    Our  hn)N>  iu  wail inc  iMMuri*  flita        5H1 

3t:0  ^  Our  lalior«  done,  Mccun'ly  laid  lrJ4 

ndurning  here  below  !i-iJ  ;  our  lifi*  contain!)  a  thou:'and  springs  3-JH 

t  livinM  tln.i  A'tll       f  liip   liT..   ij   m    .l«..fiii.  ^Uk 


ee  I  will  beau 
r  BMenibly  joia 
•inful  heart 
I  wbolc  nation! 
I  thy  ihruBtcningi 
irt  and  tongue 
bera  told 

,  and  tlill  forgave 
liejr  sina 
ly  boly  place 
lUen  tear 
law  tbeir  brethren 
let  grace  dcuccnd 
I  of  time  it  thea 
I  thy  power  niieht 
ibl  voice  declared 
rom,  (I  need  no 
relenme  we  rf;peat 
ing  seas  I  rude 


!  living  God  5M 

the  place  5i<4 

dwell  in  him  3'M 

f  heart  dr^irea  M 

nda  our  car*i  4U) 

Membled  here  Si*l 

ca«t  mine  eye  S7ii 

of  man  depends  IX) 
it,  largely  poured  311 
xbet  lift  will  rain  5ri 
ign  as  David  did  ft5 
i  beneath  54(i 

nd  fleeting  breath  (iOe 
J  liopc  relics  3f  3 

riU  have  no  power  U4'J 
1,  we  ail  depend  571 
irdfan  God.  we  call  SrH 
hal  tit  in  the  reciuns553 
■  Mood  hath  scaled  4'X\ 
enn 

mr.  shed  thy  light 
latent  dinplay 
lencc  haM  aliune 
ery  steep 

e  the  Saviour  flew 
ehrystal  fountain 
>f  Zion  now 
sin,  a  painful  load 
•p«  by  thy  word 
h  on  his  couch 
^iots  and  dies 
to  ahan  thy  sisht 
ork  should  we  lay 
re  1  none 
iity  years  is  set 


Our  lifv  I*  a  dr>.ani  Sti!> 

Our  Iif>;  iii  Lvcr  on  tho  wing  GOT 

CJur  life,  while  thou  pri'Kcrv'iit  that  3i!7 
Onr  lip<i  kliall  Idl  Ihrui  to  our  sous  ItiS 
Our  Iivc-s  tlironi;]!  various  scenes  are^it 
Our  nionifuts  tly  npaci*  l/jii 

Our  prayfirs  aro  faint  and  dull  534 

Our  i{uickened  iiouIm  aw. ike  and  rise  3M 
Our  reason  streiclicH  all  its  wings  330 
Our  if?aviour  thou  knou-esit  our  prayer  CHH 
Our  suarinK  spirits  upward  riM  Mi 

Our  sorrows  and  our  ti-ars  w<^  pour  X<3 
Our  fioiils  shall  In-ad  tin*  dt-scrl  &£.\ 

Our  souls  would  harn  the  heavenly  IHil 
Our  troopH  Miall  pain  a  wide  renown  YXiX 
Our  very  fraiiie  is  mixed  with  xin  3l«i 
Our  vitaU,  with  lab<»riiuia  strife  1^5 

Our  vowH.  our  prayers  wo  now  lf.»!» 

Our  youth  decayeil  his  {M>ivcr  repairs  i20ii 


Out  of  the  uioulh  of  babes 


47 


pANPKREO  with  wanton  ease  13S 

Pardon  and  pence  to  dying  inon  X>9 

Partakom  of  the  Saviour'h  rrace  313 
Peace,  all  our  nnery  pnii.si(uis,  then  4i>4 
Peace  be  within  this  Kacn.'d  place  SiM 
Peace  is  the  Idesmnv  that  I  s«'ek  U4H 
People  and  lealuH  of  every  tongue  155 
Perhaps  he  will  ailinit  my  plea  443 

"  Permit  them  lo  approach/'  he  cries  5H4 
Perpetual  ble!Ji>]iiQs  from  ntiove  3IK) 

Pity  my  laiiRuiMliin!;  estate  45 

Pity  the  anl;ui^h  I  lUidure  440 

I     Pity  the  natiiui:<,  O  our  c;<m1  5h<I 

1  [  Place  on  the  Lonl  rehanro  h-2 

our'strength  are  fled  tkil  I  Pleased  with  their  t1«>itinc  gnMen  dr  5:« 
haven  has  pained  ti'23  I  Pleased  w  iih  the  netvs.  the  siaintN  bid  5:i5 
'  '     '  •  —  I  Pleiiteoud  gracn  with  tlUM*  in  found    :iii4 

PiMtr  helpleHS  worms  in  thee  possess  340 
power  and  dominion  an-  his  due  37|J 
piiwerc  of  iniqriity  may  ris«*  l'*3 

'  Praise  him,  nil  ye  henv'enly  rhoirs      'X*\ 
'  Praixe  Khali  emplov  my  uuldesi  jmjw  '2r"2 
I.  and  neai  est  friends  157  '.  Praise  j.-ihe  Lord;  ilie  L,.rd  is  good  Jj.T 
hopes  arise  3.J4  |  Pra>er  is  the  burden  of  a  •is.'h  4-W 

ie<!n  the  rwy  lisht  WU  '  Prayer  is  tlMsCIinsiiJinc  viinl  breath  4W 
leen  the  step^  of  afl;e  WU  Pra>.  r  i«  the  roiiinie  -inner  s  \oiro  4,ni 
■  thy  bleeding  love     57J  ;  Pri»>cr  li  lli-.-  aim|dc»!  Iiiui  ol  ^i»oeth  l.W 


rfeited  by  sin 
lirite  pitying  si 
4»ubi  urepare 
supply 
tin.*  grasa 
iougbtl«#»ly  along 
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First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


M 

PACIK. 

rrayer  makci  the  dorkcned  cloud  4!)H 
Prepare  inn,  Lnnl.  for  thy  ri(;ht  hand  G18 
Pri'wrvc  it  from  thf»  pajyiiig  fvi-X.  4-J5 
Prevent,  provi'iil  it  by  thy  grace  4tH 
**  Princes,  this  cloy  niuMt  be  your  bod  Cd^ 
Princes  to  his  iinp.'rial  nnuio  till? 

Pnxrlaim  him  Kin?,  pronounce  him  I4(i 
Proclaim  hi^  wonders  from  the  skies  319 
Proclaim  inimitahlflovo  3r!,'i 

Proclaim  "  Halvation  fn>m  tho  T^rd  417 
Prone  to  wander,  Ltml,  I  feel  it  3!>1 

Prostrate  I  '11  Ik;  bcfuro  his  throne  44'i 
Proud  tyrantM  shall  no  more  oppress  5-i 
Pure  are  thi;  joys  above  th(.>  sky  ^'.V.\ 

Pursue  tht;  pleasures  you  deHign  410 
Put  forth  thy  glorious  {Kiwer  5^>\ 

Put  on  thy  strength,  break  forth  in  Jo  53J 

Raiud  by  his  rithor  to  the  throne  140 
Raised  from  the  dead,  he  goes  bt.-fore  77 
Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew  347 
RebrI,  ye  waves — and  o'er  the  land  3:18 
Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlar  &j1 
Reileem  us  from  perpetual  shame  108 
Rohearse  his  praise  with  awe  prof  J 13 
Rejoice  in  glorion«i  bopo  53i^ 

Rdoicn,  the  Saviour  reigrna  5.*H 

Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record  11*8 
Rejoice,  ye  shininx  worlds  on  high  77 
Reliifion  bears  our  spirits  up  50H 

Relifrion  should  our  thoughts  engage  A'^ 
Ruui>.'mbi>r  all  thy  grace  79 

Remeinl»or  him  who  once  applied  3(15 
Remember  tht.>c  and  all  thy  |>ains  57U 
Rcmbmbrr  what  thy  mercy  did  215 

R«>pi>ated  crimes  awake  our  fears  356 
Rest  for  my  b<iu1  I  loni;  to  find  440 

Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  kc<;p  his  way  9rt 
Rostraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight  408 
Retreat  beneath  his  winjrs  5*21 

Return,  Almitfhty  God,  return  lilO 

Return,  O  blissful  Sun,  and  bring  5'J3 
Return,  O  holy  Dove,  n-turn  480 

Return,  O  wand'rer,  now  return  40"^ 
Return.  O  wand'rer,  now  return  4U*J 
Return,  O  wamPrer,  now  retutu  402 
Revive  our  drooping  faith  387 

Revive  our  dying  graces,  Ijord  175 

Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  55:) 
Rise,  great  Retleemer,  frcnii  thy  seat  51 
Rise,  Lord,  now  help  me  to  prevail  519 
"  Rise,"  says  the  Saviour,  "  rise  43=? 
Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine  4th2 
Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  hero  3!H3 

Rivers  to  the  oc4>an  run  AVO 

RiKk  of  Ap<;s.  I  'm  si>curc  473 

Roiini  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart  3U7 
Rulers  and  kings  agree  39 

Had  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  ni  IfO 
Safi'ty  to  man  thy  goinlnetfs  brings  !M> 
6aittirs  rejoice  to  IoIm?  their  fears  SI 9 
tfailors.  that  travel  o'er  the  flood  139 
Baints  and  anirels,  jidnifd  in  concert  397 
BaintMithould  be  joyful  in  their  King  'itJi 
Balvatton  and  immortal  praise  5t;5 

Bal  vat  ton— let  the  echo  fly  430 

Salvation  to  God  303 

Balvalion  to  the  Lord  belongs  4'J 

Hatan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite  3(i3 
Bavrd— the  deed  shall  spread  new  gl  4.13 
Saviour,  fiom  thy  woumled  sido  :i47 
Baviour,  if  in  Ziou's  city  53d 


VAOK. 

'  Saviour  of  gouls,  conld  I  flrom  thee     4SS 

Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above      484 

Saviour,  shine  and  cheer  my  aoul        4P1 

Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see       470 

*'  Save,  Lord,"  wc  will  uot  cease  to   AQ9 

I  Save  me.  for  none  beside  can  save     439 

^ay,  have  you  an  arm  like  God  406 

S:iy  not  ye  cannot  conio  4D1 

Say  not  ye  will  not  rome  401 

Say,  Mhnll  we  yield  him.  In  costly  de  341 

Suy  to  the  heathen,  fhim  tby  throne  548 

Say  to  the  nations.  Jesus  reigns         JBO 

,  Say,  to  the  Power  that  shakes  the  iky  143 

Scarce  will  he  trujit  an  ill  report  57 

Scoffers  np|H-ar  on  every  side  53 

I  Sral  my  rorcivenesit  in  the  blood        310 

Si;archer  of  In-arts.  oh  search  me  stil]  40 

I  S4?a!(oiiH,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  5S0 

i  S<.>usoiiH  and  times,  and  motins  and  h  141* 

Seariona  and  times  obey  his  voice       130 

I  S!;e,  d»;art>tit  I^rd,  our  willing  soula    3jB 

See,  Ethiopia,  at  tliy  ifatea  539 

I  S<*c,  from  his  hea.l,  his  hands,  hia  feet  347 

Set;,  (2<Ni  is  reconciled!  43B 

See  heathen  nalimis  bending  543 

Sec  him  below  his  angels  made  I  49 

Sec,  his  niishty  arm  is  bared  419 

See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days  45 

See  how  the  L-onqueror  mounts  aloft  370 

Sec  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  ynu    618 

Sec  how  the  prince  of  darkness  triee    55 

j  Sec  India,  from  her  jeweled  throne    539 

<  See  Jehovah's  banners  furled,  558 

See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms       7M 

See,  low  before  tliv  throne  of  grace   485 

See  me.  Saviour,  from  above  485 

See  the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  rala  59T 

I  See,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives  1      3SS 

I  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing     097 

I  See  the  kind  angels  at  tlic  galea         58 

'  Si.'O  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move     101 

!  See,  we  repent,  we  weep.  WC  mourn  5B8 

'  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus*  f^Me       371 

,  Si.!C  yon  fair  and  fruitful  field  539 

■'  S4;ize  the  kindpromise  while  it  waits  IBS 

I  Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surpriee  481 

I  Send  down  thy  Spirit  IVom  above       570 

Send  forth  thy  wi>rd.  and  let  it  fijr     599 

Send  some  iiiehfuge  from  tby  word     904 

S4.>iise  can  afford  no  real  Joy  904 

S4>rnphs,  with  clevati>fl  straina  634 

Strv.'n  timi'S  a  day  I  lift  my  hands     938 

I  Shake  olTthe  thoughts  of  dying  loo    455 

,  Shaking  the  hoad.  they  pass  me  bv      71 

Shall  aui;ht  iM^guile  us  on  the  road     511 

I  Shall  I  b»  j^till  tormented  more  45 

;  Shall  I  the  heavenly  Friend  ref^iM     398 

Shall  I  for  ever  be  forgot  54 

I  Shall  JcKuo  for  .idmitiance  sue  434 

j  Shall  join  the  disembodied  saint!        614 

I  Shall  life  revinit  dying  worms  177 

Shall  man  reply  against  the  L<»d        393 

Shall  pfrsecuiionordiHlresa  3B9 

Shall  they  eMape  without  thy  flrown?  130 

I  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted       546 

I  Shed.  Sun  of  righteousness,  thy  rajre  544 

'  She  plearls  for  all  tlie  joys  she  brings  496 

She  too,  who  touched  thee  in  the  pr  368 

Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name  991 

I  ''  Shine  into  my  distresaed  soul  140 

I  Shine.  I^rd.  and  my  terror  shall  oea  483 

Short  be  vttur  sleep,  and  coarse  your  958 

Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay  489 


I^rst  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


379 

a-j4 

St*on  I'h.'ill  oiir  rapturml  tonfue  'ju^ 

Sx»ii  fliall  III*'  fflormua  fn^t'  rn  8tar  JI3 


i>bouId  all  the  horts  of  death  370  '  Simn  r«>lentlm  death  will  rone 

HmuM  b'lrnirip  arrow*  i*mileth<*«  Ih  '24^  •  Soon  .«h.ill  f  |»a.%!i  thi<  gLfiniv  vale 

ffbiiuWi  <!iirth  aeniiict  my  «iiul  iMisase  4!)0    2<<mjii  ih.iM  our  lUiublM  .irnj  ri'ari 

BbrniM  earth  and  hnll  with  malice  b  3I!I '  -^  "   " 

Shoulil  earth  «  vain  ireainirr-^  all  de    4S*i 

0lKHiiJ  friend*  and  kindti^J,  nenraod    r*l 

iSboiild  I  distribute  all  my  nnru  ASH 

SluMild  I  9uppri'«a«  my  vital  breath     274 

^hoiiM  oiy  li.ars  fur  ev<*r  flow  3J9 

Wwi'iliUt  ih«m  condomn  my  «ouI  to  h  J*^ 

PbnuM  fuddru  vciicrancc  snize  uy     I'X) 

- 418 

ti-JO     ; 


55 

Pa'.C. 


Should  world*  C(in!i|nrc  to  drive 
Phudd^-r  ni>l  to  pasu  thp  ftn*am 
i^hoot.  ye  little  ttivk,  and  bli.'w'd 
8how  ojc  what  I  have  tu  do  ^iiiu 

9bnw  my  forq<>lfijl  feet  the  way  56H 
Show  111  liome  tok^jn  of  thy  love  :tH 
Fib<^rta  rprr adi  h«^r  froxpn  arm*  WS 
Silent  I  wailed,  with  lons-vntfi-rinf  liO 
*-S(ilent  I  waited,  with  I  >iiz-ifudcriuf  I'^^ 
Bin,  and  the  pi>wer.4  of  hc-li  7-^ 

Sincff  C'hiiat  nml  wo  are  one  Siiii 

Since  from  hi*  bounty  I  P*ccive  3o3 

Hinre  I  have  learneit  thy  holy  waya  C-i 
Hi  nee  I  'm  a  f'trancer  here  bvlow  iM  I 
8inc«  on  this  wingfsi  hiMir  4(KI 

Since  Ihou  ha-fl  bucn  my  help  i:{: 

Since  tliun.  th<r  everlaHins  Ciod 
Since,  with  pure  and  Arm  affection 
Sinic  how  Eternal  l»vc 
Siii)^  how  he  left  ihi*  worlds  of  light 
Sin«  of  hif  dyiiii*  love 
Sin?  nn  jt>ur  Ih^avenly  way 
Sinjr  praise*  to  the  rishtifous  Lord 
Sin^  till  we  fp^cl  the  heart 
Sinft  to  the  hunor  of  hi»  name 
8i:i;!  to  the  lionl.  exalt  him  hiyrb 
Sin;  to  the  LonI,  ye  di«lant  lands 
Hirif  to  the  J^ird,  ye  Mint;*  of  hia 
IfinjS  we  tlvn— with  nnsci*  ving 
0in  {'my  wontt  enemy  bi-furej 


Ajon  ^liall  thi-  wa  pive  up  ii* 
Soon  shall  wc  hi-ar  him  -uy 
S«wn  j*h.-ill  we  iiie«-t  asain 
i**Mm  will  o.ir  rarthlv  rac  be  run 
r».»n  mill  tbi^  rliiircli  bi-l«iw 
.S>on  will  ihe  hirvo^i  cl«>-^ 
S<i  pikriiiis.  on  the  Kurchins  sand 
S«*rniw  an>l  pain  wtar  oni  my  days 
S.»  pii.ill  ♦ach  ptiblir  ti'mpie  arijiM 
S.I  *h.ill  my  wiilk  Ik*  rloif.*  iiiib  God 
So  >hall  iliat  nirix*  ri-m-»»e 
A-i  shall  thf  Kins  tli*-  mnrv  r''j<iici* 
S")  df  ranee.  *»»  lMiun<ili*!i<i  wa*  tli*'  love  'A3i 
S.M1I.  ih»n  kniiw  ihy  fall  «alvaiion 
S>  unit*  my  soul  to  *<•!>  iliy  srace 
i*'j  wh''ii  a  rajrine  fvv*.-r  Iniriis 
S».  whi-neVr  th-j  wijrnal  *  ifivi'n 
So  wh'Mi  he  *«'iil  hi*  an«i-l  ilown 
S|«ir«*  II!*.  O  r^ir.l,  nloml  wi-  pray 
Spr'ak.  and  ilu*  worM  •'hall  hnar  thy  al!l 
.'S|i«>ak.  'forynti  f 'i>l  hi*  hiirniiix  love.'.  :iH 
Sp:nk.  I.<>ril.  and  hi  1  r  .■l>•^flal  ui'aee  4*9 
4iC'5  '  Sp«-ak  of  ihif  wnndiTs  of  that  love     ■^-'j 
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!■•=!»  I  Sp«»'d  oil  ih>"  will!!*  of  I'jve 


.  5.-.4 

3»^3  J  Sprrail  thri'iiirh  lh»'  earth.  O  T^rd       il-i 
377  ■  Sprinkl'*il  afresh  wiih  pardonimr        3UI 
"  Stand  f'irih.  iliiiu  bcdd  hlNsptieaier,  l-JI 
Stand  tiKMi  in  hi*  «{n'at  mi;.'ht  HM 

Stand  up  and  hl«'**  the  Lord  'Jfl3 

3a-J  '  Slartififf  from  this  dyiii£  *ta(«  fill 

ifi  ,  Si  ill  hi:  it  our  supreme  il«-licht  5*0 

3.-1  I  Still  bif  tbim  near,  my  irracioua  Lord  3iH 
144  j  Still  fur  US  he  intercede*  XiS 

¥4    Si  ill  has  my  life  nL*w  wonders  seen    l!i2 
340  I  SI  ill  h^avy'is  thy  heart  f  47  j 

I!'>0  ,  Still  I  complained,  and  still  oppnHc«ed  l(i3 
Hinher*.  awake  hetiinea;  yc  fools,  be  l-^-J  |  Still  sure  to  me  thy  promise  iiiaiid*  4:0 
Hinner*.  awake  betimes:  ye  fools  be  l-JO  ,.  "  StraiL'lii  i*  the  way  my  saint*  have  3V 
Hioners,  from  earth's  renintei^t  end  3i)4  i  Strnii;:i:Iy,  my  sonl.  art  Ih'ui  arrayed  34'J 
Sinners  in  judsment  sliall  not  stand  37  j  Slranse  Vias'ihy  jcmrney  ilirotightho  li>1 
Sinners,  learn  that  son?  of  eK^ry       340  1  "  Sir-.-ich  thy  desir"*  abroad  170 

Sinners,  rejoice,  and  saints,  lie  glad   SLi  •  Strike,  i^trike  the  harp*  nfrain  545 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  yo  din  ?         407  I  Strike  throiiph  thy  siuhlM^rn  foca        109 
Stn*spromifledJoyHareturneiltopain4''l     Stronir  in  the  I^oni  itf  Hosts  Ath! 

Slain  in  the  rnilty  sinner's  stead       447  |  Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm      5t0 
Blander  and  fear  on  every  side  Nl    Striijrcl'*  ihrouffh  thy  latest  pas«ion    HlO 

So  Abra'm,  1^*  divine  command  !i^  !  Stuns  by  tlK  scorpion  sin  37V 

So  rom  that  on  the  hnus*;- top  stands  'i57  [  Such  are  thy  woiulron*  work* 
So  fydea  a  summer  cloud  away  019  ,'  Snrli  blo**inc*  from  Ihy  liracioiis 


So  fathers  th>fir  young  sons  chastise  Sfr? 

So  for  our  sin*  we  Justly  feel 

So.  grarinu*  Saviour,  on  in^  breast 

So  I  may  siiir.  in  Jesus  safe 

Ho  Jr-su*  looked  on  dying  men 

So  Ji-^us  slept— Ifod**  dying  Sun 

Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done 

So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still 

80  may  our  eyes  with  holy  Kf.'al 

Some  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war 


Such  li<ninr!«  ni-vi-r  come  by  chance 
Surh  xei'iN  of  sin,  that  bitter  mot 
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!  walk  in  honor's  gauily  show  Ifll 
Boon  as  the  evening  shades  pn:vnil  ftS 
Soon  as  the  morn  the  liirht  revealed  519 
Soon  as  we  draw  our  infhnt  breath  1-23 
Bo  on  a  tree  divinely  fnir  4'JO 

Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid       178 
Soon  for  me  the  liaht  of  day  310 

Soon  may  these  gracious  tidings  roll  541 
Booo  muot  wc  cliange  our  place         SOS 


358    Such  n  as  thv  truth,  and  such  thy  seal  510 
4I«  ■ 
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Sun  of  ri;:ht'-ouMiie*<«,  illnme 
Sun.  m«»on,  and  stars  convey  thy 
SiipiKirted  by  tliy  h>'aveiily  aid 
*■  Sure,  as  the  miMin  that  rules  the 
Sure  a*  thy  truth  i<hall  Inst 
Sure  I  must  flcht,  if  I  would  reign 
Sure  I  iiiuht  love  ;  or  are  iny  ears 
Surely  the  mi-rcies  of  ihi*  liOrd 
Sure  never,  till  my  latest  breath 
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Sure  there  wa*  ne'er  a  lieart  so  base  430 

Siirpri*ing  srace!— and  shall  my  433 

Swe«'t  bond*  that  unite  all  the  5-27 

Sweet  ilay,  thy  hours  tiMi  stnin  will  503 

SwiH-t  fields  beyond  the  swelling  63f> 

Sweri,  in  the  confidence  of  fnith  010 

Sweet  1*  the  day  uf  socrcd  rest  IdB 


56 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


Bweet  i§  ttae  memoiy  of  his  name  453 

Bweel  ii  thy  vpeeoh,  and  heavenly  110 

Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love  637 

Bweet  on  hii  faithfulneM  to  rest  610 

Bwect  to  look  inward,  and  attend  6]0 

Bweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine  610 

Bwent  to  rrjoice  in  lively  hope  610 

Bwifl  as  an  eagle  cnts  the  air  504 

Bwifl  through  the  vast  expanse  it  331) 

Bwift  thy  days  of  grace  are  fleeting  626 

**TBAcn  all  the  nations  my  424 

Teach  nie  some  melodious  measure  391 

Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will  S78 

Teach  them  that  greatness,  power,  51)1 

Teach  us,  O  Lonl,  how  frail  is  man  1U4 

Teach  us.  O  Ixird,  to  keep  in  view  505 
Tbach  us  to  pray  and  praise — to  hear  294 

Teach  us  with  repentant  grief  3!)3 

Tell  how  he  shows  his  smiling  Aice  318 

T^ll  of  his  wondrous  ftiithAilness  417 

Temposts  of  angry  fire  shall  roll  319 

Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke  63 

Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul  105 
Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succor  404 
Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts  531 

Ton  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies  3*25 

Ten  thousand  dying  souls  415 

Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  3S6 

Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home  530 

Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  455 

Th*  almighty  Former  of  the  skies  3H5 

Th*  almighty  Ruler  of  the  sphere  457 
Th*  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky  IS'i 

Tlianks  for  mercies  oast  receive  5ti8 

Thanks  to  my  God  for  every  gift  33G 

Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration  3lii 

That  cruel  pi>rseculing  race  47 

That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  221 
That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadfUl  day  IKI 

That  C^od  who  darts  his  lightnings  379 

That  treat  mysterious  Deity  t  5*^7 

That  having  all  things  done  502 

That  holy,  happy  throng  (i33 

That  man  may  last,  but  never  Uvea  505 

That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word  113 

That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear  48 

That  thou  should'st  raise  his  nature  40 

That  was  a  most  amazing  power  339 

That  when  the  angel-reapers  come  593 

The  arms  of  everlasting  love  363 
The  barren  clods  refreshed  with  rain  143 

The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  374 

The  beams  that  shine  on  Zion's  hill  5(iO 

The  best  obedience  of  my  hands  448 

llie  best  relief  that  mourners  have  340 

The  best  return  for  one  like  me  477 

The  billows  that  girt  you.  the  wild  553 

The  blessing  from  thy  truth  Si69 

Tite  bounties  of  thy  love  70 

The  brightest  things  below  the  sky  457 

The  brutes  obey  their  God  434 

The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt  435 

The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood  185 

The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade  304 
The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud  385 

The  child  to  virtue  given  137 
The  church  of  God  their  praises  Join  537 

The  city  of  my  bless'd  abode  363 
The  clouds.  like  rivers  raised  on  high  141 

The  creatures  of  a  meaner  frame  335 

The  darkness  and  the  light  65 

The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  S39 


n 


The  dealings  of  his  hand 
'J'he  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy 
The  dearest  idol  I  have  known  «ai 

The  de«ert  grows  a  fruitful  field  I4t 
The  dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground  506 
The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  waste  S17 
The  dust  returns  to  dust  again  411 

The  dying  thief  rejoiccil  to  see  419 

The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  9U 
Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call  490 
Th'  eternal  Bhepherd  still  sorvivea  tU6 
The  evening  rests  our  weary  head  9M 
The  eye  of  ihy  compassion.  Lord  ffO 
The  eyes  of  f/od  regard  his  saints  91 
The  foarful  soul  that  tires  and  fUot*  511 
The  fi'ciing  heart,  the  melting  eye  194 
The  flowery  spring  at  thy  command  dM 
The  fondness  of  a  creature's  lore  457 
Tlie  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priMinS 


The  frowning  scribes  and  angry 
The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord** 


113 


The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place       

The  glutton  groans  and  loaths  to  eat  917 
"  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men  5119 
The  God  of  heaven  maintains  hia  970 
The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill  999 

The  G(m1  of  Zion  cheers  our  licartl  909 
Ttie  God  we  serve  maintains  hia  999 
The  God  we  worship  now  114 

'llic  (>od  who  rules  on  high  309 

The  goi^pel  bears  my  spirit  up  599 

The  gospel-truiiipet  hear  540 

The  araves  of  all  the  sainU  he  bleia*d  017 
The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supfiiiea  318 
The  hand  that  now  witliholds  my  513 
The  happy  gates  of  gosnel  grace  390 
The  harvest-song  would  we  repeat  599 
"They  hate  my  soul  without  a  cauae  147 
The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen  99 

The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath  154 
The  heathens  know  thy  glory,  Lord  196 
The  heathen  will  h&stcn  to  weteone  SSS 
The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs  99 

The  heavens  are  for  his  curtaiua  910 
l*he  heavens  his  rightfhl  power  196 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields  301 

The  holy  triumplis  of  my  soul  OB 

The  hotits  of  God  encamp  around  399 
The  hosts  of  saints  around  him  OH 

The  impious  crew,  that  factious  band  909 
The  i»lcs  shall  know  the  righteoaenaaa  73 
The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn  73 
The  Jews  he  (tem\  (torn  Pliaraoh'a  987 
The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin  150 
The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace  901 
Their  captive  sons,  exposed  to  ■com  9dO 
Their  cruel  plouxh  had  torn  my  fleata  9S0 
"Their  faith  and  works,  brought  forth  117 
Their  fancied  Joys,  how  fkst  they  flee  1 158 
I'heir  feet  shall  never  slide  oHkll  949 
Their  feet  were  never  made  tb'Veve  999 
Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beamedM 
Their  gods  have  tongues  that  eaaaot  904 
Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  feat  you  108 
Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  loat  405 
Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below  01 
Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme  159 
Their  joy  shall  rear  their  spirits  up  181 
Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skiea  30 
Their  malice  laged  without  a  eaoae  SU 
Their  miseries  his  compassion  move  991 
Their  names  were  in  his  book  915 

Their  oatbt  and  promiaes  tliey  break  58 
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Their  prarm  and  tows  b*>for''  Itim 
TtiRir  race  i*  \t:rn\l»l  at  mv  lifo 
••Their  »iiia  I'll  vi*it  with  tlio  rod 
Tlteir  tiiuls  ■hjill  dwell  at  «-a«c 
Their  Iboiifrht*  and  w  ay«  at  niicc 
Their  (oiif  u^a  aro  u«*^l  to  pp:*ak 
The  jnnt  and  piire  cliall  c-vur  >ay 
Tbs  King  himself  comii  near 
The  Kinf(  of  slnrf — who  can  tell  it 

Th«  itiiist  of  Canaan  fiill  V** 

The  land  of  «ilence  and  of  death  ii't 
Tbf  laiti  creat  day  vhall  rhanire  the  lit* 
Thf  law  anil  cnip:rl  of  thi*  I^jrd  ifr* 

Tile  law  it»  hent  ubwlinnee  nwo*  4i!(i 
Tbf  law  that  ifnues  from  thy  nioiirh  'J-17 
Tht!  licht.  andntren^tli,  and  iiard'inf  45i 
The  lisht  f»f  truth  to  um  display  2.*i 

The  htilct  antri  fur  on^  p<K<r  grain  4(H 
The  little  hilli  on  «*V(*ry  nd«  1-1 1 

I'he  livinf  know  that  tlic-y  mmt  die  HiH 
The  Lord  buiir-ld  me  »nre  diiftrewed  £iU 
Thi*  I<ord  bui|.i»  up  J'-ruxaU'iii  '>:i 

The  LonI  can  cli.'ar  the  darkeit  tkies  354 
The  Lunl  cu».«iimi!d  their  year«  in  lif7 
Tht*  LnnI  d'dichcs  lo  neti  their  wayi  'M 
Tlie  Irfird  dcridew  th«.'ir  ragfi  at 

Thf  L.«jrd,  rrrnu  hi^  celentiai  throne  &G 
The  l.ord  icr*fw  aiiirry  on  hi«  Ihnme  i!,Vi 
The  Lord  halh  eyeii  to  privu  llii:  blind  'J^J 
The  I^ird  hath  fyn*  to  givotiioj  bliud  '^.i 


S. 


llie  l<<iril  hiiiiiieir  chn#ii  out  their 
The  Lord  hini«:lf  Mill  jmlffe  bU 
The  I<ord  hi«  p<Kiple  lovtrt 
The  Ijord — Ikiw  abaoliite  he  rrigna ! 
Ttie  liord  in  hea^-en  ha«  fixed  hit 
The  Lord,  in  vengeance  drei>ai!d 
The  Ltird  in  Zion  placed  hi«  name 
The  Lord  i«  G«I ;— "li?*  ho  alone 
The  Lord  in  Rood,  tht;  Lord  it  kind 
The  Lord  it  Jurt  and  kiml  Til 

The  Jjfird  make*  bit  re  his  arm  57if 

The  Lonl  of  life  thiir  tabin  spread  &r2 
The  fjord  of  idd  for  Jacob  fouxhl  ll;i 
The  Lnrd.  our  story  and  detbiici  l"! 
The  Lonl  pntclaini*  hii  power  aloud  S'Ji 
The  l<onl  »hall  makn  him  know  TJ 

The  liord  rihall  thy  bc»t  h»iK'«  fulAII  360 
The  LunI  «it«  Mveri'isn  on  the  tlood   K) 
Thft  Lnrd  M|iportB  wir  tottoriiij(  day*-3t^l 
71k  Lord  tak*4  ldea<nre  in  ihejuit   £.U 
llie  Ixvd,  lliat  bniiscd  th^  verpcurf  147 
The  Lord  their  diffi>rent  language      414 
The  Lord,  who  Iiate«  the  proud 
The  Ijord.  who  nee*  the  poor 
The  I«ord.  who  fiia  abnve  the  skies 
The  Lord  will  on  my  nide  eii;!a|ftt 
The  Lord  will  raife  Jeniiuili;iu 
The  Lord  with  indignation  h<>ard 


57 


The  mirliry  Conqurmr  nhall  appear  i  IS 

1**    Th*^  nii:;lil>  fj,>.|.  till*  win.-  ani  jii#t    -JilT 

lf2  ,  'I'll.*  nii2lit>  i;.i.l.  wh«.>  mairhl'.-M     5iM 

79  .  Thf  iiniiiPttrii  «»f  ('liri*i  r-  y-icv  &.H 

W  I  TliiioiM'lve.«  ihiir  wil.^  silian  ^nare     l.-M 

56  I  TliL-  inorf  thy  eh»ruft  xtnk-  my  eyes  (M 

63  j  TIk-  m«irn.  with  el-iry  crowm-d  ]4i 

5ti4    ThiMiiOuntainit.  in  thy  wrath  4.35 

Th"  iiiountainf  nh.irik  lik**  Trichled    iM 

Th'U.  all  my  >»T%iIr  wurk-iw^rr  dune  445 

Th-n  all  tiiiit  luvir  and  fc-ar  the  Lord  -.*47 

Then  ail  lli**  cli'ifK-n  s^d  373 

TJk'  li.inie  »r  Jaridi  A  li-wl  df  r-nd«         CI 

Thi-  nnnii'»  of  all  hit  haiut<  be  heart  3^ 

Th<>  natiiin*  iliai  r<-li>l  :ri 

Till'  natMnt  tlMni  )ia«t  madf  nhall        ITS 

Tlii.'n  at  thy  fo  -t.  with  awi'.il  f.-ar      fiUi 

Tlyn  bark  tn  hi.-avr-n  th»>  fly  Xrt 

fhrri  M■'i«M^I  Ik*  iIi<-  hand  th.it  far*-    4*!:' 

Th«.'ii  W'«w,  y»;  win'ly.  y«'  *iinf»-!i.  mar  o.»7 

'i'ii*-n,  by  an  anri;]'*  iniJuifilit  »imk-!  2U 

Thon  Ci/a-e,  funil  iiatur>.-.  ct-a-*^  thy     f.l6 

Tht-noe  lie  anim!.  aMrni'lfit  hish  ClI 

Th'tnrv  I  dvriv*'  a  cliuip»e  (if  bupG     ^77 

Tht*n  tiiil  ]  rai.'<*f  a  Kimii'r  cry  :^7 

'I'Ikmi  lii?  ab-iiit  unr  riMil  5TI 

Tlii'ii  ruint  Oi.it  in  tlK^  day  of  mil        S.*hl 

TlH-n  fi  It  my  !*'r.il  Hh."  heavy  bfod        i£M 

TlHfn  fif-ark'^n  l"»  mv  viirn  4n7 

TlKMi  hi»  Iii2h  pnis''  «h:ili  fill  thrir    :S>J 


l'hi:n  !ki\v  th'*  frishtriieti  i>iniiur«  fly  ill 


Tli^n  I  conf"'!««;d  my  IriHild<  d  rj 

Tlhtn,  if  a  iue4!it;ni;or  tlKui  ask  277 

Thrn.  ifilhHi  thy  h<dp  afi:>rd  313 

5r£    Thi'n.  if  thy  Spirit  tnnch  th**  toul       3UI 

lU.'t    The  niirlit  it  wiineiiri  t»  my  t'.'art        274 

9l>0  I  Tfyn  in  a  iioblrr.  »w<.'«>ter  rnntg  4I'J 

:!fin  '  'r\v'U.  in  tlie  hi!>torv  of  my  aee  1^2 

'Jill    Then  in  tlie  Lf>ril  M  kravl  trust        S^ 

7\l    Then  in  thy  huly  hill  IU7 

57if    Then  I  ri.*|ient,  and  vi>x  my  toul         4>''l 

6-r2    Thi.-n  l':l  hi«  priile  advatici;  Cil 

ll;i  '  Thf'n  l<-l  i:i«'  make  llie  L^ird  my  trust  '.i7 

l"!  I  Tlicn  kt  iiif  iiiiiunt  ami  *'>»r  away     379 

Tlien  l«-t  my  faith  earli  P-ar  difpt.d 

TlHiii  let  my  wMil  march  h<«l*lly  on 

Tlien  lot  onr  hr-artfi  n-jdne  n«>  nmre 

Then  Ift  our  hnmbli<  liiith  addrett 

TfM.'n  let  our  lanil  on  *i*ni  aloiio 

7'hen  h'l  nur  tfoni;*  abiinnd 

Tlien  li't  ilii>  childrvn  of  iIk'  Mints 

'Hh-n  let  tlR'  love  that  mnkeit  in« 

Th.^n  let  the  name  of  (;hri>i.  mir 

Then  li^t  tho  wnrM  fnrliear  itx  rase 

Then  let  tlH>  wurld  forbear  itt  rage 

Then  bit  u»  ailore 

Then  b-t  ns  rariictl  he 

riiun  lf>l  oii  gallier  round  the 


The  kive  of  yubl  be  bani^ihod  hence   51*2  ',  Th'>n  love's  i*i>n  dew  o'er  every  eye 
The  lyinc  tumpti-r  woubl  peroundc       41  >  Tlii'n  man  tn  daily  labor  poet 
The  manna.  like  a  mornins  Khower  JiV) 
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7U 
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5c«l 
331 
377 
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llie  man  that  tbjtb  hid  neighbor  313 
The  man  that  in  liin  furroweit  field  354 
••  The' man  that  oflTers  iinmble  praise  I IH 
The  man  that  walks  in  pii>us  ways  57 
The  Master  whom  ymi  servo  577 

The  meanest  child  of  icloiy  1*37 

The  week  and  humble  souls  shnli  see  7:1 
The  meek  at  last  the  earth  ponscsa  |I7 
TIm*  men  of  erace  have  found  301 

The  m^n  that  ke*|i  thy  law  with  rare  'J:i7 
The  men  thai  know  thy  name  will  5(1 
The  meu  thai  luve  ami  iear  thy  uaioo  44 


The  nnlde  and  tin*  buifc 
Till'  norfbern  pole  and  sonthern  rest  l'<* 
Tnen,  rnnited  thy  blarine  throne  557 
Then  ntacuiMl  BtniU  idiall  bb'ss  thy  5.1  # 
7'ncn  ^'ntan'M  kinedimi  !<hnll  fniin  S>!*\ 
Then.  Suvinur,  tfien  my  «ml  n-ceive  4-A 
'i'lien  shall  each  age  nnd  rank  n^ii.-e  6r0 
Then  fliall  be  inaki:  hi*  jujitice  kmiwn  :M4 
Thf;n  Klinll  I  b^arn  ih'exaltiHl  strains  5i:« 
TiM'n  shnll  I  bive  thv  tt'.-|i»-l  nioro  i!4tt 
TliHii  Kb.iK  I  !«:e  and  liear  anil  know  11H> 
TlLMi  Lilian  my  cli.-erfot  |wmers  43 

TUcu  shall  liiy  cheerful  spiiil  sine     4111 
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T?»en  Rhall  my  droopinfr  spirit  ri«     4H4  :  TiH'rn  in  a  hearcnljr  mcrr7-w>at 


Then  i^hiill  my  lotjl  tin  me*re  t*-nnpl  27f* 
Thpn  ahull  my  sfMil,  O  f^racitnikiiiid  010 
Ttwn  nhall  my  in^ul  with  rnpt  r4  4(il 
TlHin  shnll  our  ftrnvi-  ^ptfji"  ninve  504 
TiMsn  fflinll  o»r  rhetrfi]!  hi-arL*  itd  4-i5 
Then  shall  llic  flnrkiiij;  nnlitms  run  120 
Then  vhall  tb'.^i  Joy*  r*?vive  noniore  l'J« 
Thenihail    hu  naUnTttknow  171 

Thf*n  Khali  ttii^t  ppqrfouii  L'lrth  AX) 

Tlmn  nhnll  thriy  mte  wilh  imn  rod  2!h! 
Thon  Hhall    liy  JtiTke<tnm  rnmfi  SUM 

Tlien  uliall  tliyiini  U^'irull  wiLhJoy  5(13 
71it»n  nhall  'we  ihiiic  Im?(Vit^  thy  IHii 

Th«'n  »iioiil(l  my  «*y*"a,  wiUhhii  a  tear  3W 
7*hcn  nhonltl  thu  ^^q/tW  fil^  t^ilbrii  334 
Tlien  HhnuM  we  fi^O  lite  »niiil«  abovrtiOS 
Thon  [FimlJTif  tmtun;  viiflll  cipri'**  51»4 
Then  eimlr  me  IVoni  ptrrnj;*!  d<?ftth  447 
Then  tpn% p  t (iu  Sa  vi uu r      l>t ,  I'm       li»3 

Then  BWiid   ii(f  lirr^imi  *hude«:«ntb«lc*        

Tlicn  iheriT.^— h<"i;<'fltti  Ub  rod  55^  '  ThiTc  »Jiall  I  sac  tbv  (o\t|y  fticw 

Thim  thi;y  niixht  fisht  and  razn  and  4!l3    There  vhall  ]  wc^ar  k  ttnrty  cfown 

Then  to  the  l^ml  they  rnide  Ihi-ir        219 

Then  to  iho  l^nl  Ihry  raiw  their  817 
Tlicn  was  the  .  wilvatinn  f  preaft  104 
Then  \^h!it  nn  II  il'h  (o  do4(K> 
TTien,  wti€»ii  fli'  ■  ■!  4*24 
Then  •» Ism  fiii^  ;  :  ,i  hear  6(H 
Then  why.  oij-  Fm\l  ii-[i>^fi-  i^v!  crunp  3G0 
Then  will  he  own  my  w  ortJilf-si  niiiiifr47l 
Then  will  1  make  ihy  mercy  known  l'i5 
llien  will  I  raise  my  tuneAil  voice  (M 
Then  will  I  Kay,—"  Mj-  Gixl.  thy  167 
Then  will  1  i*»nrh  tht  v^tnUl  thy  way*  1*J5 
Then  will  the  ki  nf  i>f  14  rroii  fe  44H 
Then  will  the  LoriJ  a  refuse  nravo  50 
'          537 


497 


There  is  a  home  fi^r  weary  vinla 
ThiTi'  i*  a  Imnio  or  tweet  repoae  RP 
There'is  a  iHarc  wlit^rc  Jr>»p|«  »h«>«ti  497 
Tlii're  is  a  wren^  w}it^rirf|}lrit4  Wen4  497 
Tliere  is  a  ELr^^iiiii,  whose  ft^DilpAofr  119 
There  is  a  worM  above  996 

'•  There,  ike  ptr<^am«  iJtai  fw^  ihe  549 
There,  like    l»  hightjasaLe,  «lt«  991 

There,  tuighiy  God,  thy  words  4«r)ar«  ITS 
There  on  a  freeii  ami  finw^^^y  raauutMl 
Tliere,  on  a  hi;h  oisjcAiic  Ulfouq  6M 
There,  on  Ikif  h.ty  hill  S3S 

There  our  r T fv I T "<t  Sa^i oy r  roi fi»  336 
There  PerfiR  jfkuiout  t«i>  luehnld  US 

There  reHcik  ihy  bounte'Hir  hand  197 

There  sjift.^  i|ii>u  flmk  alnile  419 

T\\.  I.  >i  ;l  \n'yr  hf;etven  hr^un  91 

There  shall  hi*  Micfcd  Spml  dfr*II     515 
There  shall  J  bat  lie  my  wenry  aoul 
'I'iii're  shall  1  oUki  my  ref^uest* 


81 
6U 


Then  will  thy  aahit*  Blrmd  re joice 

Then  will  you  rjiiipe  ttint  ft»tal  iSay  411 

Tllen,  wllh  iJie  visitu  of  thy  Ifrve  305 

The    yc»inrronfi>f4  Uie  frrzhtfUi  411 

The  oath    inl  promii<!'  nf  the  1^3  rd  539 

The  oiH'ninr  heft  vens  arotiud  me  3:iC 

TTie  order  of  thy  horjaa  114 

The  palijt  of  death  are  rmtx  617 

The  paii^*,  the  fjnmtiR.  llir  iJyinf  CI  I 

llie  panps  of  our  ei firing  LutkI  150 

The  pa«sionB  of  Eny  nope  aitd  fi^ar  85 

The  iMKtiiros  «milt  in  green  art  ay  140 

The  piiy  t^f  the  Lont  309 

The  pniirni  muI^  the  lowly  mind  259 

The  iMuli  ii>f  pracfi  ihall  ever  livo  190 

The  plt?iij!ures  hat  afltire  our  acnae  512 

Tile  (mwnrm  nf  bell  afree  419 

The  iiffdcnt  mQiru'ni  Him  400 

The  prison JTbt' re  iTiay  bniiik  his  317 

The  )i  rit  I  id  hd,  ^  +.►  f ;  rt  mt^  ilif'i  r  scoffs  24ft 

There  all  the  hi  nvenU'  hoftts  nre  G40 

There  all  tli«  sJiip'*  mtilpJlPy  meel  OiKI 

Tliere  are  no  acis  nf  jrardtTo  pa«'d  4<»5 

There.  q*U\  tionu-  pinjilifiic  jglaM  1*27 

There  Dav  dv  ijre  ■!<  r  l^jn  851 

There  ctidk-pi*  cri>i^i(«  uf  «innc^rs  lie  6IH 

There  vvt-rlfl-tinc  ntirjisif  .ihidf^i  KW 


4S7 

99 


119 
SU 


TlH!re  shall  wy  lip«  in  eiKflMS  [»tai«  478 
'J'hcre  shall  we  see  liic  face  391 

There  fthall  we  sii,  nd  fing^,  and  ifU  0d9 
I'here  shall  your  eyf^s  wtlh  nipEiir«  416 
There  slH-d  tU^  clioict^st  lt*vn  n broad  989 
There  !  j-^  divjdn  tli*  watirry  way  919 
"  Ji  ht^f  r  b  none  nT  all  my  sons  above  1?9 
llM^re's  nfii  a  sparrow  nof  a  wotm  399 
There's  aoiliinif  round  tbi^  fparWHtf 
There  streams '^r  r-nr^r—  ;  l  ii^.irr* 
I'here  the  blcss'd  followers  of  the 
There  tlie  bless'd  Man.  my  S>aviovr 
i;u  ;.-  lLjh  L..L^h  earth  and  dismal 
The  rt:  the  g  Utrivm  t  n  u  in  [>b  wait* 
T'herc  he  Rreiitmoitanrhijf  theskiea  173 
There,  there, on  f>aj<l0'Wini;iL  u^:  24^iii  407 
TUiK  tlo-y  could  Risi)  no  h-a«lii»jc  916 
There  the  jotiti^  feed*  of  tbuti)eht  9!^ 
There,  to  fuiaik  |ii»  hi|:b  comnianda  699 
There,  when  h«  tmumjljs  jio  mora  684 
There,  where  my  hl<Hw<rJ  Josiw  r«?ifa«M| 
There  will  liarn  thy  jflnry.  Lord  Ifi 
There  will  »ll  thy  uliijrhted  ^^aviour  69S 
Inhere  would  1  find  a  •c»ttti>d  tv*t  73 

There  vr  that  Inve  my  &i4ViOiir  srt  £35 
The  rich  ha\'e  stalues  %kel1  adorned 
The  I'.'  '■■••ti.s  Lord  lovew  ricbicovs 
The  riL^hu  <*o»,  with  a  )oyl\jl  senna 
llic  riEstng  morninir  can't  a«un 
The  [1<K  of  ismriJ  ^vcrJive* 
The  tnrkji  ra  rej^fl,  (he  i  irth  ran 
Tlie  rolling  sun,  lEie  ehiniriiiir  tJf  ht 
The  r^iyal  ^iiinerv,  bouni  jn  chAtas  «.• 
The  sacred  truUN  hii  bp»  proti ounce  179 
Tlie  saints,  from  vitt  foreYttr  dree  996 
The  saints  heard  with  rapiur«  tell  443 
I'he  ttainlsoii  tHnh^  and  at)  ihe  d<:ad  631 
The  saints  i^hatJ  rtourich  lu  hudaya  154 
The  saints  ih^M  iiunia  on  enjtle's  330 
The  sai  nts,  unable  to  contain  SS9 

The  scene  must  then  for  ever  cloae 


«» 
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There  fi it h  lifts  up  her  chet^fful  eyrj  ew  '  The  scoffer  i'wu^  thy  hand,  and  paya  854 


TiMfre  fmirran    ^Towrrs  i»nmfiriaL 

There,  from  [Ijl^  brtiom  of  my  Gm^  455  I 
There's  full       UEiipLional  hti  ihrnrie258 

Th<>n!  .;•'■  ^  ''<-■<■  taint*      fkitb  and  IJO 

ITien*  nrippi- r  l^iwernban  E>ifu*i  636 

There  hi$i  inuniphBl  charip)!  wjih*  7H 

rhere  I  \uzhnl  I ,  w  ii  h  is  wt :^i7  r  ili  I  igb  L  493 

Tbcre  ia  a  d^iih,  whose  pang  630 


The  Serb.- ftn.l  juiL'.'   Jri.-i       '   '  834 

Theae  ore     |>iirl  Ion  nt  Hi*  way*  385 

These    re  themen^  the  pious  raet  77 

I'lieau  anhcB  tfio,  lb  is  i  ttJe  dvsl  694 

The  jHTTOTid  AAum  »ii»    rcntore  3D0 

The  seeds  of  Ji»  an    i^lnry  sown  IflB 

l*hese.  Kreat  Uo<1.  to  i  hi;e  we  owe  9B0 

Tlicae  leaser  glories  of  tbe  Ban  4B 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


r4iiR.  • 
Thne  lirHy  hopM  we  owe  i-JI 

Tbcw  on  my  h«-Art  aru  ptill  improncd  *273 
Tlirw  on  my  brnrt  by  niehl  I  ke^p  'J7.i 
Theae  pb'a*,  prpw>nlcd  at  thy  throne  'Mr* 
Thrae  trmplea  of  his  ^rar*;  114: 

These  walla  w»  •     :  lm:  iii^c   -ITtf  ' 

llieiv  wi-apf(n»  of  the  buly  war  4'£i  I 

The  vhaduw    ;   '       wins*  l:r7 

The  ;    ^    ■  •  -J.  -^1    \-j  S&Hi  I 

Tbe  aiii  that  cIok  bmetn  nii»  slill  Kl  j 

The  »ift>'neil  r«J|^(^  K^f  [U«i  A^  li  141  I 

*'Thr  ■oftnftxinuch  Oiai  naiure  431 

The  i^id  4>f  C^hI    n  [emn  35!i 

Tile  Min*  of  «»3nh,  nJ  jojii  of  hell  74 
The  •nni  of  fcnal  qMI  Jacob  teenied  ]r>4 
Tbe  pnn*  rif  rioU'tiec  ACid   lei  If* 

The  Mirmwa  or  ih«  mind  ftiO 

The  snul  of  man— JchoTahybri'Ath  4*21 
"The  •nul  that  Jnnffit  (o  i^f"  my  fHc«  Wl 
"Tbe  Moul  that  oti  Jcfo*  balb  leaned 214 


The  -n  Kinijfir  kifip  >d 

The  .  1)  will  ofGoti  aLnn«  3rH 

The  -^  ririli,  ■.ml^prtfaiti   f  XI 

The  fparruw  buiUim  hemHr  a  iic«t  173 

The  vparrnw  cbAflH*  whmti  to  isst  17:3 

Th«  fpmrrnw  fbr  kef  foaiif  174 

T)i«  ^fttni,  tikm  a  pweA^  ^w  531 

Tllefoirii.  like«n«M  hi*«Ten|y  wind  a-ri 

"Th^  B^iii  tbalt  diiiir^n'J  ami  »biJW  104 

7^  Spirit  talEi-*  'Ifliiht  to  view  446 

TIfcrtlpinit  vrnni 111  br  fnjth  amJ  Jove  349 

2jHp*fT)  curtain*  of  Lhi-  ihv  9115 

The  Harry  hravcnt  thy  rule  obey  238 

The  alnnn  i*  laid— the  windii  retire  337  |  They  bAlH  mf,  hctrd,  wiLbuui  a  eaiiii^347 
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Tlie  whole  rrentinn  Join  in  one  »<| 

The  wlmle  iliiTnuriic  when  nnrhhourp  A3 
The  wirki'il  biirni  ..t  ririn  imjiLji  M 
The  wirkeil  »>hal|  Iijl  trjutiipii  w^  21S 
Tlie  wirki'il  uliall  i>irii  d&»i  ti»  beU  51 
The  w ido w  *  n  J  i  tw  fa  t^ip  rtrn  1 45 

'J'he  widnwH  Iti-^n  »lid  ^n^  for  |oy  4f4l 
'J'lic  J  W  y<»iih*  tluM*,  pinched  it  ith  »| 
•J7ui  wuiffB  rtf  cva^ry  Juxii  «ba}l  ^ai  «39 
The  words  „f  i.  eitfitaiw  Urwt  5mS 
Tlie  work,  O  lrf»fd,      thine  gM 

I'iif;  workM  HAd  WDiul^n  which  Cbey  316 
Tlie  work,  ijw  miti'ltty  wofk  im 

Tlie  work  m  hich  lii»  'g^t^Utr*9  WfK  474 
The  world  and  wnrlilly  thinca  hi'luvMi  435 
'i'lic  world  bi'hfhl  ttie  elonoii*  cliaiige  -JTrf 
The  world  can  n       f  ,!ivc  (CM 

Tlw  worW  i.i  .H  .^-rj  j,y  ihj'  }iafKla  -.M) 
TImy  world  r<  t^: iJ«.'> -  il  d i aapiH' \rt  trSH 
The  world  «  rnunilBtton*  hy  hU  haitil  'JIO 
The  w-v«MJ9  of  Alutf.  4nd  (^frraci*  373 
Tbe vt'.'TM  to  cnitHL, fx'ikM'iiirrI  iroui  all  4W 
The  wrelrb  iriA  i|r'Nf«  r  wty  dutfit  dJS 
They  broke  the  covi-naiit  nf  hi«  love  l>i5 
TlH*y  can't  nikt-in  one  liour  from  Jltt 
TlU'y  come  llii'y  cohh':— th\-  cxileil  551 
They  dip  in  J  -.1  ,  .  N.  '.-■  -i  titt 
TlMry  drrad  tij  itl>'riO£  K<k<Mt«  14* 
'J'he  year  ndlt  rtmnd,  and  iieaU  away  GM 
Tlwy  I'm    afte»H         ^vry  Imu  SOU 

They  (1y,  lik^a  chatf  bi^fon'  tlH  wind  M 
I'hey  fQ  from  sirenf  (J?  lo  »lrrrii)tth  174 
They  Kroa    aud  eutae  liini  on  ibelff      04 


The  «t^^rlil  li^i  wn^k-i  thewintcrrky  f4y7 
The  frlr.>ttff*i  hifWt  i>f  Patan  yirld  XW 
*'The  sun  ahall  see  'n  offtprrnc  riw  |Hj 
The  aun  nippliea  the  day  with  licht  AM 
The  aun  wiihdrawa  hi*  vital  h«Bnia  5!i3 
The  j'.i.-i-F  li  my  Goil  73 

Tlie  ^  tMlkjwi  kgow    Iftfir       910 

Tbe  fwellini;  ^txid  nud  t^itu  iUmt  Sr^2 
The  ffwellinc   itic  had  Htntvp'd  ^ur      2SrJ 
The  ktt-t>rd^  th*  p^^tikj^M',  Of  flto 
The  Urforof  c^ap  frown  t^f  tliiiig 
The  trttimAtiit^  of  t>»y  prace 
Tlie  thiiijEs  siTh  Inrif  ffiffttiH 
Tlw  Lhirvty  riilffv*  driNh  tht^ir  fill 
Tlie  thifoJer  i«  Hit  voie« 
The  iLidLadrr  of  hujltarp  rebuke 
The  thunder  of  dhat  d'i^mal  word 

Ttw  lliu  ndirrt  (jf  fU*  )iajitl  

The  i^of  uff,  tbai  noMt  uorulj!'  power  512 

The  tropx^jt^  efititcirats  knowi  thy    Wf? 

The  iniiup  (ball  cnund.  [?i«  dead 

The  tumults  of  my  i  boon  lit 

Hie  tirninl't  of  lay  i.kou|fbt« 

The  vait  of  liarko^^a  rt-mi  in  iwflin 

The  vail  c»f  i»isJit  i#  no  rfij^ui^ 

Tile  ¥aTiou«  mai^lh*  thy  goodnf^H 

Tlie  "Verif  eatice  lo  your  fottivi  due 

Tlie  Ibices  of  iJie  mind  b^  bvals 

The  Tirmvof  hi*  sotfereif  n  worU 

The  Tilal  umr  of  liif  name 

Tbe  irotec  at  midnight  fame 

The  vorrjc  of  this  a^arntine  icene 

The  TQlume  of  my  Fatticr^i  frare 


They  hiiiru  drawu  cut  tb^  ihri:>ati^riini  R8 

They  know  not,  t^ttft.  ntir  wflf  iMy  170 

Thoy  It-ave  Ilii'ir  native  Phoref  behind  9IH 

They  'H  waH  us  sooner  o'er  VJ 

Thi'y  Im*.c  Ik  i-   i     ;,:         ..      in  hell   M 

They  ninrk^l   iir  i^HiitEi'iu  ii^^i  ^^      5^85 

They  humro    hrtr  foni«;ji  |»a«t  HI 

Tlh-y  jiluii    ihnr  snarFfl  iu  calch  my    Si3 

They  p>i    thy  Jmlrniciai  fruHL  iheir      51 

IHH     Tliey  saw  liiiii  ckave  liify  ntiEbt;v  *^fk  Ititt 

i:(3  ;  They  saw  ihu  plaguei^oii  fi^ypt  liiiii  l(i5 

237  .  Tliey  saw  ili*  wohili-ni  wroiiflu         'iI5 

39  i  They  say.  *►  hw  Lurd  Oor  ttat*  nor      VM 

141  I  Th'-y  ftinJl  L*riM-Jzeil  wiiJiiuiiiiti;rr|ifiiif  1*27 

Hi3  :  Tliey  sins  thy  ileuls,  as  I  have  cung  5tM 

r^27  I  I'hey  sow  ilie  fii'Us.  and  treen  tbey    '2-JO 

3dO  ;  Tliey  taste  of  all  tlie  ...^  -  ^^at  crow  455 

They  iIial  wckuIiI  f  ruw  /iivim  l>^  m«e  2*24 

Tbvy  thirst  :Andn  a rm*  frkirii  tlif^  ruck  ;!14 

They  walrh  for  h>o|b,  Tut  whirhtlig  577 

Tlii;y  watch  list  do    lji"i    n<fighbtira       119 

»«    They  >i  ho  inrmuod  ibc?  iltroiie  3U1 

551     TlH*y  wounii  Jits  iK^nd^  bit  lianda^  hlf   73 

S7it  I  They  wrcit  my  wnrds  to  nii^hiof       ]30 

143     "  Thi'      read  my  \mnot  tu  ttte  diiit,     148 

410  I  Thine  AlliuFrOiiiulinf  fifhiturrayi  373 

200     Thine  uitj^er,  liKu  a  pointed  dart  110 

45  I  Thine  nnju-t  tmrnt  ou   fraHUP  Ui  dUMl  1*<5 

433  I  Thine  aim^f  ttkk  wit        my  heart    Ml 

CI7  I  Thine  Hirowt  ihrooKb  ilKi  iky  n ere    lt>5 

615  !  Thine  aurTuI  gkirit*  ronfiii  me  thtnm  275 


317  !  Thine  ey^^did  all  my  timl»#  Atirvey  272 
Tbe  want  of  tifht  iJw  weU  supplies  533  j  Tliino  eye  wiUi  nicest  care  iturvayed  275 
TIm  ViduluiieJi  Join  tlat'.ir  ri>ifn  57ii'    Thine  Jiopori  en ' wit  Jiis  b(?a<i  47 

The  waif  rs  taw  tJwe,  irilftity  (<od      104    Thine  lionor  nUal\  f'C  ever  349 

The  warci  lay  ipread  bcnestii  hia        48  i  Thine,  Uk^o   fur  ■  ■■  ■  t  *•--  641 

The  w  Dttliy  fiu  iier  he  coiit^mua  57    Tliink  of  tbe  tribos  eo  dearly  bonffht  150 

Tha  wboU}  uuLioa  un  a0onl  XO  <  Think  of  tby  wirruws.  deareit  LorU  437 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 
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Think,  O  my  soiil,  the  ilrpRtinil  day  3 !!» ' 

Tliink  on  tli«'  cuvciianl  lliou  liavt  Kil 

Ttiisi  Awfiil  Cinit  is  onra  SOO 

Thia  can  my  ^viTy  cure  mntrol  491 

Tliig  ilnnn,  my  churrfiil  voic4;  4n0 

Thin  fli'Hh  of  mliip  mielit  learn  as  4<'.3 

Thii  ciorioiin  hope  reviviii  315 
Thiri  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast  5<i4 

This  hnly  bri'Rd  and  wine  51^1 

This  lamp,  through  all  the  todious  315 

This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy  344 

This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies  317  , 

This  is  the  folly  of  their  way  115  | 

This  is  the  fclorious  day  S34  ' 


This  is  the  ernce  that  lives  and  sings  44>3 


This  is  the  joy  we  ou^ht  to  seek  60'2 
**  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend  73 
This  is  the  man  may  rise,  and  lake  7G 
Tliis  is  the  man  whose  happy  eyes  S.~iO 
n*his  is  the  Man,  I  h' exalted  Man  G37 
Tliis  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope  413 

"This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin  57(^ 

**This  is  your  portion  at  my  hands  431 
This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show  61 
This  man  at  humble  distance  stands  444 
This  mortal  life  decays  apace  lOi  [ 

This  only  can  my  fears  control  4Hi 

This  shall  hi'  known  when  we  arc  SOo 
This  shall  his  humhie  follnwers  sec  I4'J 
This  shall  invite  thy  saint:*  to  pray  H7 
lliis  still  shall  be  our  pruteful  theme  5!ti 
This  was  compaHsitm  like  a  God  351 
This  was  my  comfort,  when  I  bore  341 
ThoM  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  002 
Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints  373 
Th<»se  characters  shall  fhir  abide  35H  I 
^Imse  holy  ^les  fur  ever  bar  033  i 

Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afford  5:13 
Those  that  airainst  me  rise  1'27  . 

Tliose  that  in  wealth  and  pleasure  353 
••  Thosii  that  on  earth  my  name  have  lw< 
TlKiae  that  seek  thee  shall  rejoice  151 
Those  wanderinc  cistvrns  in  the  sky  141 
Thou  art  a  (riNl  nefore  wIi'MM  sitht  44 
Thou  art  fone  to  the  irrave,  and  its  031 
Thou  art  irone  to  the  grave,  but  we  031 
Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  031 
Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust  153 

Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope  100 
Thou  art  my  Pilot  wise  517 

Th<iu  art  the  earnest  of  his  love  3:14 
Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy  304 
Tliou  art  the  Juilse;  thy  sceptre  rules  501 
Thou  art  the  Lift.*— the'  rending  tomb  300 
I'hou  art  III**  si'a  of  love  337 

Thou  art  theT'ulh — thy  wor«l  alone  3d«i 
Th<Hi  callest  us  io  seek  thy  tlice  313 
I'hou  cJinst  not  toil  in  vain  434 

Thou  didst  divide  the  racing  sea  100 
Tliough  all  created  light  decay  00 

Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  ftrown  435 
Though  but  in  part  1  know  thy  will  333 
Th<iuch  distn*ss  now  attend  thee  470 
Thimgh  drasons  all  around  us  roar  lOH 
TluMiirh  earthly  sliephenls  dwell  in  GIO 
Tliough  greedy  worms  devour  my  615 
Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  134 
Thourh  I  have  most  unfaithful  been  3!I5 
TliiMigh  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way  75 
Though  ill  a  foreisn  land  534 

Though  ill  the  dust  I  lay  my  head,  5!' 
Though  in  the  patlis  of  death  I  tn-ad  75 
Tboufb  I  walk  through  the  gluoniy     74 


Thondi  long  of  winds  and  wavn  the  C07 
Though  once  estranemi  afar  573 

Though  rnine'l  to  a  su|)erior  throne  357 
Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep  SI7 
Though  saints  to  iiore  distress  are  51 
Though  seed  lie  hurled  long  in  dust  S9S 
Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thcte  470 
Though  'lis  my  chief  delight  to  dwell  71 
Though  vine  nor  Hg-tree  neither  fflt 
Though  waves  and  storms  go  n*er  my  468 
Though  wp  are  guilty,  thou  art  good  311 
Though,  while  he  treads  his  glorioiiaSSi 
Though  your  heart  be  made  of  steel  4M 
Thou  givest  me  the  lot  134 

Tliou  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine  391 
Thou  great  ami  rood,  thou  just  and  138 
1'hou  great  Physician,  hear  my  cry  449 
Thou  hast  liegiin  to  set  ns  free  179 

Thou  hast  inciineil  this  heart  of  mine  937 
Thou  hast  redeeine<l  our  souls  witb  373 
Thou  hast  secureil  my  soul  from  133 
Thou,  Jesus,  canst  impart  483 

Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  graeinui  493 
Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive  491 
Thou  lovidy  chief  of  all  my  joys  037 
I'hou  mine  only  ifeipi^r  art  I3t 

Thou.  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want  364 

Thou  spreud'st  the  curtains  of  the  307 
Thou  sun,  with  danling  rays  SB6 

Thou  sun  with  golden  beanis  SGt 

Thou,  tfiou  alone  canst  give  S34 

1'hou  to  wiioin  all  iwiwer  is  given  549 
Thou  trnvelliT  in  the  vale  of  tean  G07 
Thou  who  didst  calm  the  bnist'roua  SB7 
Tliou  will  arise,  and  show  thy  flue  91ft 
Thnu  wilt  display  that  sovereign  39 
Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray  fit 
Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries  m 

"  Thou  will  reveal  the  path  of  lift  08 
Thou  wilt  sustain  the  |)oor  970 

Thiice  blessed  Miss-inspiring  hope  996 
Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Makrr's  rare  187 
Throueil  on  a  rioud.  our  Gotl  shall  117 
Through  all  hii<  ancient  wnrlca  3S1 

Through  all  eternity,  to  tlu*e  337 

Through  all  the  winding  maxeoflllhlfift 
Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart  94 
Through  each  perplexing  pathnf  lifi*9D8 
Through  over>'  age  the  l<ord  declare* 909 
Through  every  |)erioil  of  my  lifb  395 
Through  fl<>lds,  and  towns,  and  ftl4 

Through  heaven,  ho we'cr  remote  the  610 
Tlirouirh  niany  ilangers,  toils,  and  440 
Throiich  ten  thousand  channels  344 
Through  tlie  whole  earth  his  reign  999 
Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  9G0 
Throiieh  watery  deeps  and  tlery  ways  143 
I'hrouch  waves  and  clouds  and  storma47t 
Thus  armeil,  he  sent  the  chanipione  493 
Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  awaT  390 
Thus  bv  thy  judgments,  miehty  6od  30 
Thus  did  our  snfl:.>ring  Paviour  pray  79 
Thus  does  tir  eternal  Bpirit  own  349 
Thus  euarded  by  th*  Almighty  hand  914 
Thus  he  supports  his  cnirl  ihmne  497 
Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray  041 

Thus,  in  the  grt-at  Messiah's  name  147 
Thus,  in  the  name  of  Christ  the  Loid 


Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King 
Thus,  I^rd,  thy  wondrous  power 
Thus  Lydia  sanrtifleil  her  house 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
Thus  melt  as  down,  thui  make  ofl 


am 
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047 


62 

rAOB. 

*Tffl  not  njr  workii  of  riKhteotianom  346 

*Tii  not  for  mirh  i»oor  wi>rnis  un  wc  318 

*Ti8  not  lliM  murmuring  thoiiKhl*  61] 

*Tii  pleorant  ai  tlie  inorniiiff  dews  Stil 

*Tia  pleasant  to  believe  thy  frace  4A3 

*li)i  ufer,  liiinl,  to  hope  in  theo  S%t 

*Ti>  vin,  alas,  with  tyrant  power  434 

*'ri«  aovcrcign  mercy  fiiida  iia  fiMid  <J06 

*Tia  the  ff(wp«!|  actitl  we  'ra  aowinf  5I)G 

*Ti>  the  Saviour,  anRPln.  raite  354 

*Ti>  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  five  444 

*TiB  thine  own  Son  ;  and  he  shall  IGO 

I'is  thine  the  passions  to  recall  3dU 

*Tis  thino  to  cleanse  the  heart  3H7 

*Tis  to  his  care  wc  owe  our  breath  140 

*Tis  throiiph  the  Lord  my  heart  is  1232 

*Tis  throush  the  purchase  of  His  340 

*TiB  thy  all-powernil  arm  ^A) 

*Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now  lO:i 

*'  Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree  104 

To  all  that's  pood  averse  and  blind  3h9 

To  all  the  listening  tribes.  O  I^>rd  S30 

To  all  tliy  sons  his  laws  arc  shown  S*^5 

To  ehase  the  shades  of  death  away  3H» 

To  cragiry  hills  ascends  the  goat  211 

To  Ilavld  and  his  royal  seed  03 

To-dav  attend  his  voice  VM 

^'o-day  he  rose  and  luA  the  dead  £13 
To  fi'ar  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace  '.£23 

To  G«mI  I  cried  when  troubUn  rose  S70 

To  (ioii,  most  worthy  to  be  praised  31 1 

To  r;o«l  the  llolv  Ghost  IV43 

To  God  the  Son  belongs  043 

To  happiur  days  our  iNMoms  turn  9(U) 

To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt  430 

To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode  3>'i3 

To  hi'aven  they  liA  their  hands  110 

To  hiui  I  owe  my  life  nud  breath  353 

To  him  their  prayers  and  cries  SIK) 

To  him  the  |io<>r  lift  up  their  eyes  91 

To  humble  souls  and  broken  hi*arts  Vi 

To  India's  various  castes  proclaim  555 

To  Jfsus  may  we  fly  40H 

To  I^tbanon  he  turns  his  voice  t<3 

To  meilitate  thy  precepts,  l^ord  S45 

Too  oft.  when  f)iilh  is  weak  IW 

To  our  Redeemer.  God  375 

To  plrase  thee  thus,  at  length  I  see  447 

To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son  045 

To  sec  the  law  by  Christ  fulfilled  445 

To  serve  the  prf^sent  ago  530 

To  sit  one  dav  b4*ncatli  thino  eye  173 
"  To  slavery  dooineil,  thy  clioscn  luna  101 

To  spi'nd  one  sacred  day  174 

To  tents  of  wo,  to  beils  of  pain  479 

To  the  deair  fountain  of  thy  blood  414 

To  thee.  Almighty  G(nI.  to  thee  SM9 

To  time,  and  tliec  alone  337 
To  thfe.  di'ar  liOrd,  our  flesh  and  soul  34U 

To  thei!  I  'II  lift  my  hands  137 

To  thee  I  tf*ll  each  rising  grief  407 

To  thee  may  each  united  house  311 

To  th(*c  my  trembling  spirit  flics  478 

To  thee  our  S4>ulff  we  Join  573 

To  th«w  the  vnir«'s  of  the  young  49 

To  thee  wc  still  would  cleave  305 

To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth  and  338 

To  the  gri'at  One  in  Three  044 

To  the  great  One  in  Three  64*2 

To  this  ilear  covenant  of  thy  word  45S 

To  this  d*-ar  Surety's  hand  3(^1 

To  this  the  Joyful  nations  round  500 

Tu  tiiii,  this  ouly«  will  I  cleave  440 


FirH  Lines  of  Stanzas. 

TkO*. 

To  thoae  bright  coorta  when  hopn  iHi 
To  thy  gri>at  name,  almighty  Lord  M 
To  thy  wisf>  and  gracious  will  4il 

Touched  with  a  sympathy  within  3fli 
"  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mina  Itt 
To  what  a  stubborn  franM  4M 

Tranquil  amidst  alarms  €17 

Treasures  of  everlasting  might  St 

Trees  of  life  the  banks  adominf  Ml 
Tremendous  Judgments  ft-om  tngr  ABB 
Trials  make  the  promise  swecl  Sli 

Trials  must  and  will  beIkU  «• 

Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art  481 

True  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road  301 
Truly  blessed  is  this  station  44i 

Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  jour  IM 
Trust  in  the  I/>rd,  for  ever  trust  SSt 
Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  aeraplM  144 
Turn,  Christian,  turn  ;  thy  soul  apply  001 
Turning  to  my  rest  again  307 

Turn,  mortal,  turn ;  thy  danger  know  OBI 
Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  ey«a  4fli 
Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul  9B 

Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God  431 

'Twas  for  my  sins  my  dcarcat  Lotd  437 
*Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  440 
'Twas  lie  this  earth's  foundation  9DI 
'Twas  he  those  dreadfbl  tokens  aent  9S3 
'Twas  his  own  purpose  that  b^gun  SOB 
'*  *Twas  in  a  most  accepted  hour  J4B 
*Twas  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said  SB 
Twns  mercy  filled  the  throne  381 

'•  'Twas  then,  great  Goil,  with  equal  ISl 
Twas  tlie  same  love  that  spread  tka  ORB 
Twas  thus  a  widow  poor  4Bt 

"  'Tu-as  when  I  paid  that  dreadftil  147 
Twas  Zion's  King  that  stopped  tkt  MB 
Twill  save  us  from  a  thousand  BOB 

Under  the  shadow  of  tliy  ttarona  IM 
Unholy  and  impure  413 

United  zeal  be  shown  AM 

Uiinumbereii  comforts  on  my  ionl  390 
*'  Unthinking  wretch!  bow  couldat  2SB 
Unthinking  wretch!  how  eould'st  HB 
Up  fh)in  my  youth  I  bore  the  raft  SSB 
Upheld  by  thy  coramaiida  198 

l^imn  your  bounty's  willina  wingi  304 
U|>on  tlie  bridal  pair  look  down  387 
Up  to  her  courts,  with  Joys  unknown  SSB 
Up  to  that  world  of  light  314 

Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell  BOB 
Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry  131 
Up  to  the  bills  where  Christ  baa  goat  44 

Vailkd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  aee  34B 
Vain  arc  his  thoughts,  his  bcmea  are  llS 
Vain  are  our  fancies,  airy  fligbta  4flB 
Vain  are  those  artful  shapes  of  eyea  SBD 
Vain  hopes  and  vain  inTentiona  all  13B 
Vain  is  ibo  strength  of  beasts  or  men  OB 
Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation 
Vast  arc  thy  works,  almighty  Lord 
Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  ara 
Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men 
Vile  wrctclies  dare  rehearse  bis  nan 
Virgins  and  youth,  engage 
Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine 
Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  Uibute  bring 
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VVArr— waft,  ye  winds,  his  story  547 
Wait  on  the  IjonI,  ye  sons  of  men  90 
Wait  on  the  Lord,  yotrvmbliogoaintB  8| 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas, 

PARK.  I 

Wait,  thvn.  my  arml.  nbiniwi w  wait  4(H  \  \V 
Waken,  O  Lord,  our  droway  aeiiK     ' 
Warn  me  of  every  sin 
Watf  il  Tor  crimci  that  I  had  done 
Waiclimau,  tvll  ua  of  the  nifht  d4ii 

Watchman,  tell  ua  of  the  nisht  946 

Watch  o>r  uy  lipa,  and  fuard  then  S7G 
Walcb — 'tU  your  Lonl'g  command  570 
Weak  i*  the  eribrt  uf  my  huart  374 

We  are  but  several  part*  5H3 

We  are  exposed  all  day  to  dio  IOh 

We  are  hi»  people,  we  hii  care  SUl 

We  hieaa  thy  holy  word  234 

We  bring  them.  Li>rd,  in  thankflil  Sri4 
We  come  to  hear  Jehovah  »pcak  SIM 
We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock  64 

We  tow  whom  God  the  Son  came  StU 
We  for  whoee  lake  all  nature  standi  504 
We  ffivi*  our  souls  the  wounds  they  361 
We  honor  our  exalted  Kinf  366 

Wolcnm^,  all  by  sin  oppress'd  414 

Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  discharfeSI  1 
We  leap  for  joy,  we  shunt  and  Hinf  2.1*2 
We  lick  the  duVt.  we  prasp  the  wind  361 
Well  be  remembers  all  our  sighs  09 

Well,  if  our  days  must  fly  167 

We  long  to  see  thy  churches  fUIl        5eo 
Well,  the  delirhtfiil  day  will  come     36»^ 
We  *ll  crowd  thy  gates  with  tiiankfUl  SOl 
Well  might  the  sun  in  daricness  hide  313 
Well  pl^n«ed  the  Father  sees  and       535 
We  'ifulk  of  all  he  did  and  said 
We  meet,  we  sinr,  we  pray. 
We  perish  if  we  cease  fhmi  prayer 
We  plant  the  cross;  but.  Lord,  thy 
We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God 
Wc  praise  thy  name  that  we  were 
Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly 
VTen  I  in  heaven  without  my  God 
Wepe  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
Were  I  poiseaaor  of  the  earth 
Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature 
We  rev'renee  oar  Ilich  Priest  abora  366 
We  share  our  mutual  woes  315 

We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay    605 
We  speak  of  its  fhwdom  from  sin 
We  sfieak  of  its  service  of  love 
We  wmtkr  with  our  Master  here 
**  We  *ve  no  abiding  city  here" 
••  We've  no  abiding  city  here** 
We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say 
We  walk  by  fkith  of  Joys  to  come 
We,  who  are  all  defiled  with  sin 
We  would  no  longer  lie 
What  anguish  haa  that  question 
What  are  the  earth*!  wide  kingdoms  16^ 
What  crowds  of  evil  thoughts  430 

What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies  337 
Whate'er  a  blooming  world  contains  SUl 
Whate'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest  55 
Whatever  thou  deniest,  oh  give  me  538 
Wbaie*er  thy  lot— where'er  thou  be  607 
Wfaalc'er  thy  pvovidenee  denies  466 
What«>r  thy  sacred  will  ordains  466 
IVhai  gifts,  what  miracles  be  gavel  4i3 
What  glad  returns  can  I  Impaiit  353 
What  glories  were  described  of  old  177 
What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died  309 
What  if  bo  means  to  show  his  grace  JS3 
What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  157 
What  if,  to  make  his  lerroc  known  323 
What  if  you  rise  before  the  sun  SS5 
What  iaiage  docs  my  spirit  bear        488 
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607  I  What  mishty  nations,  michtv  kinis  9R3 
67    What  m>hli>  fruit  the  vines  produce!  211 

343  :  What  niinicrnus  rrinws  inerra«inf  5*5 
What  nbjcrt.  Lonl.  mv  soul  fhriuU  601 
What  pp«c«-rul  hours  I  nnre  enjoyed  4«0 
What  jK»«  tr  can  stand  before  his  16;! 
What  poH-f  r  couH  make  ttie  deep 
Wli:it  shall  we  render.  bountiKMis 
What  shall  the  wretch,  the  sinner 
What  shoiiM  I  wish  or  wait  for, 
What  sinneni  value,  f  resign 
What  yore  tomntations  broke  my 
Wlial  strance  deliverance  ha*t  thou  160 
What  strange  self  flattery  blinds  96 
What  strange.  surprii(ing  grace  is  5f*i 
What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  3ni 
What  thouch  a  thousand  at  thy  side  IK? 
What  Ihouch  in  solemn  silence  all  6H 
Whut  thourh  parted  from  our  sight  330 
What  though  the  ann  of  comiuering  616 
What  though  the  Father's  md  933 

What  thouch  the  eatei  nf  hell  833 

What  ihouffh  the  hosts  of  death  and  4'i 
IVtaat  though  the  npicy  breexvs  5l«i 

What  thourh  the  sorrows  here  they  93 
What  tlMMigh  thine  inward  lusta  503 
What  though  thou  riilcst  not  47-J 

What  though  they  flonri«h  tall  and  S57 
What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done !  i!64 
What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do !  9M 
IVhat  worldly  tic  must  break  1 
When  all  created  streams  are  dried 
When  all  is  done,  renounce  your 
When  anxious  cares  would  break 
When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne  3J7 
Whence  then  should  doubts  and  lean  334 
When  childless  fkinilies  despair  Sin 
When  cbiMren'i  voices  raise  the  574 
Wlien  Christ  the  judgment-seat  fiM3 
When  clouds  of  dark  temptation  riae  477 
Wlien  darkness  and  when  sorrow  513 
When  death  invades  my  peaceful  477 
When  death  o'er  nature  inall  prevail  513 
When  death  ihall  i  nterrupt  our  songs  570 
When  desolation  like  a  flood  93 

When  dreailful  guilt  is  done  away  94 
Wiien  earh  can  ifeel  his  brother's  sigh  531 
Wlicn  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  307 
Wheu  earthly  cares  engross  the  day  4tM 
When  earth  was  covered  with  the  SlO 
Wlion  earth's  prospr.Tts  Udl  tlico 
Whene'er  becalmed  I  lie 
Wbi'ne'er  the  angry  passions  lise 
Wliene'cr  to  call  the  ^viour  mine 
When  ends  life's  transient  dream 
When  eveninK  slumlR'rs  press  my 
When  every  long-loved  scene  of  lifb  613 
When  exposed  to  fearful  dangers  555 
When  f^ee  fn>m  envy,  scorn,  and  531 
Wlien  friends  depart,  and  hopes  are  49R 
Wiien  fWrni  his  dreadful  stores  on  d^5 
When  from  the  curse  he  seta  us  free  4f!d 
When  fh>m  the  dust  of  death  I  rise  3ii3 
When  gladness  wings  my  fkvored  305 
When  God.  in  his  own  sovcreisn  103 
When  CkNi  makes  up  his  last  account  177 
When  God.  our  leader,  shines  in  arms  G4 
When  God's  almighty  arm  had  bruke  910 
When  he  lived  on  earth  abased  3?i 

Wlien  he  redeemed  his  chosen  sons  MJ 
When  he  revitals  the  book  of  lifls  3it5 
Whea  I  am  fUkid  with  won  dialTCM  UH 
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PAOB. 

When  I  hehoM  tbrai  prmiMd  with  S76 
When  I  brhnld  thy  worki  on  hiph  48 
When  I  cDnTtfRMHl  tny  wandrrinjf  S41 
When  I  have  h^rn  d  mjr  Paiher'i  341 
When  I  li«  hnrii^il  lit^cp  t    du>t  154 

When  I  m  nrtlktud.  pntin,  and  low  lUJ 
When,  in  ttuLiicf  lubrimp  414 

When  in  hi*  ^nnWy  c^infifl  wc  view  4450 
When  in  Um)  T^riii  orni-'fiij];  man  221 
When  in  the  elippi^ry  i;iAiljiS^ryo<Jtb3-Jli 
When  in  the  BK>lf-niii  hi:>uf  ofdvftih  4Ti 
When  in  the  luitry  glebe  I  (kint  75 

When  J  review  my  wayi  432 

When  iron  Eluoibi-n  binrt  jrmir  fliHUi  411 
Whi'U  Nrncl  wu  liii  elmricli  9U0 

When  J  itirvey  tlw  alfti*  47 

When  I  ireAd  the  veri^v  of  JortTun  522 
When  I  wa.ik  iliruug;!)  thv  »li-iiilea  of  75 
When  jiiPtice  bared  thc^  f  word  571 

When  J  u  ■  I  i^,  b  y  ou  r  1  i  Ti  I  f tro vnk«d  350 
When  k  I  n  IB  h^a  i  ii  wi  hr  r  Jni  ti<)4t  1 14 

Wlien  land  ia  far,  and  death  ib  nisrh  SIS 
When  iniilriiii-ht  durkiK^H  vaiit  ilio  5!36 
When  mid  liw  HSd,  r'>r*iikefi  band  2U5 
When  my  f4ir|[(iifid  ioul  rt^iretvi  481 

Wlien  naturefatnia,  a  round  my  bed  4r»2 
Wlien  nftlure«iiikMitid  Bpirilt  droop  ^231) 
Whitn  naviee  tall  and  pruud  114 

When  on  Ualiftry  I  CFBt  418 

When  OhCft  H  fiUer*  to  tin*  iplnd  237 
When  on  my  hirAd  huco  ^irrowA  fell  114 
When  on  my  «ad  dnd  biinlenitd  iicoxt  472 
When  on  ttie  mjuhiy  dei?p  554 

Wlien  <ii J  r  u  tiH  i  o  n  t  Un  u*U  hfi vfl  done  43 
When  our  reii[K>nifivri  tonfuM  eMay  2U8 
When  PIkaniah  tJartHl  to  tl-il  the  213 
When  riitini;  Uurjdfl  my  aoul  oVrflnTv  470 
When  itiall  I  reach  tliat  liappy  place  040 
When  flhali  b«^  thy  eoutiaof  irraco  105 
Whftn  iball  my  ffx%  ariip,  atid  aitijid  tfO 
When  aball  the  dtty.  ticat  J^rd.  a^>p  r  4fft2 
When  shall  the  ncAtmrfMl  wanderun  541 
When  shall  the  Rfivcn'iin  (fmcn  HO 

When  shall  Uiy  ntunp,  (rnm  a^'ir<?  lo  144 
When  Bill  and  Ivil  tht^ir force  uuila  S7>^ 
Wlien  a^inners  falE,  Itai'  nxhieaiia  118 

When  »amc  wl'ti'  fflain.  Uie  rvfft  1A7 

When  ij:>nf  hflttctjoni  prcai  in<}  down  246 
When  Pt>rrnw  hows  Uw  spirrtdfu^n  281 
When  ttuirmvi  iru[  o'er  nam  if  Btime  515 
When  sttififiiaiflf  firrcc  tprnptation  350 
When  slroams  of  I'nc  fri!>m  i-hriit  2fiO 
When,  sunk  in  fuilt,  our  souls  479 

When  that  hajipy  era  begins  4U4 

When  llirji  uhUU»mt\My  iJiall  rise  503 
Wlirn  the  harv<H«i^rimfii  ii  v^tidnl  5UG 
When  the  in%t  Tift  bums  U  things  461 
When  tlic  iniElny  trumiH't  blown  613 
When  the  jimst  lielpless  sorni  i:>r^rief  506 
Whvn  the  revealing  Imur  is  near  CSU 
When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  crmipl  04 
When  they  ^jnccJinvc  Tijipr^'d  Uirre  ft35 
When  thuu  cipaiiL^i  Uhmh  i](j«Li'n{[afe  70 
When  tiKm,  U  Lord,  vhaft  vtand  626 
Wlien  thrvaten]  ng  Mjrrroiwi  tou  nd  me  93 
Wlk>n  ihfoueh  ft.?ry  trial*  thy  514 

When 'I'     ::i  I  hi  n>  we  prove  51'5 

When  through  iLie  deep  wairrv  call  514 
WhiiD  limes  jjfow  dark,  nd  tidlnfa  235 
When,  to  her  sAbk  mnn  i^unvityod  541 
When  to  the  t^rmtf  turn  myeyos  570 
When  to  the  law  tremlilinf  fled  443 
Wbeo  to  thy  itaroiw  I  raise  my  cry     130 
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When  to  thy  works  on  high  47 

When  irifiU  wr«  obatniel  my  way  471 
When  irciubi«,  Jike  a  gluotuy  cJuiiil  33f 
When  Lroubki  Tisc,  nod  ttonus  01 

When  we  4$uni3er  p«<t 
Wh4?n  we  devote  our  youth  lo  Gut 
When  we    isci<»e  our  wajiLa  jn 
Wlii-n  we       itarknets  ^vaik 
Wh«n  we  r<^view  ourdiunal  fearp 
Whun  Vkv  Ihy  womlrmin  ^larica  hear  IN 
When  Will  love  frvily  Ot^w  314 

Wiii-n  uill  my  ptigrimaft  b«  doiiv  M3 
When  wiirn  wiili  imin,  disease,  aad  431 
Where  can  the  tqoullK^r  go  410 

Where'er  he  fpn^adi  hi«  Warns  fl 

Wliere'cr     \tH*k,  my  witndertng  eyw  40 
V^'hert'Vr  wc  turu  our  ttt^iotf  t-ym      3B 
Whcfcftiiri'  nmued  wc  Jfnntm"  natae 
Where  he  dirplayn  hift  hcsttJiig  , 
Wh«  re  JA  the  bJe#vediie»  t  Itnew 
'-  iV'b^'^e  ii  thy  proini*ii  td  Ibe  JuM 
Where  noiliingdw^rtt  but  bcaaU  at 
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Where  onc^  thy  chur^bi?*  prayed  and  Ui 
Where  plt^auure  rolli  iu  liviag  4S7 

Where  prrfini^ci!  and  «raco  9n 

Where  t^uinn  reiffn^^,  lu  shadei  of  415 
Where  the  goMvn  en  tea  of  (lay  AM 

WlH>re  tlie  loflv  mi  nam  ftM 

Where  ihc  »ainu  of  all  ifitt  in  006 

Where  tliou  auprttnte^i  my  alioda  47t 
Where  iv*?  in  \ug}%  mr^phtc  ttrains  917 
Whore  w*^  »hatl  breAth  in  hfsveiiiy  587 
Which  L>f  jlII  vur  friend*^  lo  fave  us  379 
Which  of  ilK  MO])*  of  Adam  daro  SffI 
Which  of  the  «iocki  ar  stnfin  tliey  30 
While  all  his  wondrous  works  90 

While  all  our  hearts,  in  praise  and  30 
While  :irji;rh  >Jk»u1  .md  pr;is^4;  Liti  jr  113 
While  anrJi  rer^rvrt^iax  (lilR'tcnl  fofid  Sll 
While  eteioa]  ages  lotl  60 

While  friHiu  thy  hand  uur  ruler*  tmkaJVl 
While  UfmI  invite*,  bow  bltv'd  the  IK 
While  cuiK  difUtrba  And  break*  my    194 
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While  liaiiicEvty  sinntirs  dit^  accum'd 
While  lit*  jfcjfiprtj*  hit  Jiid 
While  he  i»  abicni  from  our  sifht 
While  Jiore  iu  the  vdlley  of  eonltict 
While  Jicre  mir  vahmi*  wanu  w« 
While  I  am  a  pi! c rim  here 
While  I  Foneenjed  my  ^itilt 
"  While  I  dtiirnj^cd  i!ieir  fitnm 
While  I  drAW  tlii*  <lE?etin|!  brirath 
While  I  my  inward  f uiU  nuppre^ved  97 
While  Jcwfl  on  ttireir  wtcn  law  rely  30 
While  JiidJih  tic>4«  ]ii4  b^rtlt  rig  hi  551 
While  life*a  d^rk  m^m  1  trvad  449 

Whi  le  tn  Et  n  y  ef  o  wd  thy  house  931 

Whiletnultituaeaof  mouruM  JU 

While  of  I  by  works  I  siJig  0 

While  linn  en  do  thy  t»*\yr:i  Wfonf  9M 
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1  7%e  Rigkieotu  and  the  Wicked.  C.  M. 

1  DLESS'D  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 
O  WhAe  sinners  love  to  meet ; 

Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways. 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat : 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  placed  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
,       And  meditates  by  night 

3  He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind 

By  living  waters  set. 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind. 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair, 

Shall  his  profession  shine ; 
While  fruits  of  holiness  appear. 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

6  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust ; 
What  vain  designs  they  form ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust 
Or  chaff  before  the  storm. 

6  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 

Among  the  sons  of  grace, 
When  Christ,  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand 
Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread, 

His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

1  ne  Saint  happy,  the  Sinner  imtcroWe.         S.  VL 

1  rpHE  man  is  ever  bless'd, 

X    Whoshuns  the  sinners' ways; 

Among  their  counsels  never  stands, 

Nor  takes  iJie  aconefa  place ; 
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2  But  makes  the  law  of  God 

His  study  and  delight, 
Amidst  the  labors  of  the  day, 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive. 

With  waters  near  the  root ; 
Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live ; 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit 

4  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race ; 

They  no  such  blessings  find :  * 

Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 

Before  that  judgment  seat, 
Where  all  the  saints,  at  Christ's  right  hand, 
In  full  assembly  meet  ? 

6  He  knows,  and  he  approves 

The  way  the  righteous  go ; 
But  sinners  and  their  works  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overthrow. 

1  The  Righteous  and  the  Wicked.  L.  M. 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  whose  cautious  feet 
J-J-  Shun  the  broad  way  that  sinners  go ; 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet, 

And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

2  He  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  light 

Among  the  statutes  of  the  Lord ; 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night 
With  pleasure  pondering  o'er  the  word. 

3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams. 

Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green ; 
And  heaven  will  shine,  with  kindest  beams, 
On  every  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  crossed ; 

As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies. 
So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost. 
When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies. 

5  In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand 

In  judgment  with  the  pious  race ; 
The  dreadful  Judge,  with  stem  command. 
Divides  him  to  a  different  place* 
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6  **  Straight  is  the  way  my  saints  have  trod, 

I  bless'd  the  path  and  drew  it  plain ; 

But  you  would  choose  the  crooked  road. 

And  down  it  leads  to  endless  pain.** 

^  Christ  risingf  interceding^  and  reigning,        8.  M. 

1  TiJ'AKER  and  sovereign  Lord 
iYX  Of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word. 

And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  things  so  long  foretold 

By  David,  were  fulfilled. 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  joined  to  slay 
Jesus,  thy  Holy  Child. 

3  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 

And  Jews,  with  one  accord. 
Bend  all  their  counsels  to  destroy 
Th'  anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  Rulers  and  kings  a^ee 

To  form  a  vain  design ; 
Against  the  Lord  their  powers  unite. 
Against  his  Christ  they  join. 

5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 

And  will  support  his  throne ; 
He  that  hath  raised  him  from  the  dead 
Hath  owned  him  for  his  Son. 

PAUSE. 

6  Now  he's  ascended  high. 

And  asks  to  rule  the  earth ; 
The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads. 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 

7  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 

A  larse  inheritance ; 
Far  as  Sie  world's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance. 

8  The  nations  that  rebel 

Must  feel  his  iron  rod ; 
He  *11  vindicate  those  honors  well 
Which  he  received  from  (Jod. 

0  Be  wise,  ye  rulers,  now. 

And  worship  at  his  throne ; 
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With  trembling  joy,  ye  people,  bow 
To  God's  exalted  Son. 

10  If  once  his  wrath  arise, 
Ye  perish  on  the  place; 
Then  olessed  is  the  soul  that  flies 
For  refuge  to  his  grace. 

At  Christ  exdlted^  and  his  Enemies  warned,       C.  M. 

1  T T7HY  did  the  nations  join  to  slay 

VV  The  Lord's  anointed  Son? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away, 
And  tread  his  gospel  down? 

2  The  Lord,  who  sits  above  the  skies, 

Derides  their  rage  below ; 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes. 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 

8  "I  call  him  my  eternal  Son, 
And  raise  him  from  the  dead ; 
I  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne. 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread. 

4  **  Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 
The  utmost  heathen  lands ; 
Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 
The  rebel  that  withstands.'* 

6  Be  wise,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth. 
Obey  the  anointed  Lord ; 
Adore  the  King  of  heavenly  birth. 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

6  With  humble  love  address  his  throne. 
For  if  he  frown,  ye  die ; 
Those  are  secure,  and  those  alone. 
Who  on  his  grace  rely. 

^  Chrisfs  Resurrection  and  Ascension.  L.  IL 

1  "\T7HY  did  the  Jews  proclaim  their  rage, 

VV  The  Romans  why  their  swords  employ, 
Against  the  Lord  their  powers  engage. 
His  dear  anointed  to  destroy  ? 

2  **Come,  let  us  break  his  bands,"  they  say; 

**  This  man  shall  never  give  us  laws ;" 
And  thus  thev  cast  his  yoke  away, 
And  nailed  the  Monarch  lo  the  cio«u 
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3  But  God,  who  high  in  glory  reigns. 

Laughs  at  their  pride,  their  rage  controls ; 
He'll  vex  their  hearts  with  inward  pains. 
And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  souls. 

4  '*  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  made 

On  Zion's  everlasting  hill ; 
My  hand  shall  bring  mm  from  the  dead. 
And  he  shall  stand  your  Sovereign  still." 

5  His  wondrous  rising  from  the  earth 

Makes  his  eternsu  Godhead  known ; 
The  Lord  declares  his  heavenly  birth— 
"  This  day  have  I  begot  my  Son. 

6  "  Ascend,  my  Son,  to  my  right  hand. 

There  thou  shalt  ask,  and  f  bestow 
The  utmost  bounds  of  heathen  lands ; 
To  thee  the  northern  isles  shall  bow.'* 

7  But  nations  that  resist  his  grace, 

Shall  fall  beneath  his  iron  stroke ; 

His  rod  shall  crush  his  foes  with  ease, 

As  potter's  earthen  work  is  broke. 

PAUSE. 

8  Now,  ye  that  sit  on  earthlv  thrones, 

Be  wise,  and  serve  the  Lord,  the  Lamb ; 
Now  at  his  feet  submit  your  crowns ; 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  name. 

0  With  humble  love  address  the  Son, 
Lest  he  grow  angry,  and  ye  die ; 
His  wrath  will  burn  to  worlds  unknown. 
If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy. 

10  His  storms  shall  drive  you  quick  to  hell ; 
He  is  a  God,  and  ye  but  dust 
Happy  the  souls  that  know  him  well. 
And  make  his  grace  their  only  trust 

3  God  our  Defence  from  Sin  and  Satan.        C.  BL 

1  AiTY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 
JjfJL  How  fast  my  foes  increase ! 
Conspiring  my  eternal  death, 

They  break  my  present  peace. 

2  The  lymg  tempter  would  persuade 

Tbere^  no  relief  ID  Imavens 
4* 
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And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  big  to  be  forgiven. 

8  But  thou,  my  glory  and  my  strength, 
Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread ; 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threatening  guilt. 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

4  I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

He  bowed  a  listening  ear ; 
I  called  my  Father  and  my  God, 
And  he  subdued  my  fear. 

5  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  my  eyes, 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes ; 
I  woke  and  wondered  at  the  grace 
That  guarded  my  repose. 

6  What  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell 

All  armed  against  me  stood ; 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul. 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 

7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfill  thy  grace, 

While  I  thy  glory  sing ; 
My  God  has  broke  the  serpent's  teeth. 
And  death  has  lost  his  sting. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 

His  arm  alone  can  save : 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here. 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

3  Ver.  1—6,  a    A  Morning  Psalm.  L.  M. 

1  /^  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes, 

\J  In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood ! 
My  peace  they  daily  discompose. 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

2  Tired  with  the  burdens  of  the  day. 

To  thee  I  raised  an  evening  cry ; 
Thou  heard'st  when  I  began  to  pray. 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  nigh. 
8  Supported  by  thy  heavenly  aid, 

1  laid  me  down,  and  slept  secure ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

4  But  God  sustained  me  all  the  night; 

Salvation  doth  to  God  belong! 
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He  raised  my  head  to  see  the  light 

And  make  his  praise  my  morning  song. 

4  Ver.  1—5,  5—7.     Qod  our  Portum.  L.  IL 

1  r\  GOD  of  grace  and  righteousness, 
yj  Hear  andattend,  when  I  complain ; 
Thou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress, 

Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Yc  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 

To  turn  my  glory  into  shame ; 
How  long  will  scoffers  love  to  He, 

And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name  T 

3  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saints 

From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside ; 
He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents, 

For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  who  died. 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 

A  thousand  works  of  righteousness. 
We  put  our  trust  in  God  alone. 
And  glory  in  his  pardoning  grace. 

5  Let  the  unthinking  many  say — 

"  Who  will  bestow  some  earthly  good  I** 
But,  Lord,  thy  light  and  love  we  pray; 
Our  souls  desire  this  heavenly  food. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  powers  rejoice 

At  grace  and  favor  so  divine ; 
Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice, 
For  sJl  their  com  and  all  their  wine. 

4  Ver.  a— 5,  8.    An  Evening  Psalm.  C.  M 

1  T  ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray; 
JLi  I  am  for  ever  thine ; 

I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free, 
*Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 

And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God,  my  faiih  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thjr  grace  alone^ 
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4  Thus  with  m^  thoughts  composed  to  peace» 
ril  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

0  JFbr  the  Lorffs  Day  Morning,  C.  M 

1  T  ORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
J^  My  voice  ascending  high ; 

To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye : — 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hancL 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  Oh  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  oefore  my  face. 

PAUSB. 

6  My  watchful  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray; 
.    They  flatter  with  a  base  design 
To  make  my  soul  their  prey. 

7  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dust. 

And  all  his  plots  destroy; 
While  those  that  in  thy  mercy  trust. 
For  ever  shout  for  joy. 

8  The  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  name, 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled; 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them    - 
With  favor,  as  a  shield. 

U  Looking  unto  Ood  in  Sicknett,  C.  IL 

1  TN  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not; 
JL  Witfadraw  the  dreadful  storm; 
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Nor  let  thy  fury  ffrow  so  hot 
Against  a  feeble  worm. 

2  My  soul 's  bowed  down  with  heavy  cares» 

My  flesh  with  pain  oppressed ; 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears. 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest 

3  Sorrow  and  pain  wear  out  my  days ; 

I  waste  the  night  with  cries, 
Counting  the  minutes  as  they  pass. 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

4  Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more, 

Mine  eyes  consumed  with  grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  before 
Thy  hand  afford  rehef  ? 

5  He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak ; 

He  pities  all  our  groans ; 
He  saves  us,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
And  heals  our  broken  l)ones. 

6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 

Restores  our  fainting  breath : 
For  silent  graces  praise  not  the  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

D  Temptations  in  Sickness  overcome.  L»  fii. 

1  T  ORD,  I  can  suffer  thy  rebukes, 

JLj  When  thou  with  kindness  dost  chastise ; 
But  thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear ; 
Oh  let  it  not  against  me  rise. 

2  Pity  my  languishing  estate, 

And  ease  the  sorrows  that  I  feel ; 
The  wounds  thy  heavy  hand  hath  made. 
Oh  let  thy  gentler  touches  heaL 

8  See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days 

In  sighs  and  groans ;  and  when  'tis  night. 
My  bed  is  watered  with  my  tears ; 

My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  sight 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  mourn  I 

How  long.  Almighty  God,  how  long  t 
When  will  thine  hour  of  grace  return  1 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  my  songT 

5  I  feel  my  flesh  so  i»ar  the  grave. 

My  thoughts  are  temptea  to  despair ; 
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But  graves  can  never  praise  the  Lord, 
For  all  is  dust  and  silence  there. 

6  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul, 

And  all  despairing  thoughts  depart ; 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humble  moan. 
Will  ease  my  flesh,  and  cheer  my  teart 

7  Go^s  Care  of  his  People.  C  IL 

1  ATY  trust  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend, 
irA  My  hope  in  thee,  my  God ; 
Rise,  and  my  helpless  life  defend 

From  those  that  seek  my  blood. 

2  With  insolence  and  fury  they 

My  soul  in  pieces  tear ; 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey,    - 
When  no  deliverer 's  near. 

3  If  I  have  e'er  provoked  them  first. 

Or  once  abused  my  foe ; 
Then  let  him  tread  my  life  to  dust. 
And  lay  my  honor  low. 

4  If  there  were  malice  hid  in  me 

(I  know  thy  piercing  eyds,) 
I  should  not  dare  appeal  to  thee. 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

5  Arise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand. 

Their  pride  and  power  control ; 
Awake  to  judgment,  and  command 
Deliverance  for  my  soul. 

PAUSE. 

6  Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage 

Be  humbled  to  the  dust ; 
Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  just  T 

7  He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  reins. 

He  will  defend  th'  upright ; 
His  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains 
Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

8  For  me  their  malice  dug  a  pit. 

But  there  themselves  Ute  cast ; 
My  God  makes  all  their  mischief  light 
On  their  own  heads  at  last. 
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9  That  cruel  persecuting  race 

Must  feel  his  dreadful  sword : 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  praise  the  grace 
And  justice  of  the  Lord. 

0  Go^s  Sovereignty  and  Condescension,  S.  ML 

1  /^  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
\J  Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 

I  raise  my  wondering  eyes. 
And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light. 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies ; — 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars. 

And  all  their  shining  forms, 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing. 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  7 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man. 

That  thou  should'st  love  him  so  t 
Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed. 
And  Lord  of  all  below. 

5  Thine  honors  crown  his  head. 

While  beasts  like  slaves  obey. 
And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings, 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea. 

6  How  rich  thy  bounties  are  I 

And  won(urous  are  thy  ways : 
Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

7  Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes 

And  sucklings  thou  canst  draw 
Surprising  honors  to  thy.  name. 
And  strike  the  world  with  awe. 

8  O  Lord,  our  heavenljr  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

O  Christs  Condescension  and  Glori/UsaHon.       C.  M 
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LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  oaltod  name/ 
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T!ic  pjow  .X*  zij  Jmitaii  - 
Lee  men  izai  raae»  ccvjcttia. 

2  Wce^  I  x^ii  ^ij  vo^is  on  high. 

And  SCATS  :z:s&:  veu  ad>>f3  uie  skv, 
TikiTje  s»Ti]^  v^-rids  of  li^ht ; — 

Z  JLord.  wi^:  is  n:.!^  or  &II  hb  nee, 
Wr»  dwel^  so  tw  bev>?w, 
Tha:  :i>xi  sboGai's:  Tiai  him  with  graces 
Aod  *>re  his  isai;ire  so  ! 

4  Tliat  thioe  etenai  Son  sfaoaU  bear 

To  take  a  monal  form ; 
Made  lower  than  his  aageb  are. 
To  save  a  dying  worm. 

5  Yet,  while  be  liTed  oo  earth  imknown. 

And  men  would  not  adore, 
Tb'  obedient  seas  and  fishes  own 
His  Godhead  and  his  power. 

6  The  waves  lay  spread  beneath  his  feet; 

And  fish,  at  lus  command. 
Brought  their  large  shoals  to  Peter's  net. 
And  tribute  to  his  hand. 

7  These  lesser  glories  of  the  Son 

Shone  through  the  deshly  clond ; 
Now  we  behold  him  on  his  throne. 
And  men  confess  him  God. 

8  Let  Him  be  crowned  with  majesty. 

Who  bowed  his  head  to  death ; 
And  be  his  honors  sounded  high. 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 

9  Jesusy  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  stale 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

SFiRffT  Part.  L.  ML 

Ver.  1,  Z    Children  praising  Chi. 

1     A  LMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
2\  Through  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread; 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rise 
O'er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 
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2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 

A  monument  of  honor  raise ; 
And  babes,  with  uninstructed  tongue, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Thy  power  assists  their  tender  age 

To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground ; 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  ra^e. 
And  all  their  policies  confoun£ 

4  Children  amidst  thy  temple  throng, 

To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  face ; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song, 
And  young  hosannas  fill  the  place. 

5  The  frowning  scribes  and  angry  priests 

In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring; 
Revenge  sits  silent  in  their  breasts, 
WhUe  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  King. 

Second  Part.  L.  IL 

0  Ver.  3,  Sic.— Adam  and  Christ. 

1  T  ORD,  what  was  man,  when  made  at  first, 
J-J  Adam,  the  ofispring  of  the  dust, 

That  thou  should'st  set  him  and  his  race 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place  ? 

2  That  thou  should'st  raise  his  nature  so, 
And  make  him  lord  of  all  below ; 
Make  every  beast  and  bird  submit, 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet  ? 

3  But  oh,  what  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state  I 
What  honors  shall  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condescended  to  be  born  I 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made  I 
See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead, 
To  save  a  ruined  world  from  sin ; 
But  he  shall  reign  with  power  divine. 

6  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall, 
New-made  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  »Bvioi2r'5  feeU 
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]   Tl  TTTf  T7  -rTi»Tf  i#rxr^  71  tuc  aiy  mar: 

Wj:  jiuc  nj  i»»  '4* 
2(  I '"  »j:r  V  nj,  e!**""  TTfT 

For  ti  -wiK'  ilt*  cccrMBBt: 
To  liar*;  "M  jiwC'A    c  I-*  j:t^. 

4  njfu  wifrrj  lhjtt  kDC'W  -Jit  ziuie  vJI  r^sc 

Iff  lijjue  abuuii&i:  rrt:*: 
F'^r  thou  nj;:  De'er  firiike  :ze  jcsc 
Who  hujuhW  j-eei  "j.t  :t:e. 

5  Si/*^  jfTHif^n  to  the  nj^h:£^>:»  L:rc 

Who  dwells  OTi  Z:ol"5  LZ!  : 
Who  excjcuies  his  t}j-ea:eiiisg  word. 
And  doth  his  grac^  fulfil 

i    \I7''K'^  tfic  groat  Judpe.  supreme  and  jast» 
▼ '^     Shall  onrc  inquire  for  blood. 
TIm'  hurnhlo  koiiN,  that  moiim  in  dost. 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 

U  llr  from  the  dreadful  pates  of  death 
Dtmn  ii'm  own  children  raise: 
In  Zmn^H  ^'at^JH,  with  cheerful  breath, 
'rh'7  xin^^  their  Father's  praise. 

•I  iii«  Un'H  hUuU  fall,  with  heedless  feet 
Into  fill*  pit  they  made; 
And  auttn-rn  jKJrish  in  the  net 
That  tlii'ir  own  fiands  had  spread. 

i  Thiix  hy  thy  jndi^nujnts,  mighty  God, 
Aki  thy  deep  criunsels  known; 
When  rnen  of  niiHcJiicf  are  destroyed, 
Tlio  Miare  rnUHt  he  their  own. 


RSALMa;  fi 

PAUSE. 

5  The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  wrath  devour  the  lands 
That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commands. 

6  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brought. 

And  wait,  and  long  complain. 
Their  cries  shall  not  be,  still,  forgot, 
Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

7  Rise,  ^eat  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat, 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor ; 
Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet. 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 

8  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud. 

And  put  their  hearts  to  pain ; 
Make  them  confess  that  thou  art  God, 
And  they  but  feeble  men. 
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Prayer  heard^  and  SainU  saved,  C.  Ml 


:  TI7HY  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  so  far, 
VV    And  why  conceal  his  face, 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  distress  ? 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 

Thy  justice  and  thy  power  T 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pride. 
And  stiU  thy  saints  devour  ? 

3  They  put  thy  judgments  from  their  sight. 

Ana  then  insult  the  poor ; 
They  boast  in  their  exalted  height. 
That  they  shall  fell  no  more. 

4  Arise,  O  God,  lift  up  thy  hand ; 

Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand. 
When  Gk»d  ascends  on  high. 

PAUSE. 

5  Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage. 

And  say,  with  foolish  pride, 
**  The  God  of  heaven  will  ne'er  engage 
To  fight  on  Zion'a  side?" 
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6  But  thon  for  ever  art  our  Lord ; 

And  powerful  is  thy  band, 
As  w-hen  the  heathen  felt  thy  sword. 
And  perished  from  thy  land. 

7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray. 

And  cause  thine  ear  to  hear ; 
Wilt  mark  whate'er  thy  children  say. 
And  put  the  world  in  fear. 

8  Proud  t}Tants  shall  no  more  oppress. 

No  more  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust 

1 1  Cbii>Jnire  in  the  Justice  of  Cfoi.  L.  M 

1  liTY  refuge  is  the  God  of  love ; 
-LVA  Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, 
"  Fly,  like  a  timorous  trembling  dove, 

To  distant  woods  or  mountams  fly  V* 

2  If  government  be  all  destroyed, 

(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace,) 
And  \'ioIence  make  justice  void. 

Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress  ? 

3  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne ; 

His  eye  surveys  the  world  below : 
To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known. 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

4  If  he  afflicts  his  saints  so  far. 

To  prove  their  love  and  try  their  grace. 
What  may  the  bold  transgressors  fear! 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

5  On  impious  wretches  he  will  rain 

Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire,  and  death. 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
Of  .Sodom,  with  his  angrj-  breath. 

6  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls. 

Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  who  his  own  image  bear. 

12  The  Saini'M  Safety  in  evU  Times.  L.  M 

1  T  ORD,  if  thou  dost  not  soon  appear, 
JLA  Virtue  and  truth  will  fly  away; 
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A  faithful  man  among  us  here 
Will  scarce  be  found,  if  thou  delay. 

2  The  whole  discourse,  when  neighbors  meet. 

Is  filled  with  trifles,  loose,  and  vain ; 
Their  lips  are  flattery  and  deceit, 
And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound 

Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  long ; 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
The  flattering  and  blaspheming  tongue. 

4  "  Yet  shall  our  words  be  free,"  they  cry; 

"  Our  tongues  shall  be  controlled  by  none ; 
Where  is  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why, 
Or  say  our  lips  are  not  our  own  V* 

5  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  oppressed, 

And  hears  the  oppressor's  haughty  strain, 
Will  rise  to  give  his  children  rest. 
Nor  shall  they  trust  his  word  in  vain. 

6  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  though  often  tried. 

Void  of  deceit  shall  still  appear ; 
Not  silver,  seven  times  purified 

From  dross  and  mixture,  shines  so  clear. 

7  Thy  grace  shall  in  the  darkest  hour 

Defend  the  holy  soul  from  harm ; 
Though,  when  the  vilest  men  have  power, 
On  every  side  will  sinners  swarm* 

1 2  PrevaUing  WickednesM,  G.  M 
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ELP,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail ;  'i 


Religion  loses  ground ; 
The  sons  of  violence  prevail, 
And  treacheries  abound. 

2  Their  oaths  and  promises  they  break. 

Yet  act  the  flatterer's  part ; 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  speak, 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  If  we  reprove  some  hateful  lie. 

How  is  their  fury  stirred ! 
"  Are  not  our  lips  our  own,"  they  cry; 
"  And  who  shall  be  our  Lord  f" 

4  Scofiers  appear  on  every  side. 

Where  a  vUe  race  of  men 
5* 
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If  raised  to  teats  of  pokier  aa 
And  bean  the  sword  in  TaiiL. 

PAUSE. 

5  Lord,  when  iniqpoes  afaooiKlv 
And  blasphemy  ^rows  boU, 
When  £uth  is  hardlv  to  be  focnd. 
And  Vjve  is  waxing  cold ; 

S  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  ! 
Hast  thoQ  not  given  the  sign  ? 
May  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine ! 

7  **  Yes,"  saith  the  Lord,  *•  now  will  I  riae. 

And  make  oppressors  flee ; 

I  will  appear  to  their  surprise. 

And  set  my  servants  free." 

8  Thy  word,  like  silver  seven  times  tried* 

Through  ages  shall  endure ; 
The  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide. 
Shall  find  the  promise  sure. 

1 0  Pleading  with  God  under  Dewertmm.  J^  M. 

1  TTOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain, 
XX  Like  one  that  seeks  his  God  in  vainT 
Canst  thou  thy  face  for  ever  hide. 

And  I  still  pray,  and  be  denied  t 

2  Shall  I  for  ever  be  forgot, 

A«  one  whom  thou  regardest  not  T 
Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn. 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return? 
8  I  low  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breast 
Be  with  these  anxious  thoughts  oppressed. 
And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe, 
Kcjoice  to  see  me  sunk  so  low  1 

4  ITcar,  I^ord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief, 
B<>forc  my  death  conclude  my  grief; 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  hght, 

I  Hlccp  in  everlasting  night 

5  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boast. 
If  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost ! 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 
And  f  haJJ  again  behold  thy  face. 
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6  Whatever  my  fears  or  foes  suggest. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My.  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

1 0  Complaint  under  TempUOiona.  C.  M. 

1  "prOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face, 
XI  My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rays. 

That  chase  my  fears  away  ? 

2  How  lon^  shall  my  poor  laboring  soul 

Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  T 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 

All  his  malicious  arts ; 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes. 
And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 

4  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shield ; 

My  soul  in  safety  keep ; 
Make  haste,  before  mine  eyes  are  sealed 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

5  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud, 

If  I  become  his  prey ! 
Behold,  the  sons  ot  hell  grow  proud 
At  thy  so  long  delay. 

6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke. 

And  Satan  hide  his  head ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

7  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace. 

Where  all  my  hopes  are  hung ; 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  victory  shall  be  sung. 

-    .  First  Part.  C.  M. 

14  By  Nature  aU  Men  are  Sinneri. 

1  "|?iOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say 
-T     That  all  religion's  vain ; 

There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high. 
Or  minds  th'  aflairs  of  men. 

2  From  tbouj^ts  so  dreadful  and  profane. 

Corrupt  discoiawe  proceeds ; 
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And  in  their  impious  hands  are  found  ' 

Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne. 

Looked  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray, 

Their  practice  all  the  same ; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand. 
There 's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit. 

Their  slanders  never  cease ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet. 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace ! 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root, 

In  every  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit. 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

^    .  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

1 4  The  Folly  of  Persecutors. 

1  A  RE  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown, 
jlJl  That  they  the  saints  devour. 

And  never  worship  at  thy  throne. 
Nor  fear  thine  awful  power  T 

2  Great  God,  appear  to  their  surprise ; 

Reveal  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise. 
Nor  turn  our  hopes  to  shame. 

3  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  just? 

And  yet  our  foes  deride, 
That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  trust ; 
Great  God,  confound  their  pride. 

4  Oh  that  the  joyful  day  were  come 

To  finish  our  distress : 
.   When  God  shall  bring  his  children  home. 
Our  song  shall  never  cease. 

1 0  The  Citizen  of  Zion.  C,  M. 

1  TirHO  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 
W    O  God  of  holiness! 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell    ' 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace  1 
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2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  hands ; 
That  trusts  his  Maker's  promises* 
And  follows  his  commands. 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart. 

Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue ; 
Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  report. 
Nor  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns, 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord ; 
And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears, 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe. 

And  never  gripe  the  poor ; 
This  man  shall  dwell  with  God  on  earth. 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 

1 0  The  Qualifications  of  a  Christian,  L.  H 

1  TTETHO  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 

VV    Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
The  man  that  minds  religion  now. 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below : 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean» 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  mean ; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue ; 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

3  Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report. 
Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbor's  hurt : 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise. 
But  saints  are  honored  in  his  eyes. 

4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood. 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good ; 
Nor  dares  to  chanra  the  thing  he  swears. 
Whatever  pain  or  Toss  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold, 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold ; 
While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  poor, 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door. 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  that  curse  him  to  his  face ; 
And  docs  to  all  men  still  the  same 
That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 
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7  Tet  when  his  holiest  woii^s  are  doiiB» 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone : — 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  see. 
And  dwell  for  erer.  Lord,  with  thee. 

^  ^  Tmn  Pabt.  L.  Mr 

ID  Gi>odVrork9fnJUMem,notGoi, 

1  T>RESERVE  me.  Lord,  in  time  of  need; 
-I     For  succor  to  thy  throne  I  flee. 

But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ;         , 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am ; 
My  praise  can  never  make  thee  bless'd, 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 

Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 

These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth, 

To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 
I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth, 
Whose  thoughts -and  language  are  divine. 

^  />  Sbooud  Part.  L.  M. 

1  O  Christ's  AU-stificiency. 

1  TTOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise, 
XX  Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol  god ; 

I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice, 

Their  oflferings  of  forbidden  blood. 

2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup, 

And  nobler  food  to  live  upon ; 
He  for  my  life  has  oflfered  up 
Jesus,  his  best  beloved  Son. 

3  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast ; 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  right : 
And  be  his  name  for  ever  bless'd, 

Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night 

4  I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 

At  my  right  band  he  stands  prepared 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise, 
And  bo  my  everlasting  guard. 


PSALMS.  00 

-  ^  Third  Part.  L.  M. 
1  O      Courage  in  Deaths  and  Hope  ofRenarectum. 

1  TT7HEN  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong; 

VV    His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop ; 

Be  glad,  my  heart,  rejoice,  my  tongue, 

My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head. 

Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  for  ever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 

Shake  ofl"  the  dust,  and  rise  on  high ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow ; 

And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace, 
Which  we  but  tasted  here  below. 

Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the  place. 

-  ^  FiHOT  Part.  C.  it 
1  D      Ver.  1-^     Support  and  Counsel  from  Qod. 

1  Q AVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe ; 
O  In  thee  my  trust  I  place ; 
Though  all  the  good  that  I  ciin  do 

Can  ne'er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Yet,  if  my  God  prolong  my  breath. 

The  saints  may  profit  by  *t ;       . 
The  saints,  the  glory  of  the  earth. 
The  .men  of  my  delight 

3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste. 

And  worship  wood  or  stone ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

4  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food. 

He  fiUs  my  daily  cup ; 
Much  am  I  pleased  with  present  good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  God  is  my  portion  and  jny  joy ; 

His  counsels'  are  my  light ; 
He  gives  me^^wect  advice  by  day, 
.^d  gentle  hints  bji  night 


60  PSALMS. 

6  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 
To  his  all-seeing  eye ; 
Nor  death  nor  hell  my  hopes  shall  move. 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigh. 

-|  /»  Sboohd  Pa«t.  CL  M. 

lO  TTke  De^tkmmd  Retmrrteium  of  ChrisL 

1  «  T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 

A  He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
My  heart  and  tongue  their  joy  express. 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  **  My  spirit.  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

Where  souls  departed  are ; 
Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave. 
To  see  corruption  there. 

3  "  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life. 

And  raise  me  to  thy  throne ; 
Thy  courts  immortal  pleasures  give. 
Thy  presence  joys  unknown.*' 

4  Thus,  in  the  name  of  Christ  the  Lord, 

The  holy  David  sung,     - 
And  Providence  fulfills  tlie  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

5  Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores, 

Was  crucified  and  slain ; 
Behold,  the  tomb  its  prey  restores ! 
Behold,  he  lives  again  I 

6  When  shall  my  feet  arise,  and  stand 

On  heaven's  eternal  hills  T 
There  sits  the  Son,  at  God's  right  hand. 
And  there  the  Father  smiles. 

^  1^  S.  M. 

1  /     Ver.  13,  &c     The  Portion  of  Saints  andofSmnen. 

1  A  RISE,  my  gracious  God, 
jlJl  And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod. 

To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 

2  Behold,  the  sinner  dies, 

His  haughty  words  are  vain ; 
Here,  in  this  life,  his  pleasure  lies, 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 


PSALMS.  61 

8  Then  let  his  pride  advance. 
And  boast  of  all  his  store ; 
The  Lord  is  my  inheritance. 
My  soul  can  wish  no  more. 

4  I  shall  behold  the  face 

Of  my  forgiving  God; 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness, 
Washed  in  my  Saviou?s  blood. 

5  There  *s  a  new  heaven  begun. 

When  I  awake  from  death. 
Dressed  in  the  likeness  of  thv  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 

17  The  Saine$  Hope.  L.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  I  am  thine :  but  thou  wilt  prove 
jLa  My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love ; 
When  men  of  spite  against  mo  join, 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below ; 
*Tis  all  the  happiness  they  know ; 

'Tis  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  shares. 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  sinners  value,  I  resign ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine : 
I  shall  behold  my  blissful  face. 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 

5  Oh  glorious  hour !  oh  bless'd  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near,  and  like  my  God  ! 

,  And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
*  TTie  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound  I 
Then  burst  the  c^ns,  with  sweet  surprises 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

FuflT  Paht.  I*  Vf 

Ver.  1— e,  15— la    Praise  for  Deliverance. 

I  rpHEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  strength, 
J.   M^  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence ;  . 


18 


7Vj  m'^rtrj  vrn.  satL  »  e 

i  I»?;l":i  LZii  lie  Tfrr.'r?  :f  lie  r:n 
'^'ilLh  5  •  •!*    c  :;.rT  -t2ZECir*:c  r:«e, 

"R":^.-!  ii  lie.  :ij:  zijfj  *-j:  Ksi.  can  ie2, 

4  li  Tij  rue^rs*  I  riloi  nv  G-:c- 

Wii*^  I  :-:i:ji  f-rir:^  itrljeve  hiin  mine: 
H*  :•■  -if  er  r_j  ir-LT  : :  nj  Mci^iii::: ; 
Triei  CjI  isl*  zTiir  2^f"£a:  diriLe. 

ii  W::i.  c:iEjcs!:  be  5?w  ::•  rziT  nrlief: 
A«  :i  L  niie-rLii'"*  '■riisz  be  no* : 

Tiie  fi^ii  ■:•:  nj  deLvertr — God. 

6  TeT.;.'£.u-«ri«  Am  t:  his  rercke. 

Trie  bia«:  '>f  hi?  airr.izhnr  breath ; 
He  ?ea:  sajrati^i-rj  rr«>3i  «>n  hi^h. 

Aiii  drew  r:>e  fr':»iri  ibe  deef«s  of  death 

7  Great  were  my  fear?,  my  foes  were  great ; 

Miich  was  their  strenirih.  and  more  their  rage, 
Biit  Christ,  my  Lctrd.  is  conqueror  still, 
Iii  alj  the  wars  that  de\'ils  wage. 

h  My  song  for  ever  shall  record 
That  ierrible.  that  joyful  hour; 
And  ^ive  the  glorj-  to  the  Lord, 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 

1  Q  Sbcottd  Part.  L  A 

i  ^      Var.  2D— 26.     Sinceriiy  jnvted  and  rewarded. 

'   T  *>M),  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
iJr  "'^"^  ''^ade  thy  truth  and  love  appear; 
iJ^fforrj  ininf.  eyes  I  set  thy  laws, 
a/kJ  fhou  ha«t  owned  my  righteous  cause. 

^  fcl'  /i^7  '^^""^^^  %  holv  ways, 

rJrj[j"^^'"«tdirJ  e'er  depart,*^ 
iwa-fwvcr  with  a  widTed  heart. 
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3  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ! 
What  wars  and  struggles  in  my  breast : 
But,  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  against  my  darling  sin ; 

4  The  sin  that  close  besets  me  still. 

That  works  and  strives  against  my  will ; 
When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  power 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  morel 

5  With  an  impartial  hand  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward ; 
The  kind  and  faithful  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say 

Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they; 
And  men  that  love  revenge  shall  know 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too« 

^  Q  Third  Part.  L.  BL 

lo  Ver.  30,  81,  34,  35,  46,  dtc.    Saivation  mid  TVkm^ 

1  TUST  are  thv  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
tl   Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode : 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord  T 

Or  whore's  a  refuge  like  our  God  T 

2  "Tis  he  that  ^irds  me  with  his  might. 

Gives  me  nis  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  uiield. 

8  He  lives,  (and  blessed  be  my  rock,) 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives ; 
The  dark  designs  of  hell  are  broke ; 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  gives. 

4  Before  the  scofiers  of  the  age 

I  wiU  exalt  my  Father's  name ; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage, 

But  meet  reproach,  and  bear  the  shame. 

5  To  David  and  his  royal  seed 

Thy  grace  for  ever  shall  extend ; 
Thy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ  their  head. 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end. 
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-  Q  Fiwrr  Part.  (X  U 

1 0      Victory  and  Triumph  over  temporal  EnemieB. 

1  TTETE  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore ; 

VV    Now  is  thine  arm  revealed ; 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heavenly  tower. 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

2  We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 

And  find  a  sure  defence ; 
Mis  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  When  God,  our  leader,  shines  in  arm8» 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 

The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms,  . 

The  lightning  of  his  spear  T 

4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind, 

And  angels,  in  array. 
In.  millions  wait  to  know  his  mind, 
And  swift  as  flames  obey. 

5  He  speaks — and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Wnole  surmies  are  dismayed ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  an^ry  look. 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6  He  forms  our  generals  for  the  field. 

With  all  their  dreadful  skill ; 
Gives  them  his  awful  sword  to  wield. 
And  makes  them  hearts  of  steeL 

7  He  arms  our  captains  to  the  fight, 

Though  there  his  name's  forgot; 
He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  might. 
But  Cyrus  knew  him  not. 

8  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  bless'd, 

For  his  own  church's  sake ; 
The  powers  that  gave  his  people  rest. 
Shall  of  his  care  partake. 

^  Q  SaooifD  Part.  C.  M 

1 0  The  Conqueror's  Song^. 

1  PTIO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
X    The  triumphs  of  the  day; 
Thv  terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  foe, 
And  melt  tlieir  strength  away. 
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2  ^is  by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevail, 

Ana  break  united  powers ; 
Or  bum  their  boasted  fleets,  or  scale 
The  proudest  of  their  towers. 

3  How  have  we  chased  them  through  the  field. 

And  trod  them  to  the  ground ; 
While  thy  salvation  was  our  shield. 
But  they  no  shelter  found. 

4  In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry, 

And  perish  in  their  blood ; 
Where  is  a  rock  so  great,  so  high. 
So  powerful  as  our  God  ? 

5  The  Rock  of  Israel  ever  Kves, 

His  name  be  ever  bless'd ; 
'Tis  his  own  arm  the  victory  gives. 
And  gives  his  people  rest 

6  On  kings  that  reim  as  David  did. 

He  pours  his  blessings  down ; 
Secures  their  honors  to  their  seed. 
And  well  supports  their  crown. 

^  ^  FnwT  Part.  ft  IL 

1«7  The  book  of  Nature  md  qf  Revdatum. 

1  T>EHOLD,  the  loftv  sky 
jD  Declares  its  maker  God ; 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 

Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 

Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  Jiis  name. 

3  In  every  different  land. 

Their  general  voice  is  known ; 
They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice. 

He  here  reveals  his  word ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice, 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 

Are  set  before  our  eyes;  * 

6*  * 
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He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands. 
Where  our  salvation  lies, 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure. 

His  truth  without  deceit. 
His  promises  for  ever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great 

7  Not  honey  to  the  taste 

Affords  so  much  delight ; 
Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  passed. 
So  much  allures  the  sight 

8  While  of  thy  works  I  sing. 

Thy  glory  to  proclaim, 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  Kiog, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

^  ^  SiooND  Part.  S.  M. 

1  «7  God^s  Word  most  excellent,  or  holy  FV^r 

1  13EH0LD,  the  morning  sun 

-D  Begins  his  glorious  way ; 

His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

A  But  where  the  gospel  comes. 
It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs. 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word. 

And  all  thy  judgments  just  I 
For  ever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  civen ! 
Oh  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

PAUSE. 

5  I  hear  thy  word  with  love. 

And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  cood  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

6  Oh,  who  can  ever  find 

The  errors, of  his  ways? 
\  et,  with  a  bold,  presumptuous  mind, 
/  would  not  dare  trans^te«u 
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7  Warn  me  of  every  sin, 

Forgive  my  secret  faults. 
And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine. 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

8  While,  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 

I  spread  thy  f^aise  abroad ; 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

1  9  The  Glory  of  the  Gospel  U  M. 

1  rilHE  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord ; 

X    In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light. 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  bless'd  volume  thou  nast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  bless'd, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise ; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 

In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Sbcond  Vkrsion.  L  M.  DcwMe. 

1  y  TTte  Firmament. 

1  rpHE  spacious  firmament  on  high^ 
X    With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Orighial  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  day 
Does  his  CrMtqi^^  power  dispUiy ; 
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And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale ; 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets,  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings,  as  they  roll. 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  bait— 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  is  found  ? 

In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice. 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
•*  The  hand  mat  made  us  is  divine." 

AddimnCi  SpeeUOor. 

1«7        The  Book  of  Nature  and  of  Revetation.     L.  M.  6  L 

1  /^  REAT  God,  the  heaven's  well  ordered  frame, 
\jr  Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name ; 

There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  shine : 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  boundless  power  and  sltill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read ; 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise, 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need* 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun. 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice ; 
The  sun,  like  some  young  bridegroom  dressed,. 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east. 

Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice.. 

4  Wherever  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad, 
He  smiles  and  speaks  his  maker  God ; 

AU  nature  joins  to  show  thy  ^raisew 
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TlTius  God  in  every  creature  shines; 
^air  is  the  book  of  natore^s  lines ; 
BuWairer  is  the  book  of  grace. 

PAUSE. 

^    I  love  the  voloraes  of  thy  word : 

What  light  and  joy  these  leaves  aflbrd 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way, 
Thv  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray, 

'thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rctiL 

6  From  the  discoveries  of  thv  law 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw ; 

These  are  my  study  and  delight: 
Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste. 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  paf>d, 

Appears  so  (rfeaang  to  the  sigliL 

7  Thy  threatenings  wake  mv  slumbering  eyes. 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 

But  *tis  thy  blessed  gospd.  Lord, 
That  makes  my  ^Ity  conscience  cleaiu 
Converts  my  sou^  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free,  bat  large' reward. 

8  Who  knows  the  errors  of  Ms  tbougiitsT 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain: 

•  Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  nraise. 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  ol  grace 

And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

1  ]VrOW  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
JLAI   Attend  his  people's  humble  cry : 

•  Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays. 

And  brings  deliverance  firom'^on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends. 

Better  than  shields  or  brazen  wafls; 
He  from  Ms  sanctuary  sends 
Succor  and  strengm  when  Zkm  caOs. 

8  Well  be  remembers  all  our  nghs. 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  dcwettM ; 
His  love  acqeplB  the  sacrifice 
Of  humble  groans  and  hrokeo  hearts. 
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4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope ; 

And  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up. 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

5  Some  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war. 

And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts  * 
Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

6  Oh  may  the  memory  of  thy  name 

Inspire  our  armies  for  the  fight ; 
Our  foes  shall  fall  and  die  with  shame. 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shameful  flight. 

7  Now  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavish  fear ; 

Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong ; 
Till  the  salvation  shall  appear, 

And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song. 

Af  1  Out  Country  the  Care  of  Heaven,  €.  M. 

1  TN  thee,  great  God,  with  songs  of  praise, 
A  Our  favored  states  rejoice ; 

And,  bless'd  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice. 

2  Thy  sure  defence,  through  nations  round, 

Hath  spread  our  rising  name, 

And  all  our  feeble  eflforts  crowned 

With  freedom  and  with  fame. 

3  Then  let  our  land  on  God  alone 

For  timely  aid  rely ; 
His  goodness  will  he  thus  make  known, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

4  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  stubborn  foes 

Shall  feel  thy  dreadful  hand ; 
Thy  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  those 
That  hate  thy  mild  command. 

5  When  thou  against  them  dost  engage 

Thy  just  but  dreadful  doom 
Shall,  like  a  fiery  oven's  rage. 
Their  hopes  and  them  consume. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare, 

And  thus  exalt  thy  fame ; 
While  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare 
For  thine  almighty  name. 
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2 1        Ver.  1— D.     Christ  exalted  to  the  Kingdom.     L.  IL 

1  TV  AVID  rejoiced  in  God  his  strength, 
JLJ  Raised  to  the  throne  by  special  grace ; 
But  Christ  the  Son  appears  at  length. 

Fulfills  the  triumpn  and  the  praise. 

2  How  ffreat  is  the  Messiah^s  joy 

In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand  ! 
Lord,  thou  hast  raised  his  kingdom  high. 
And  given  the  world  to  his  command. 

3  Thy  goodness  grants  whatever  he  will. 

Nor  does  the  least  request  withhold ; 
Blessings  of  love  prevent  him  still, 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 

4  Honor  and  majesty  divine 

Around  his  sacred  temples  shine, 
Bless'd  with  the  favor  of  thy  face. 
And  length  of  everlasting  days. 

5  Thy  hand  shall  find  out  all  his  foes 

And,  as  the  fiery  oven  glows 
With  raging  heat  and  living  coals. 
So  shall  my  wrath  devour  their  souls. 

^^  FuwT  Part.  C  M. 

X^    Ver.  1—16.     Hie  Sufferings  and  Death  of  Christ. 

1  TT7HY  has  my  God  my  soul  forsook, 

W    Nor  will  a  smile  afford  7 
(Thus  David  once  in  anguish  spoke. 
And  thus  our  dying  Lord.) 

2  Though  'tis  my  chief  delight  to  dwell 

Among  thy  praising  saints. 
Yet  thou  canst  hear  a  ^oan  as  well, 
And  pity  our  complaints. 

8  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name. 
And  great  deliverance  found ; 
But  I  'm  a  worm  despised  of  men, 
•  And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shakine  the  head,  they  pfuss  me  by, 

And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn ; 
**  In  vain  be  trusts  in  God,"  they  cry, 
**  Neglected  and  forlorn." 

5  But  thou  art  he  who  formed  my  flesh. 

By  thine  almigh^  word ; 


My  hope  i^  in  loe  Lord. 

6  WhF  will  my  Father  hide  his  face, 

ItClien  (fMs  stand  threatening  roondt 
In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress. 
And  not  a  helper  found  I 

PACSE. 

7  Behold  thy  darlinsr  left  among 

The  cruel  and  the  proud ; 
As  bulls  of  Bashan  Aerce  and  strong. 
As  ii<:>ns  roaring  loud. 

8  Fr'»m  canh  and  hell  my  sorrows  meet. 

To  multiply  liie  smart ; 
They  nail  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet, 
And  ITY  to  vex  my  heart. 

9  Yet  if  thy  sorereiirn  hand  let  loose 

The  rage  of  earth  and  hell, 
\^liy  wilf mv  heavenly  Father  bruise 
The  Son  fie  loves  so  well  ? 

10  My  God,  if  possible  it  be, 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup ; 
But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee 
And  drink  the  sorrows  up. 

1 1  My  heart  dissolves  with  pangs  unknown ; 

In  groans  I  waste  my  breath : 
Thy  Heavy  hand  has  brought  me  down. 
Low  as  the  dust  of  death. 

12  Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up, 

And  trust  it  in  thy  hand; 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope, 
And  rise  at  thy  command. 

r^r\  Secoxd  Past.  C  M. 

ZZ  Ver.20,21,27--dl.  Chrut's  Sufferings  and  KimgtUm. 

1  ""M'OW  from  the  roaring  lion's  rage 

-1-^    O  Lord,  protect  thy  Son ; 
Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
The  powers  of  hell  alone." 

2  Thus  did  our  suffering  Saviour  pray. 

With  mighty  cries  and  tears  ; 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day, 
And  chased  away  his  fears. 
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3  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death ; 

His  throne  exalted  high ; 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Shall  worship — or  shall  die. 

4  A  numerous  ofTspring  must  arise 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
They  shall  be  reckoned  in  his  eyes 
For  daughters  and  for  sons. 

5  The  meek  and  iiumble  souls  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread ; 
And  all  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

6  The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousness 

Of  our  incarnate  God ; 
And  nations  ^et  unborn  profess 
Salvation  m  his  blood. 

AfZ  CkriMt'8  B^fferingt  and  Exakatkm.  L.  IL 

1  "VrOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
-lAI    The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  blood. 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 

And  shook  their  heads,  and  laughed  in  scorn ; 
**  He  rescued  others  from  the  grave ; 
Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save. 

2  **  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend 
God  was  his  Father  and  his  Friend ; 
If  God  the  blessed  loved  him  so, 
Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  V* 

4  Barbarous  people !  cruel  priests ! 

How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts ! 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  God  had  teft  him  in  their  power 

i»  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet ; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide. 
And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry ; 
Raised  from  the  dead,  be  reigns  on  high ; 
Tl^  nations  learn  his  righteousness. 
And  bumUeiuiioAiv  Umte  bis  grace. 
7 
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23  The  Lord  our  She^terd.  L.  M. 

1  "ly^Y  shepherd  is  the  living  Lord ; 

J-VJL  Now  shall  my  wants  te  well  supplied ; 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  otows 

He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest ; 
There  living  water  gently  flows, 
And  all  the  food's  divinely  bless'd. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake. 

But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace, 

And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake* 

In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  tlirough  the  gloomy  vale 

Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are. 
My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail, 
For  God  my  Shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

5  Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps. 

Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay; 
Thy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps, 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

6  The  sons  of  earth,  and  sons  of  hell. 

Gaze  at  thy  goodness  and  repine 
To  see  my  table  spread  so  well. 

With  living  bread  and  cheerful  wine. 

7  How  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 

Thy  Spirit  condescends  to  rest ! 
*Tis  a  divine  anointing  shed. 
Like  oil  of  gladness  at  a  feast. 

8  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 

Attend  his  household  all  their  days ; 
There  will  I  dwell,  to  hear  his  word, 
To  seek  his  face,  and  sing  his  praise. 

r%c%  SBcx>in>  VEMioiii  L.  M. 

^O  Car^fidenee  in  the  Divine  Care. 

1  rpHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
X    And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful'eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  mj  midnight  hours  defend* 
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2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landiscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid. 

And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

Addiwu't  SjpectMimr. 

23  The  Same.  C.  H 

1  TMT Y  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need ; 
ilJ.  Jehovah  is  his  name : 

In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed. 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 

When  I  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death. 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  spite  of  all  my  foes. 

Doth  still  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows ; 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
Ob  may  thy  bouse  be  mine  abode^ 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

y/hiie  dbenf  go  aad  c€Hne ; 
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No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest* 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 

23  The  Same.  &  IL 

1  fTlHE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 

X    I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 

Since  he  is  mine,  and  1  am  his. 

What  can  I  want  beside  t 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark  shade^ 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there.* 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Tnou  dost  mv  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

24i  DweUmg  with  God.  C.  IL 

1  rpHE  earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord's, 

X    With  Adam's  numerous  race ; 
He  raised  its  arches  o'er  the  floods^ 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

2  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 

May  visit  thine  abode  ? 
He  that  has  hands  from  mischief  cleaii» 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

3  This  is  the  man  may  rise,  and  take 

The  blessings  of  his  grace ; 
This  is  the  lot.  of  those  that  seek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 
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Now  let  our  souls'  immortal  powers 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare  ;" 
Lift  up  their  everlasting  doors ; 

The  King  of  glory 's  near. 

The  King  of  glory — ^who  can  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  might  ? 
He  rules  the  nations ;  but  to  dwell 

With  saints  is  his  delight. 


Heaven — Chrisfg  Ascension,  L.  M. 


24 

1  riiHIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

X   And  men  and  worms  and  beasts  and  birds 
He  raised  the  building  on  the  seas. 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 

2  But  there 's  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky : 
Who  shall  ascend  that  bless'd  abode, 
And  dwell  so  near  his  maker  God  ? 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin. 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  clean; 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  bless, 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race. 
That  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face ; 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight. 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light 

PAUSE. 

5  Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  Kin^  of  glory  nigh ! 
Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be  T 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour 's  he. 

6  Ye  heavenly,  ffates,  your  leaves  display. 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  way ; 
Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell. 
The  Conqueror  comes  with  God  to  dwelL 

7  Raised  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before, 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door. 

To  give  his  saints  a  bless'd  abode, 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God» 
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^  .  Sbcond  Versioh.  L,  Ift 

4^4  Triumphal  Ascension  of  Christ. 

1  /^UR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
yj  Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

3  "  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 

And  wide  unfold  th'  ethereal  scene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right : 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in." 

4  "  Who  is  the  King  of  clory — who  ?" 

"  The  Lord,  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame. 
That  sin  and  death  and  hell  o'erthrew ; 
Ancf  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name.'' 

5  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ?* 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory — ^who  ?" 

"  The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed,. 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  bless'd." 

^  w  FiRCT  Paet.  a  M. 

^0    Ver.  1 — 11.     Waiting  for  Pardon  and  Direetionm 

1  T  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 
X  My  trust  is  in  his  name ; 

Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

2  Sin,  and  the  powers  of  hell. 

Persuade  me  to  despair ; 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  well. 
That  I  may  *scape  the  snare. 

8  Prom  the  first  dawning  light 
Till  the  dark  evening  rise, 
For  thv  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait^ 
With  ever  longing  eyes* 
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4  Remember  all  thy  ffrace. 

And  lead  me  in  my  truth ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days^ 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind ; 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways; 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

6  For  his  own  goodness'  sake. 

He  saves  my  soul  from  shame ; 
Hepardons,  (tnough  my  guilt  be  great,) 
Tnrough  my  Redeemer's  name. 

^  ^  Sbooud  Part.  CL  M» 

icu         Ver.  12, 14, 10, 13.    Dimne  In$trueium. 

1  TT7HERE  shall  the  man  be  founds 

W    That  fears  t'  offend  his  God ; 
That  loves  the  gospel's  joyful  sound. 
And  trembles  at  the  rod  ? 

2  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 

The  secrets  of  his  heart ; 
The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show, 
And  all  his  love  impart 

2  The  dealings  of  his  hand 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still, 
With  such  as  to  his  covenant  stand. 
And  love  to  do  his  will 

4  Their  souk  shall  dwell  at  ease. 
Before  their  Maker's  face ; 
Their  seed  «hall  taste  the  promises. 
In  their  extensive  grace* 

^^  Third  Part.  SL  H 

^O        Yer.  15—22.    BacktHding  and  De$erium, 

1  IMTINE  eyes  and  my  desire 
-Lv A  Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 

I  love  to  plead  his  promises. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 

Brii^  thy  salvation  near ; 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Chitofibe^deadljrmm^t 


< 


80  PSALMS. 

8  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  for^vin^  God 
Restore  me  from  mose  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  I 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 

Does  but  enlarge  my  wo ; 
My  spirit  languishes,  my  heart 
Is  desolate  and  low. 

5  With  every  morning  light 

My  sorrow  new  begins ; 
Look  on  mv  anguish  and  my  pain. 
And  pardon  sul  my  sins. 

PAUSE. 

0  Behold  the  hosts  of  hell. 

How  cruel  is  their  hate ! 
Against  my  life  they  rise,  and  join 
Their  fury  with  deceit 

7  Oh  keep  my  soul  from  death. 

Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 
For  I  have  placea  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

8  With  humble  faith  I  wait 

To  see  thy  face  again ; 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said — 
He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

£6  Evidence  of  Grace.  L.  M. 

1  TUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways, 
tl   And  try  my  reins  and  try  my  heart; 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays, 

Not  from  thy  law  my  feet  depart 

9  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 

Witt  men  of  vanity  and  lies ; 
The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 

Are  the  abhorrence  of  my  eyes. 
8  Among  thy  saints  will  I  appear, 

With  hands  well  washed  in  innocence; 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar. 

The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 
4  I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  honors  dwell ; 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 

And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  telL 
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5  Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  last 

With  men  of  treachery  and  blood ; 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  passed 
Among  the  saints,  and  near  my  God* 

^^  FiROT  Part.  C.  It' 

i£l  Ver.  1— a     The  Church  our  Ddight  and  8qf^. 

1  riiHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light 

X    And  my  salvation  too ; 
God  is  my  strength ;  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 

Oh  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  chm-ches  of  thy  saints^ 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  my  will 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory  ^ 

Within  thy  temple  sound.  -T 

^tiy  8scoifD  Pakt.  C  Vk 

Zi  Ver.  8,  9,  la,  14.    Prayer  and  Hope. 

1  QOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say — 
O  "  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace,'* 
My  heart  replied,  without  delay, 

"  I  'U  seek  my  Father's  face.^' 

2  Let  not  thy  fece  be  hid  from  me. 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away ; 
God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear» 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die. 
My  God  would  make  my  life  bis  care. 
And  all  wy  need  gapply^ 
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4  Ht  ii.iii^nit  icKft  kaft  Aed  vilh  giie( 

tkbi  3*:C  ST  KCL  CMKjetwl 
T:  fe«  t2y  rnce  pr:Tibe  rdief ; 

Ajit  L-xz  jTcr  ^rcn^e  op: 
B»  "T  niaif  j:cr  fccrr:  vixn  h  feints, 
JLztf  ILT  gxaeed  jx^cr  hope. 

27  &rac«l «  GadL  7.  &  1 

1  i^  'THD  is  ny  scprczz  salratioo, 
VJ  W*a:  <:V»  ^ve~I  to  tear  ? 

3f  J  lizSL  WLT  hsp  is  near: 
Tbx2^^>sc$  escasp  aiooDd  me, 

F'.r:n  to  ibe  uti:  I  staitd ; 
Wki:  :err«?r  con  cookmbmI  me. 

With  &>i  XI  mT  right  hjLzid ! 

2  P!ace  OQ  the  Lord  retiamce : 

My  so<^  with  cocxnge  wait ; 
His  rnrii  be  thine  affiance. 

When  faint  and  desolate ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen. 

His  tove  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  ^lall  lengthen. 

The  Lord  will  gire  thee  peace. 

2o  Deiiwtrmmeefrom  ErU  Com^mmimw.  C  IL 


1  fllO  thee,  mv  King,  my  (5od  of  grace, 

X    I  lift  my  liambie  cry ; 
Let  not  my  poor  desponding  soul 
With  impious  wretches  die. 

2  With  horrid  lips  and  guileful  tongue. 

They  charm  the  wretch  astray. 
And  lure  his  heedless  feet  to  death. 
Along  the  flowery  way. 

8  For  me  they  dug  the  secret  pit. 
And  formed  the  hidden  snare ; 
Thoughtless  I  followed  where  they  led. 
Nor  saw  destruction  near. 

4  My  heart,  with  agonizing  prayer. 
Besought  the  Ix>rd  to  save ; 
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Unseen  he  seized  ihy  trembling  hand. 
And  brought  me  from  the  grave. 

5  He  broke  the  charm  which  drew  my  feet 

To  darkness  and  the  dead ; 
From  lips  profane  and  tongues  impure 
With  trembling  steps  I  fled. 

6  Homeward  I  flew  to  find  my  God, 

And  seek  his  face  divine ; 
Restored  to  peace,  to  hope,  to  life, 
To  Zion's  friends  and  mine. 

7  My  lips  thy  wondrous  works  shall  sing. 

My  heart  adore  thy  grace ; 
Henceforth  be  love  my  sweet  employ, 

And  all  my  pleasure  praise.  DwighL 


29 


Storm  and  Thunder.  I*  M. 


1  r^  IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
vJ  Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power ; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  his  name. 

And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud. 

Over  the  ocean  and  the  land ; 
His  voice  divides  the  waterjr  cloud. 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

3  He  speaks — and  tempest,  hail,  and  wind 

Lay  the  wide  forest  bare  around ; 
The  fearful  hart  and  frightened  hind 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice. 

And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise. 
The  valleys  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

5  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood. 

The  Thunderer  reigns  for  ever  king ; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blessed  abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

6  In  gentler  lanffuage  there  the  Lord 

The  counseb  of  his  grace  imparts ; 
Amidst  the  raging  storm  his  word 
SpcdkMpeace  md  courage  to  our  hearti. 
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^^  FnwT  Part."  L.  H 

OV)  SUknesM  keaUd,  and  Sorrow  removed, 

1  T  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high ; 
X  At  thy  command  diseases  fly : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  T 

2  Sine  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  bless, 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  life,  and  length  of  days ; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ. 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy- 

^^  Sboond  Paet.  L.  H 

0\)         Ver.  6.    He€LUh,  Sickness,  and  Recovery, 

1  "IT^IRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
-T    And  I  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  night ; 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 

"  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart" 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long ; 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

tf  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God,— 
"  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood  ^ 
Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 
Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there 

4  •*  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,"  I  said, 

^  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead ;" 
Thy  word  rebuked  the  pains  I  felt. 
Thy  pardoning  love  removed  my  guOt 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  wo» 
Are  turned  to  joy  and  praises  now ; 

I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground. 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round* 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  through  earth  and  heaven, 
FormckaesB  healed,  and  sins  forgma 
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1  TNTO  thy  IuumL  O  God  of  trrfu 
JL  Mt  spirit  I  cc^inzmt : 
Thou  hast  redeemed  my  tod  tram 

And  saved  me  from  the  pd. 

2  The  passions  of  mv  hc»pe  aad  fee 

Maintained  a  doMe  strife : 
While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sn  ccta^<j^ 
To  take  away  my  life. 

3  **  Mv  times  are  in  thy  haad."  I  rnod- 

"^Though  I  draw  near  'Ae  d3C: 
Thou  art  the  refuge  whc!e  I  hade. 
The  God  in  whom  I  troo. 

4  «*  Oh  make  thy  recoDrikd  face 

Upon  thy  servant  fhine : 

And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  i 

For  I'm  entiielv  dmie."'' 


*Twas  in  my  haste  my  ^'^  wd^ — 

^  I  must  despair  aiid  cfie. 
I  am  cut  off  befeve  thine  eyes  f' 

But  thou  hast  heard  my  ciy. 

Thy  goodness,  bow  ditiudi  free ! 

How  woodrous  is  thy  craee. 
To  those  that  fear  ihr  maiesiT,  ^^ 

And  trust  thy  promises !  -K^ 

Oh  love  the  Lord,  aD  ye  his 

And  sir^fabprabei  land; 
He*D  bend  his  ear  to  your 

And  recompeose  tiie  prooiL 


> 


• 


31 


Ver.  T-ia,  i^-a. 


'M\ 


heart  lejcMoes  in  thy  zame. 
My  God,  my  help,  my  trust; 
Thou  hast  preserved  mr  fece  fr>C4D 
My  honor  frxHn  die  isOL 

8  "My  fife  is  spent  with  srk^^  I  cried, 
^Myjeanooonmed  widi  groans; 
My  fUength  deeajn,  niy  eies  are  dried. 
And  aonow  watles  mgr 
9 
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8  Among  my  enemies,  my  name 
Was  a  mere  proverb  grown ; 
While  to  my  neighbors  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  every  side 
Seized  and  beset  me  round ; 
I  to  the  throne  of  grace  applied. 
And  speedy  rescue  founcL 

PAUSE. 

6  How  great  deliverance  thou  hast  wrought 
Before  the  sons  of  men  I 
The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought, 
And  made  their  boasting  vain ! 

6  Thy  children  from  the  strife  of  tongues 

Shall  thy  pavilion  hide ; 
Guard  them  from  infamv  and  wrongs. 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 

7  Within  thy  secret  presence.  Lord, 

Let  me  for  ever  dwell ; 
No  fenced  city,  walled  and  barred, 
Secures  a  saint  so  well. 

O^  Confssnon  and  Forgivenest,  8.  M 

1   f\R  blessed  souls  are  they, 
\J  Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er ; 
Divinely  bless'd,  to  whom  the  Lord 
i..     Imputes  their  guilt  no  more. 

SfThey  mourn  their  follies  past, 
.And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 
Tlieir  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit. 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

8  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 

I  felt  the  festering  wound ; 
Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thee, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray ; 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne : 
Our  help,  in  times  of  deep  distress, 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 

0%  Free  Pardon  and  tincere  Obedience.  CL  IL 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  to  whom  his  God 
XI  No  more  imputes  his  sin; 
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But,  washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood, 
Hath  made  his  garments  clean. 

2  Happy,  beyond  expression,  he 

Whose  debts  are  thus  discharged ; 
And  from  the  guilty  bondage  free, 
He  feels  his  soul  enlarged. 

3  His  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies. 

His  words  are  all  sincere ; 
He  guards  his  heart,  he  guards  his  eyes, 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear. 

4  While  I  my  inward  guilt  suppressed, 

No  quiet  could  I  find ; 
Thy  wrath  lav  burning  in  my  breast. 
And  racked  my  tortured  mind. 

5  Then  I  confessed  my  troubled  thoughts. 

My  secret  sins  revealed ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  forgave  my  faults, 
Thy  grace  my  pardon  sealed. 

6  This  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray: 

When  like  a  raging  flood 
Temptations  rise,  our  strength  and  stay 
Is  a  forgiving  God. 

PiMT  Part. 
O/C       Repentance,  Juttification,  and  Sanctification. 

1  "DLESS'D  is  the  man,  for  ever  bless'd, 
XJ  Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  (Jod ; 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed. 

And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Bless'd  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 

Imputes  not  his  iniauities ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 

And  not  on  works,  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 

His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear. 
With  deep  repentance  weU  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 

That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins  I 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 

Through  nis  whole  life  appears  and  shines. 


8S  r  s  A  1.  M  s . 

^^  Second  Part.  I*  AL 

t5/w  Confession  and  Pardon, 

1  T1[7HILK  I  keep  silence,  and  conceal 

VV  My  heavy  cuilt  within  my  heart. 
What  torments  does  my  conscience  feel, 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart ! 

2  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 

And  all  my  secret  faults  confess ; 

Thy  gospel  speaks  a  pardoning  word. 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 

Make  swift  addresses  to  thy  seat ; 
When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll. 
There  will  they  find  a  blcss'd  retreat 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie. 

When  days  grow  dark,  and  storms  appear  $ 
And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare. 

QQ  FuwT  Part.  C.  M. 

Ot5  Works  of  Creation  and  Providence, 

1  TIEJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord; 
Xl;  This  work  belongs  to  you ; 
Sin^  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word, 
How  holy,  just,  and  true ! 

is  mercy  and  his  righteousness 
Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim ; 
is  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

His  wisdom  and  almighty  word 

The  heavenly  arches  spread ; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

He  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep ; 
The  flowing  seas  their  limits  know, 

And  their  own  station  keep. 

Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth, 

With  fear  before  him  stand ; 
He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  birth, 

Aiid  rests  on  his  command. 
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6  He  scorns  tbe  an^ry  nation's  rage 
And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
His  counsel  stands  through  every  age. 
And  in  full  glory  shines. 

^g^  SficoND  Part.  C.  M. 

t50  CreatureM  votn,  and  God  aU^mJicient, 


'B 


LESS'D  is  the  nation  where  the  Lord 
Has  fixed  his  gracious  throne ; 
Where  he  reveals  his  heavenly  word, 
And  calls  the  tribes  his  own. 


2  His  eye,  with  infinite  survey, 

Does  the  whole  world  behold ; 
He  formed  us  all  of  equal  clay, 
And  knows  our  feeble  mould. 

3  Kings  are  not  rescued  by  the  force 

Of  armies  from  the  grave ; 
Nor  speed  nor  courage  of  a  horse 
Can  the  bold  rider  save. 

4  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  men. 

To  hope  for  safety  thence ; 

But  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 

A  strong  and  sure  defence. 

5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trust, 

When  plapues  or  famine  spread ; 
His  watchful  eye  secures  the  just. 
Among  ten  thousand  dead. 

6  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice. 

And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice, 
And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

^  gy  Four  Part. 

So  Wtn-ks  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

1  ^^E  holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice, 

X  Your  Maker's  praise  becomes  your  voie6 ; 

Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new ; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways, 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true  I 

2  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves. 
And  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  proves ; 

His  word  the  heavenly  arches  spread ; 
8* 
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How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  south ! 
And  by  the  spirit  of  his  mouth 
Were  all  the  starry  armies  made. 

8  He  gathers  the  wide  flowing  seas ; 

Those  watery  treasures  know  their  place. 

In  the  vast  store-house  of  the  deep : 
He  spake — and  gave  all  nature  birth ; 
And  fires  and  seas  and  heaven  and  earth 

His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power, 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage : 
Vain  are  your  thoughts,  and  weak  your  hands. 
But  his  eternal  counsel  stands. 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age. 

Q  gy  Second  Part.  L.  P.  M. 

00  Creatures  vain^  and  God  (dUtufficienL 

1  f\^  happy  nation,  where  the  Lord 
yj  Reveals  the  treasures  of  his  word, 

And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne ; 
His  eye  the  heathen  world  surveys, 
He  formed  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  ways ; 

But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 

Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host. 

And  of  his  strength  the  champion  boast; 

In  vain  they  boast,  in  vain  rely : 

vain  we  trust  the  brutal  force, 

speed,  or  courage  of  a  horse, 
"To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

The  ejre  of  thy  compassion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  secure  defence  aflbrd. 

When  death  or  dangers  threatening  stand : 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  just. 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trust. 

When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

In  sickness  or  the  bloody  field, 
Thou  our  physician,  thou  our  shield. 

Send  us  salvation  from  thy  throne : 
We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  shine ; 
Let  us  rejoice  in  help  divine. 

For  all  our  hope  is  God  alone. 
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^  .  Pdmt  Part.  JL  M. 

«54f     Go^8  Cart  qf  SainU:  or  Deliverance  hy  Prmger. 

1  T  ORD,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  days, 

XJ  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 
My  sotu  snail  glory  in  thy  grace. 

While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ; 

Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name ; 
I  sought  the  eternal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 

3  I  told  him  all  my  secret  grief. 

My  secret  groaning  reached  his  ears ; 
He  gave  my  inivard  pains  relief. 
And  calmed  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes, 

Their  faces  feel  the  heavenly  shine ; 
A  beam  of  mcrcv  from  the  skies 
Fills  them  with  light  and  joy  divine. 

5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  who  serve  the  Lord ; 
Oh  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  saints ;' 
Taste  of  his  grace,  and  trust  his  word. 

6  The  wild  young  lions,  pinched  with  pain 

And  hunger,  roar  through  all  the  wood ; 
But  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  in  vain, 
Nor  want  supplies  of  real  good. 


Second  Part. 
o4»  Ver.  11—22.    Religious  Education. 

1  /CHILDREN,  in  years  and  knowledge, j« 
vy  Your  parents*  hope,  your  parents'  }dj^ 
Attend  the  counsels  ol  my  tongue;  "f' 

Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ,  *■ 

2  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days. 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state. 
Restrain  your  feet  from  impious  ways, 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints. 

His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries ; 
fie  seto  his  frowning  face  against 
The  sons  of  violence  and  Ues^ 
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4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 

God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  groans ; 

His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death ; 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones ; 
They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath. 

^  ,  First  Part.  C.  M. 

t54     Ver.  1 — 10.    Praise  for  eminent  Ddivenmce. 

1  T'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day; 
A  How  ffood  are  all  his  ways ! 

Ye  humble  souls  that  use  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  Sing,  to  the  honor  of  his  name, 

How  a  poor  sufferer  cried. 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  shame. 
Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

8  When  threatening  sorrows  round  me  stood* 
And  endless  fears  arose, 
Like  the  Iqpd  billows  of  a  flood. 
Redoubling  all  m^  woes ; — 

I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress. 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears ; 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 

And  silenced  all  my  fears. 

PAUSE. 

■inners,  come  and  taste  his  love, 
ime,  learn  his  pleasant  ways ; 
And  bt  your  own  experience  prove 
The  fweetness  of  his  grace. 

6  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Round  where  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ills  their  heavenly  c^e  prevents 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. 

7  Oh  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his ; 

His  eye  regards  the  just ; 
How  richly  bless'd  their  portion  is 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust ! 

8  Younff  lions,  pinched  with  hunger,  roar» 

Aaa  famish  iu  th^  wood;  .    . 
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But  God  supplies  his  holy  poor 
With  every  needful  good. 

^  .  Seooxd  Part.  C.  1L 

o4     Ver.  11— 22.  Exhortation  to  Peace  and  HoiinetM. 

1  r^OMEf  childreDy  learn  to  fear  the  Lord* 
v^'  And,  that  your  days  be  long. 

Let  not  a  false  or  spiteful  word 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 

2  Depart  from  mischief,  practice  love, 

Pursue  the  works  of  peace ; 
So  shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve. 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  guard  the  just, 

His  ears  attend  their  cry ; 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust, 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 

4  What  though  the  sorrows  here  they  taste 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  too ; 
The  Lord,  who  saves  them  all  at  lost. 
Is  their  supporter  now. 

5  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead, 

But  God  secures  his  own ; 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide. 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

6  When  desolation  like  a  flood 

O'er  the  proud  sinner  rolls. 

Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 

For  he  redeemed  their  souls. 

Q^  FiRar  Part.  ^"^   OL  M. 

00  Prayer  and  Faith  ofper$ecuted  Saint^ 

1  ]M^OW  plead  my  cause.  Almighty  God|V 
JAI   With  all  the  sonq^of  strife ; 

And  fight  against  tl^  men  of  blood, 
Who  fight  against  my  life. 

2  Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  way ; 

Lift  thine  avenging  rod ; 
But  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say,— 
"  I  am  thy  Saviour  God." 

S  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feet, 
AjmI  nets  of  mischief  spread ; 


94  PSAL3IS. 

Plunge  llic  destroyers  in  the  j>it 
That  their  own  hands  have  made. 

4  Let  fogs  and  darkness  hide  their  way. 

And  slippery  be  their  ground; 
Thy  wrath  shall  make  their  lives  a  prey. 
And  all  their  rage  confound. 

5  They  fly,  like  chaff  before  the  wind. 

Before  thine  angry  breath ; 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  behind 
Pursues  them  down  to  death. 

6  They  love  the  road  that  leads  to  hell ; 

Then  let  the  rebels  die, 
Whose  malice  is  implacable 
Against  the  Lord  on  high. 

7  But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few 

Among  that  impious  race ; 
Divide  them  from  the  bloody  crew, 
By  thy  surprising  grace. 

8  Then  will  I  raise  my  tuneful  voice. 

To  make  thy  wonders  known ; 
In  their  salvation  I  '11  rejoice. 
And  bless  thee  for  my  own. 

8ixx>ND  Past.  GL  1L 

Ver.  12, 13, 14    Lote  to  Enemiet. 

EHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love 
That  holy  David  shows ; 
'k  how  his  kind  compassions  move 
his  afflicted  foes. 

2  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains, 
And  seems  to  feel  the  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns, 
Ana  melts  his  pious  h^rt. 

8  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole. 
As  for  a  brother  dead ; 
And  fasting  mortified  his  soul. 
While  for  their  life  he  prayed  I 

4  They  groan,  and  curse  him  on  their  bed. 
Yet  still  he  pleads  and  mourns; 
And  double  blessings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 
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5  Oh  glorious  tjrpe  of  heavenly  grace  1 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears ; 
While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prays. 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  true  David,  Israel's  King, 

Bless'd  and  beloved  of  God, 

To  save  us  rebels,  dead  in  sin. 

Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 

0  O    Ver.  5—0.  Perfections  and  Providence  of  God,    L.  M. 

1  TTIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
-tl  Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 

That  vails  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands. 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large ; 

Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace. 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs  I 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free,  ' 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord  ; 
And  in  tny  light,  our  souls  shall  see  ■ ' 

The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

36  Ver.  1,  2,  5,  6,  7,  9.    Practical  Atheism.       C.  M. 

1  TT7HILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways,  i . 

VV    And  yet  a  God  they  own, 
My  heart  within  me  often  says, — 

"  Their  thoughts  believe  there 's  none." 

2  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declare, 

(Wh^te'er  their  lips  profess,) 


N:r  ■»-_  'jiizj  «&r£  r-*  rri>&. 

Waea  ^iirj  scai  «e-  wra  s^xie  fcvpriae. 
Tbe  'Jtm-n  :•:'  trsr  >:^rer- 

4  TiiT  •  25C:  >?  !C;iZ  "^  A '""■»--  n5  tbr*>De, 

5  Above  iese  besvez.?'  cre^:ec  r-mnxls, 

Tliy  !i>erc;-e5,  Li-ri.  exteod ; 
Tlnr  troth  •i-Uulve?  'ie  narrMr  iK^uDds, 
tlTjere  tinie  aiid  lisn^te  end. 

8  Safety  to  man  thy  z.»lnes5  brings. 
Nor  overtx'ks  ihe  beas: : 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  children  ch«»5e  to  rest. 

7  Prom  thee,  when  creature-streams  run  low. 

And  mortal  comforts  die. 
Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow, 
And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 

8  Though  all  created  light  decay. 
And  death  close  up  our  eves ; 

.  Thv  presence  makes  elema!  day, 
Wnere  clouds  can  never  rise. 

'31^  Ver.  1— 7.     TheWickeJmessofMoM.  &  IC 

1  i^T^HEX  man  grows  bold  in  sin, 
Mv  heart  within  me  cries^ — 

**  He  bath  no  faith  of  God  within. 
Nor  fear  before  his  eyes.** 

2  He  walks  a  while  concealed, 

In  a  self-flattering  dream ; 
Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  revealed. 
Expose  his  hateful  name. 

8  Hb  heart  is  false  and  foul. 

His  words  are  smooth  and  fair ; 
Wisdom  is  banished  from  his  soul, 
And  leaves  no  goodness  there. 

4  He  plots  upon  his  bed 
New  miscliiefs  to  fulfill; 
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He  sets  his  heart  and  hands  and  head, 
To  practice  all  that 's  ilL 

5  But  there 's  a  dreadful  God, 

Though  men  renounce  his  fear ; 
His  justice,  hid  behind  a  cloud, 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

6  His  truth  transcends  the  sky ; 

In  heaven  his  mercies  dwell : 
Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie. 
His  anger  bums  to  helL 

7  How  excellent  his  love. 

Whence  all  our  safety  springs ! 
Oh,  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  wings. 

Q,y  Fnw  Part.  C  1L 

0  I  Ver.  1—15.     The  Cure  of  Impatience  and  JMtMtf, 

1  TT7HY  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fret, 

W    To  see  the  wicked  rise ; 

Or  envy  sinners,  waxinjg  great 

By  violence  and  lies  i 

2  As  flowery  grass  cut  down  at  noon, 

Before  the  evening  fades ; 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon. 
In  everlasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  mv  trust. 

And  practice  all  that 's  good ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just,  i 

And  he  11  provide  me  food.  ff 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feej^ 
Shall  my  desires  fulfill 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display. 

And  make  thy  judgments  known. 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day, 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess. 

And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven ; 
True  riches,  with  abundant  peaoe» 
To  humUe  4011b  ore  given. 
9 
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PAUSE. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way. 

Nor  let  your  anger  rise, 
Though  Providence  should  long  delay 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  vour  peace, 

And  plot,  and  rage,  and  foam ; 

The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  sees 

Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatening  sword, 

Have  bent  the  murderous  bow. 
To  slay  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  shall  break  their  bows,  and  bum 
Their  persecuting  darts ; 
Shall  their  own  swords  against  them  turn,     * 
And  pain  surprise  their  hearts. 

Qi^  Second  Past.  C  IL 

07  Ver.  16,  21,  26—31.     Charity  to  the  Poor. 
I  TTTHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 

W    And  grow  profanely  bold  T 
i  The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 

V^  Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

^^^  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 
^L     But  ne'er  designs  to  pav ; 
^[Xhe  saint  is  merciful,  and  lends, 
^  Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

8  I^  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  gives 

Among  the  sons  of  need ; 
His  memory  to  long  ages  lives. 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  talk  profane. 

To  slander  or  defraud ; 
His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  has  learned  of  God. 

5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 
His  feet  shall  never  dide. 

6  When  smners  fall,  the  righteous  standp 

Preserved  from  every  inaie; 
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They  shall  possess  the  promised  land. 
And  dwell  for  ever  tnere. 

^^  Third  Part.  C  IL 

OT     Ver.  23—37.     7%e  Righteous  and  the  WieML 

1  li^^  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
-WlL  Are  ordered  by  thy  will ; 
Though  they  should  fall,  they  rise  again ; 

Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways ; 

Their  virtue  he  approves  ; 
He  '11  ne'er  deprive  tnem  of  his  grace. 
Nor  leave  the  men  he  loves. 

3  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  men. 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown ; 
Ye  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain. 
When  justice  casts  them  down. 

PAUSE. 

5  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen, 

Not  fearing  man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tall  bay  tree,  fair  and  green. 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 

6  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground, 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root  nor  branch  nor  leaf  was  found. 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

7  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness ; 

His  several  steps  attend ;  w 

True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  waySf    , 
Ana  peaceful  is  his  end. 

UO  GuiU  of  Corucience^  and  Relief,  C.  M. 

1  A  MTOST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
-ljL  Restore  thy  servant.  Lord ; 

Nor  let  a  father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  hearts 

My  flesh  is  sorely  pressed  i 
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Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smart, 
My  spirit  finds  no  rest 

.8  My  «ins  a  heavy  load  appear, 
And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

4  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea». 
*    My  head  still  bending  down ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day, 

Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 

5  Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  sore. 

None  of  my  powers  are  whole ; 
The  inward  anguish  makes  me  roar. 
The  anguish  of  my  souL 

6  All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known. 

Thine  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every  sigh  and  every  groan 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear. 

7  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope, 

My  God  will  hear  my  cry ; 
My  God  will  bear  my  spirit  up, 
when  Satan  bids  me  die. 

8  My  foot  is  ever  apt  to  slide, 
My  foes  rejoice  to  see  't ; 

They  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride. 
When  they  supplant  my  feet 

lut  I  '11  confess  my  guilt  to  thee. 
And  grieve  for  all  my  sin ; 
"  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be. 
And  beg  support  divine. 

10  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past, 
And  be  for  ever  nigh  ; 
O  Lord  of  my  salvation,  haste. 
Before  thy  servant  die. 

QQ  FiBST  Part.  C  IL 

ulf     Ver.  1,  2,  3.     Watchfulness  over  the  Tmgiie, 

I  PTIHUS  I  resolved  before  the  Lord— 
X    "  Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue, 
Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 
Or  do  my  neighbor  wrong." 
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2  And  if  I  'm  e'er  constrained  to  stay 

With  men  of  lives  profane, 
m  set  a  double  guard  that  day. 
Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain. 

3  rU  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  speak 

The  pious  thoughts  I  feel ; 
Lest  scoffers  should  tti'  occasion  take 
To  mock  my  holy  zeaL 

4  Yet  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 

I'll  not  be  over-awed ; 
But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear 
That  I  can  spe^  for  God* 

Q^  SsooRD  Past.  a  M. 

0«7        Ver.  4—7.     The  Vanity  of  Man  as  mortal 

1  fTlEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 

JL    Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast. 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  shadows  o*er  the  plain ; 
They  rase  and  strive,  desire  and  love. 
But  all  the  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show ; 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore ; 
They  toil  for  heirs  they  know  not  who. 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for,  then. 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust  1 
They  make  our  expectations  vain. 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recall ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up. 
And  niake  my  God  my  alL 
9* 
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1  /^  OD  of  my  life,  look  gently  down, 
vT  Behold  tbe  pains  I  feel ; 

But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne, 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  wilL 

2  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Lord, 

They  come  at  thy  command ; 
rU  not  attempt  a  murmuring  ^rord. 
Against  thy  chastening  hand. 

3  Yet  may  I  plead,  with  humble  criev- « 

Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes ; 
My  strength  consumes,  my  spirit  dies, 
Through  thy  repeated  stroKes. 

4  Crushed  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand, 

We  moulder  to  the  dust ; 
Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  withstand. 
And  all  our  beauty 's  lost 

5  This  mortal  life  decays  apace ; 

How  soon  the  bubble 's  broke ! 
Adam  and  all  his  numerous  race 
Are  yanity  and  smoke. 

6  Tm  but  a  sojourner  below, 
As  all  my  fathers  were ; 
ay  I  be  well  prepared  to  go, 
When  I  the  summons  hear. 

if  my  life  be  spared  a  while, 
fore  my  last  remove, 
TliV  praise  shall  be  my  business  still. 
Ana  rU  declare  thy  love. 

-  ^  FiBflT  Part.  <X  IL 

4U     Ver.  1,2,8,5,17.    ASongofDtlin 

1  T  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
JL  He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry ; 
He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word. 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

S  He  raised  me  from  a  horrid  pit. 
Where,  mourning,  long  I  lay ; 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet. 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 
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8  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  standy 
And  tauffht  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  me  wonders  of  his  hand. 
In  a  new,  thankful  song. 

4  ril  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad ; 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  I 

Thy  mercies,  iJord,  how  great ! 
We  have  not  words  nor  hours  enough 
Their  numbers  to  repeat 

6  When  I  'm  afflicted,  poor,  and  low. 

And  lisht  and  peace  depart. 

My  God  oeholds  my  heavy  wo. 

And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

-  ^  Sbooud  Paet.  C  M. 

4U  Ver.  6—0.  The  Jtncamation  and  Sacrifice  ofCkrtML 

1  rpHUS  saith  the  Lord,  "  Your  work  is  vain, 

JL    Give  your  burnt  offerings  o*er ; 
In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  slain 
My  som  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  "  Lo,  I  *m  here. 

My  God,  to  do  thy  will ; 
Whatever  thy  sacred  books  declare, 
Thy  servant  shall  fulfill. 

3  •*  Thy  law  is  ever  in  my  sight, 

I  keep  it  near  my  heart ; 
Mine  ears  are  opened  with  delight 
To  what  thy  lips  impart" 

4  And  see — the  bless'd  Redeemer  come*-** 

Th*  eternal  Son  appears ; 
And  at  the  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  God  prepares. 

5  Much  he  revealed  his  Father's  grace, 

And  much  his  truth  he  showed ; 
And  preached  the  way  of  righteousnesfy 
Wtiere  great  assemblies  stood. 

6  His  Father's  honor  touched  his  heart. 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries,     ^ 
And,  to  fulfill  a  Saviour's  part, 
Was  made  a  aacri&ce*  x 
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7  No  blood  of  beasts,  on  altars  shed, 

Could  wash  the  conscience  clean; 
But  the  rich  sacrifice  he  paid 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

8  Then  was  the  great  salvation  spread. 

And  Satan's  kingdom  shook ; 
Thus  by  the  woman's  Promised  Seed, 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

40  Ver.5— 10.    Christ  mar  Sacrifhe.  L.  IL 

1  ri^HE  wonders,  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought 

X    Exceed  our  praise,  surmount  our  thought; 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail. 
My  speech  would  faint,  my  numbers  faiL 

2  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  spilt 

Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt ; 
But  thou  hast  set  before  our  eyes 
An  all-sufficient  sacrifice. 

3  Lo,  thine  eternal  Son  appears ; 
To  thy  design  he  bows  his  ears ; 
Assumes  a  body  well  prepared. 
And  well  performs  a  work  so  hard. 

4  "  Behold  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries, 
With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes ; 
*^I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 

sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God. 

•Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
in  the  book  foretold  of  me, 
I  dllist  fulfill  the  Saviour's  part ; 
Anii  lo,  thy  law  is  in  my  heart 

6  "  ni  magnify  thy  holy  law. 
And  rebels  to  obedience  draw. 
When  on  my  cross  I'm  lifted  high. 
Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 

7  "  The  Spirit  shall  descend  and  show 
What  thou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do ; 

The  wondering  world  shall  learn  thy  grace. 
Thy  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness." 

41  Ver.  1— 3.    Pity  for  the  Afflicied.  L.  It. 

1  "DLESS'D  is  the  man  whose  bowels  move  . 
X#  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor; 


PSALMS.  10ft 

Whose  soul,  by  sympathizing  love, 
Feels  what  his  fellow  saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 

More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do ; 
He,  in  a  time  of  general  grief, 
Shall  find  the  £K>rd  has  mercy  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 

With  secret  blessings  on  his  head, 
When  drought  and  pestilence  and  dearth 
Around  mm  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languish  on  his  couph, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven ; 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touch, 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 

.  ^  First  Part.  C  H 

4^  Ver.  1 — 5.    Absence  from  the  Hmtte  of  Ood  i 

1  TT7ITH  earnest  longings  of  the  mind, 

W    My  God,  to  thee  I  look ; 

So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find 

And  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace» 

And  meet  my  God  again  T 
^  Ions  an  absence  from  thy  face 
My  heart  endures  with  pain. 

3  Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul, 

And  tears  are  mv  repast ; 
The  foe  insults  without  control, — 
"  And  Where's  your  God  at  last?" 

4  *Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now 

I  think  on  ancient  days : 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go. 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

5  But  why,  mv  soul,  sunk  down  so  far 

Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair. 
And  sin  against  my  God  T 

6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove ; 
For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand, 
And  sing  restoriiiig  ]ovg» 
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.  ^  Sboostd  Part.  L  M. 

4^  Ver.e-11.    Mope  m  AJIiUum. 

1  ]\TY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord* 
i-vX  But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind. 
And  times  of  past  distress  record^ 

When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

2  Huge  troubles*  with  tumultuous  noise, 

Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread ; 
Thy  water-spouts  drown  all  my  joys. 
And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  hdad. 

3  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love. 

When  I  address  his  throne  by  day; 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

4  I'll  cast  myself  before  his  feet. 

And  say,  «•  My  God,  my  heavenly  Rock, 
Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forjget 
liie  soul  that  groans  beneath  thy  stroke  !** 

5  I'll  chide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low ; 

Wh^  should  my  soul  indidge  in  grief? 
Hope  m  the  Lord,  and  praise  him  too ; 
He  is  my  rest,  my  sure  reliefl 

6  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still : 
Thy  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  employ, 
id  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill, 

^  My  God,  my  most  exceeding  joy. 

4"  ^  Ver.  1—5.     Thirsting  far  God. 

1  A  8  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
-^^  When  heated  in  the  chase. 

So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Oh,  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  1 

8  I  sLzh,  with  anxious  care  oppressed. 
To  think  of  happier  days, 
When  with  the  joyful  crowd  I  went 
To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 
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4  Why  art  thou  troubled,  O  my  soul  T 
His  praise  I  yet  shall  sing ; 
Hope  still  in  him  who  is  my  God, 

My  health's  eternal  spring.  TVte  tm4  Brmif, 

43  The  House  of  God.  H.  IL 

1  IVr^^  ^^  ^y  sacred  house 
-LAI    With  joy  I  turn  my  feet, 
Where  saints,  with  morning  vows. 

In  full  assembly  meet : 
Thy  power  divine 
Shall  there  be  shown, 
And  from  thy  throne 
Thy  mercy  shine. 

2  Oh  send  thv  light  abroad ; 

Thy  truth,  with  heavenly  ray. 
Shall  lead  my  soul  to  Gkxl, 
And  guide  my  doubtful  way. 
I  '11  hear  thy  word 
With  faith  sincere. 
And  learn  to  fear 
And  praise  the  Lord. 

S      There  reach  thy  bounteous  hand. 
And  all  my  sorrows  heal ; 
There  health  and  strength  divine 
Oh  make  my  bosom  feel ; 
Like  bahny  dew 
Shall  Jesus'  voice 
My  bones  rejoice,  " 

My  strength  renew.  ^  '' 

4      Then  in  thv  holy  hill, 

Before  thine  altar,  Lord, 
My  harp  and  song  shall  sound 
The  glories  of  thy  word : 
Henceforth  to  thee, 
O  God  of  ffrace, 
A  hymn  of  praise. 
My  life  shaU  be.  IMif^ 

-.  Vcr.  1,2,8, '8,15-^6.  C  IL 

44  The  Chureh'8  Om^fimMi  m  PerwecMiim. 

1  T  ORD,  we  have  heard  thy  woriui  of  oUf 
XJ  Thy  works  of  power  aad  £p«cei 
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When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  told 
The  wonders  of  their  days. 

2  How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  here. 
And  make  thy  gospel  known ; 

Among  them  did  thine  arm  appear, 
Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 

3  In  God  they  boasted  all  the  day ; 
And,  in  a  cheerful  throng. 

Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pray; 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 

4  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  shame. 
Confusion  fills  our  face. 

To  hear  the  enemy  blaspheme. 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

5  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  Gk)d, 
Nor  falsely  dealt  with  heaven ; 

Nor  have  our  steps  declined  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  hast  given. 

6  Though  dragons  all  around  us  roar. 
With  their  destructive  breath. 

And  thv  own  hand  has  bruised  us  sore. 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 

^  PAUSE. 

7  We  are  exposed  all  day  to  die, 
^,.        As  martyrs  for  thy  cause ; 

\  As  sheep  for  slaughter,  bound  we  lie 
By  sharp  and  bloody  laws. 

8  Awake,  arise,  almighty  Lord ; 
Why  sleeps  thy  wonted  grace  T 

Why  should  we  look  like  men  abhorred, 
Or  banished  from  thy  face  T 

9  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  off, 
And  still  neglect  our  cries, 

For  ever  hide  thy  heavenly  love 
From  our  afflicted  eyes  ? 

10  Down  to  the  dust  our  soul  is  bowed» 
And  dies  upon  the  ground ; 

Rise  for  our  help,  rebuke  the  proud, 
And  all  their  powers  confound. 

11  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame» 
Our  SpTiour,  and  our  God ; 
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We  plead  the  honors  of  thy  name, 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 

45  ne  Glory  qfCkriML  a  IL 

1  ATY  Saviour  and  my  King, 
iri  Thy  beauties  are  divine ; 
Thy  lips  with  blessings  overflow. 

And  every  grace  is  thine. 

2  Now  make  thy  gloir  known ; 

Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword, 
And  ride  in  majesty,  to  spread 
The  conquest  of  thy  word. 

3  Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foes, 

Or  melt  their  hearts  t*  obey ; 
While  justice,  meekness,  grace  and  truth. 
Attend  thy  glorious  way. 

4  Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right ; 

Thy  throne  shall  ever  stand ; 
And  thy  victorious  gospel  proves 
A  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 

5  Thy  Father  and  thy  God 

Hath  without  measure  shed 
His  Spirit,  like  a  joyful  oil,  i 

T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head.  ; 

6  Behold,  at  thy  right  hand 

The  Gentile  church  is  seen. 
Like  a  fair  bride  in  rich  attire. 
And  princes  guard  the  queen. 

7  Fair  bride,  receive  his  love ; 

Forget  thy  father's  house. 
Forsake  thy  gods,  thy  idol  gods, 
And  pay  the  Lord  thy  vows. 

8  Oh  let  thy  God  and  King 

Thy  sweetest  thoughts  employ  ; 
Thv  children  shall  his  honor  sing 
In  palaces  of  joy. 

45         The  GlorieMmd  Government  of  CkrtMi.         a  Iff. 

1  T  'LL  speak  the  honors  of  my  King, 
A  His  form  divinely  fair : 
None  of  the  tons  of  mortal  race 
Maj  with  the  Lord  compare. 
JO 
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2  Sweet  is  thy  speectu  and  hcaTenly  grace 

Up«)n  thy  lips  is  shed ; 
Thy  G«xl  with  blessings  infinite 
Hath  crowned  thy  sacred  bead. 

3  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  Prince ; 

Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Thy  terror  shall  strike  through  my  foes. 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands. 

Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thy  hands. 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  lova 

5  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still, 

But  mercv  is  thv  choice ; 
And  God,  thy  Gocf.  thy  soul  shall  fill 
With  most  pecidiar  joys. 

40     TheGloryqf  Ckrisi  and  Power  of  kU  ChtpA 

1  'VrOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
lyi   The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King ; 
Jesus  the  Lord,  how  heavenly  fair 

His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are  I 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  ail  his  state  compose. 

8  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord, 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword ; 
In  majesty  and  glory  ride. 
With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart. 

Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet 

6  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands, 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight 

0  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head ; 
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And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  bless'd 
His  first-bom  Son  above  the  rest 

.  ^  SxcoMD  Pass*.  L.  M. 

40  Christ  and  kia  Church. 

1  riiHE  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face, 

X    Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
lie  comes  with  blessings  from  above. 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  queen  arrayed  in  purest  gold ; 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress, 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own, 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne ; 
Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  favorite  of  his  choice ; 
I^ct  him  be  loved,  and  yet  adored. 
For  he 's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  Oh  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies, 
And  all  thy  sons,  a  numerous  train. 

Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign.  J^ 

6  Let  endless  honors  crown  his  head ; 
Let  every  age  his  praises  spread ; 

While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve  t  - 

The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

.  ^  FiBvr  Part.  I*  IL 

40  The  Church  Safe. 

1  f^OD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

vT  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 

Down  to  the  deep  and  buried  there ; 
ConvulsiQiis  shake  the  solid  world  ; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
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While  every  nation,  every  shore. 

Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through. 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word, 

Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls ; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love. 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

.  ^  Sboond  Part.  I*  BL 

4b  God  Dtfends  hU  Church. 

1  T  ET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

JLj  Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdoms  riae ; 
He  utters  his  almighty  voice — 
The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  dies. 

2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought. 

And  Jacob's  God  is  still  our  aid : 
Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought ; 
What  desolations  he  has  made ! 

8  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  shores, 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease ; 
When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars. 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear ; 
Chariots  he  bums  with  heavenly  flame ; 
Keep  silence,  all  the  earth,  and  hear 
Tne  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

6  "  Be  still — and  learn  that  I  am  God ; 
111  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands ; 
I  will  be  known  and  feared  abroad. 
But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands." 

6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King,        ^ 
While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell, 
Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
De^ancc  to  the  gates  of  hclL 
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4  7  Christ  ascending  and  reigning,  C.  AL 

1  f\ll  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy, 
\J  To  God,  the  sovereign  King  I 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ, 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honors  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound, 

Let  know^ledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne. 

He  loved  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's ; 

There  Abrah'm's  God  is  known ; 
While  powers  and  princes,  shields  and  swords, 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

.  Q  FiMT  Part.  a  M. 

4o  Ver.  1—6.     The  Church  of  God. 

1  i^REAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
vl  And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 

His  most  delightful  seat 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 

How  beautiful  they  stand ! 

The  honors  of  our  native  place. 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress ; 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces  / 
JO* 


il4  PSALMS. 

4  When  kings  against  her  joined, 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there, 
In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

5  When  navies  tall  and  proud 

Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 
He  sends  his  tempest  roaring  loud, 
And  sinks  them  in  the  seas. 

6  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  well  our  Gk)d  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

7  In  every  new  distress 

We  '11  to  his  house  repair ; 
We  '11  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace. 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

.  Q  Sboo5d  Part.  S.  IL 

4o        Ver.  10—14.     Gospel  Warship  and  Order. 

1  TilAR  as  thy  name  is  known, 

JD    The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

2  With  joy  let  Judah  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  hill. 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand. 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell. 
Compass  and  view  the  holy  spound. 
And  mark  the  building  well ; 

4  The  order  of  thy  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court. 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows. 
And  make  a  fair  report 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  1 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyeSf 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
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Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

-  ^  PnwT  Part.  C.  M. 

4*7      Ver.  6—14.     The  Vanity  of  Life  and  RicheM. 

1  TTJT'HY  does  the  man  of  riches  grow 

VV   To  insolence  and  pride. 
To  see  his  wealth  and  honors  flow, 
With  every  rising  tide  1 

2  Why  does  he  treat  the  poor  with  scorn, 

Made  of  the  self-same  clay, 
And  boast,  as  though  his  flesh  were  born 
Of  better  dust  than  they  1 

3  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve ; 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour. 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

4  Life  is  a  blessing  can't  be  sold ; 

The  ransom  is  too  hieh ; 
Justice  will  ne'er  be  bribed  with  gold. 
That  man  may  never  die. 

5  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise. 

The  timorous  and  the  brave. 
Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes, 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

6  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 

"  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 
And  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
I  '11  give  it  to  my  land." 

7  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost 

How  soon  his  memory  dies ! 

His  name  is  written  in  the  dust. 

Where  his  own  carcass  lies. 

PAUSE. 

8  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way : 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say. 
And  act  their  works  again. 

9  Men  void  of  wisdom  and  of 'grace. 

If  honor  raise  them  high. 
Live  like  the  beast,  a  thoughtless  race. 
And  like  the  beast  they  die. 
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10  Laid  in  the  grave,  like  silly  sheep, 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there ; 
Till  the  last  trump)et  breaks  their  sleep. 
In  terror  and  despair. 

4a  Ver.  14, 15.    Deaih  and  the  JZencfreclww. 

1  T^E  sons  of  pride,  that  hate  the  just, 

X   And  trample  on  the  poor, 
When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dust, 
Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

2  The  last  great  day  shall  change  the  scene ; 

When  will  that  hour  appear  ? 
When  shall  the  just  revive,  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  scorned  them  here  T 

3  God  will  my  naked  soul  receive. 

When  sep'rate  from  the  flesh ; 
And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave. 
To  raise  my  bones  afresh. 

4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home, 

Th'  inheritance  is  sure ; 
Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resume, 
But  I  '11  repine  no  more. 

49  The  rich  Sinner*9  Death.  L.  H 

1  TT7HY  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor, 

VV  And  boast  tne  large  estates  they  have  T 
How  vain  are  riches,  to  secure 

Their  haughty  owners  from  the  grave ! 

2  They  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  death, 

With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust ; 
Nor  give  a  d  ving  brother  breath, 

When  God  commands  him  down  to  dust 

3  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  shade 

Shall  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round ; 
That  flesh,  so  delicately  fed. 
Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  ground. 

4  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies. 

Laid  in  the  grave  for  worms  to  eat ! 
The  saints  shall  in  the  morning  rise, 
Aad  find  the  oppressor  at  U^ir  feet. 
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5  His  honors  perish  in  the  dust. 

And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood ; 
That  glorious  day  exalts  the  just 
To  full  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 

6  My  Saviour  will  my  life  restore, 

And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode ; 
My  flesh  and  soul  shall  part  no  more, 
But  dwell  for  ever  near  my  God. 

-^^  PuwT  Part.  €.  M. 

Uv)  Ver.  1—6.     The  SainU  Rewarded. 

1  rilHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 

X    Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh ; 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 

"  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin ;" 
No  more  abuse  his  long  delay, 
To  impudence  and  sm. 

3  Throned  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  come ; 

Bright  flames  prepare  his  way; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heaven  from  above  his  call  shall  hear ; 

Attending  angels  come ; 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know,  and  fear 
His  justice  and  their  doom. 

5  "  But  gather  all  my  saints,"  he  cries. 

That  made  their  peace  with  God 
By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
And  sealed  it  with  his  blood. 

6  "  Their  faith  and  works,  brought  forth  to  h^U 

Shall  make  the  world  confess 
My  sentence  of  reward  is  right. 
And  heaven  adore  my  grace.** 

p^^  Sbcoho  Paet.  C  H. 

OK)  Ver.  10, 11, 14, 15, 23.  Obedience  U  better  than  Saeri^. 

1  rpHUS  saith  the  Lord;— "The  spacious  fields, 
X    And  flocks  and  herds  are  mine ; 
O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
I  claim  a  right  divine. 
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2  **  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 

Xor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire ; 
To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
Is  all  that  I  require. 

3  **  Call  upon  me  when  trouble's  near. 

My  hand  stiall  set  thee  free ; 
Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
The  honor  due  to  me. 

4  "  The  man  that  ofiers  humble  praise. 

He  glorifies  me  best : 
And  those  that  tread  my  holy  ways. 
Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

^^  Third  Pabt.  C.  1L 

00  Vcr.  1,5,8,16,21,22.    The  Judgment  of  Hypoeni€$. 

1  TTTHEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend, 

W   And  saints  surround  their  Lord ; 
He'll  call  the  nations  to  attend. 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

2  **  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain. 

Will  I  the  world  reprove : 
Altars  and  rites  and  forms  are  vain. 
Without  the  fire  of  love. 

3  "  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do, 

To  bring  their  sacrifice  ? 
They  call  my  statutes  just  and  true, 
But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 

4  "  Could  you  expect  to  'scape  my  sight, 

And  sin  without  control  ? 
But  I  shall  bring  your  crimes  to  light. 
With  anguish  in  your  soul." 

5  Consider,  yp  that  slight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  wrath  appear ; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword. 
There's  no  deliverer  there. 

OU  HypocrUy  exposed.  I*  M 

1  nnHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns ; 

X    Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  hopes  in  rites  and  forms^ 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

2  Vile  wretches  dare  rehearse  his  name, 

With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit ; 
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A  friend  or  brother  they  defamey 

And  soothe  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbors  wrong, 

Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  face ; 
They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue, 
But  break  his  laws,  abuse  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean. 

Defiled  with  lust,  defiled  with  blood ; 
By  night  they  practise  every  sin, 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And  while  his  judgments  long  delay. 

They  grow  secure,  and  sin  the  more ; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they. 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

6  Oh  dreadful  hour,  when  God  draws  near. 

And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes ! 
His  wrath  their  guiltv  souls  shall  tear, 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise. 

Uv)  The  Last  Judgment. 

1  f^HE  Lord,  the  Sovereign,  sends  his  summons  forth,  / 

•'-   Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north ; 
From  east  to  west  the  sounding  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  worlds,  and  regions  of  the  dead: 
No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay; 
Ilis  vengeance  sleeps  no  more:  hehold  the  day! 

2  Behold  the  Judge  descends;  his  guards  are  nigh; 
Tempests  and  ire  attend  him  down  the  sky: 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  draw  near;  let  all  thing!  corner' 
To  hear  his  justice,  and  the  sinncr^s  doom : 

Bat  gather  first  my  saints,  (the  Judge  commands,) 
Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands. 

3  Behold,  my  covenant  stands  for  ever  good, 
Sealed  by  th'  eternal  sacrifice  in  blocd ; 

And  signed  with  all  their  names, — the  Greek,  the  Jew, — 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new: 
There's  no  distinction  here;  come,  spread  their  throne^ 
And  near  me  seat  my  favorites,  and  my  sons. 

4  I,  their  almighty  Saviour,  and  their  God, 

I  am  their  Jqdge:  ye  beavens  proclaim  abroad 
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Mj  just  eternal  Bentcncc,  and  declare 
Those  awful  truths  that  siniipn  dread  to  bear: 
SinneTB  in  Zion,  tremble  and  retire ; 
I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

5  Not  lor  the  want  of  mts  or  ballocks  slain 
Do  I  condenm  thee;  doIIs  and  goats  are  vain. 
Without  the  flames  of  love:  in  vain  the  store 
Of  brutal  ofierings,  that  were  mine  before : 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed. 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  fiMrests  whcare  they  feed. 

6  If  I  were  hunfrj,  would  I  ask  thee  food  1 
When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  bullock's  blood? 
Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cnnging  bows, 
Thy  solemn  chatteringa,  and  fimtastic  vowsl 
Are  my  eyes  charmed  thy  vestments  to  behold 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gM  ? 

7  Unthinking  wretch !  how  coold'st  thou  hope  to  please 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these. 

While,  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  toomie, 
Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrongl 
In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  fnenda 

8  Silent  I  waited,  with  loiu^  suffering  love ; 

But  didst  thou  hope  that  I  should  ne'er  reprove  ? 
And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  within. 
That  God,  the  righteous,  would  indulge  thy  sin  ? 
Behold  my  terrors  now,  my  thunders  roll. 
And  thy  own  crimes  afiright  thy  guilty  souL 

9  Sinners,  awake  betimes;  ye  fools,  be  wise; 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise ; 

Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works  amend. 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend; 
licst  like  a  lion  his  last  vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling  souls,  and  no  deliverer  near. 
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The  Last  Judgment 
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1  n^HE  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth, 

■^   Calls  the  soutli  nations,  and  awakes  the  north ; 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread. 
Through  distant  worlds,  and  regions  of  the  dead. 
The  trompet  sounds;  hell  trembles;  heaven  rejoices: 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

2  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more ;  behold  the  days 
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BchoU,  the  Jndge  deseendfl;  his  gurdi  are  nigh; 
Tcmpeota  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  •ky. 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him ; 
While  ainners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

3  ^  Heaven,  earth,  and  heU,  draw  near :  let  all  things  oomei 
To  hear  my  justice,  and  the  sinner's  doom ! 

But  ^ther  mrst  my  saints,**  the  Judffe  commands ; 
**  Brmg  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands." 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  eveir  cheerful  passion ; 
And  shout,  ye  saints;  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 

4  "  Behold  my  covenant  stands  for  ever  good. 
Sealed  by  the  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood. 

And  signed  with  all  their  names, — the  Greek,  the  Jew^^ 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new." 
There's  no  distinction  here ;  join  all  your  voices. 
And  raise  your  heads,  ye  saints ;  for  heaven  rejoices. 

5  **  Here,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  ye  angels,  spread  their  tluenei^ 
And  near  me  seat  my  favorites  and  my  sons : 

Come,  my  redeemed,  possess  the  joys  prepared 
Ere  time  began ;  'tis  your  divine  reward." 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  eveir  cheerful  polsion. 
And  shout,  ye  saints ;  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 


6  **!  am  the  Saviour,  I  th'  almighty  God ; 

I  am  the  Judge :  ye  heavens,  proclaim  abroad 
My  just,  eteraal  sentence,  ana  declare 
Those  awf\il  truths  that  sinners  dread  to  hear." 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him : 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

7  ''Stand  forth,  than  bold  blasphemer,  and  profone; 
Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threatenmgs  vain : 
Thou  hypocrite,  once  dressed  in  saint's  attire, 

I  doom  tne  painted  hypocrite  to  fire." 

Judgment  proceeds;  hell  trembles;  heaven  rcjoiees; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerfiil  voices. 

8  **  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain. 
Do  I  condemn  thee ;  bulls  and  goats  arc  vain, 
Without  the  flames  of  love :  in  vain  the  store 
Of  brutal  offorings,  that  were  mine  before." 
Earth  is  the  Lorfs:  all  nature  shall  adore  him: 
While  flimien  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 


9  *'If  I  were  fanngry,  wonld  I  ask  thee  foodi 
When  did  I  thint»  or  drink  the  baUock*0  Mood  1 
11 
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Mine  arc  the  tamer  beastEi,  and  savage  breed. 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  fbreats  where  they  feed.** 
All  is  the  Lord*8 ;  he  rules  the  wide  creation : 
Gives  sinners  vengeance,  and  the  saints  salvatioD. 

IOl  **  Can  I  be  flattered  with  thv  cringing  bows, 
Thy  solemn  chatterings  and  fantastic  vowsl 
Are  my  eyes  charmed  thy  vestments  to  bebdd. 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  epld  7*^ 
God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts ;  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty  when  his  vengeance  risesi 


PAUSE  THB  SECOND. 

11  "  Unthinking  wretch !  how  couldst  thou  hope  to  please 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these, 

While,  with  my  grace  and  statutes  cm  thy  tongue. 
Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong  f* 
Judgment  proceeds;  hell  trembles;  heaven  rejoices; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

12  '*  In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends ; 
Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  friends : 
While  the  false  flatterer  at  my  altar  waits. 
His  hardened  soul  divine  instruction  hates.** 
God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts :  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty,  when  his  vengeance  rises. 

13  **  Silent  I  waited,  with  long-suflering  love : 
But  didst  thou  hope  that  I  should  ne^er  reprove, 
And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  within. 
That  the  All-Holy  would  indulge  thy  sinl" 
See,  God  appears !  all  nature  joins  t  adore  him : 
Judgment  proceeds,  and  sinners  fall  before  him. 

14  ** Behold  my  terrors  now;  my  thunders  roll. 
And  thy  own  crimes  affright  thy  guilty  soul : 
Now,  like  a  lion,  shall  my  vengeance  tear 
Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  deliverer  near." 
Judgment  concludes ;  hell  trembles ;  heaven  rejoicos; 
lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 
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15  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools,  be  wise ; 
.  Awake,  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise. 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked 
Ply  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend. 
Then  join  the  saints;  wake  cveiy  cheerful  passion 
When  Qirist  returns,  be  comes  for  your  salvation. 
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^^  FiRflrPART.  L.M. 

0 1  A  Penitent  Pleading  for  Pardon. 

1  OHOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive; 

0  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  Oh  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 

.     Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace : 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 

1  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  mee  just  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord,  ^ 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word. 

Would  lignt  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

g^^  Secoitd  Part.  L.  11 

0 1  Original  and  actual  Sin  cor^essed. 

1  T  ORD,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
jLA  And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath. 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart. 
But  we  're  defiled  in  every  part 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true ; 
Oh  make  me  wise  betimes  to  spy 
My  dan^r  and  my  revaedy. 
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4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest. 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufiicient  to  atone : 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 
No  Jewish  types  can  cleanse  me  so. 

7  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  case. 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice. 
And  make  my  broken  tones  rejoice. 

^^  Third  Part.  L,  M. 

0 1  The  Backslider  restored. 

1  /^'  THOU  who  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
\J  Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie. 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light. 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight ; 
*   Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne. 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  Gk)d,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Ix)ok  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 
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7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways, 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 
111  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  ok^. 
And  they  shall  praise  the  pardoning  God. 

8  Oh  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ; 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

^-  FnwT  Paet.  cm. 

0 1  Ver.  3 — 13.    Sin  confessed  and  pardoned, 

1  T  ORD,  I  would  spread  my  sore  distress 
-Li  And  guilt  before  thine  eyes ; 
Against  thy  laws,  against  thy  grace, 

How  high  my  crimes  arise ! 

2  Shouldst  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  hell, 

And  crush  my  flesh  to  dust. 
Heaven  would  approve  thy  vengeance  wejf, 
And  earth  must  own  it  just 

8  I  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came. 
Unholy  and  unclean ; 
All  my  original  is  shame. 
And  all  my  nature  sin. 

4  Bom  in  a  world  of  guilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath ; 
And,  as  my  days  advanced,  I  grew 
A  juster  prey  for  death. 

5  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  soul 

With  thy  forgiving  love ; 
Oh  make  my  broken  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

6  Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  race ; 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart. 
And  fiU  it  with  thy  grace. 

7  Then  will  I  make  thy  mercy  known. 

Before  the  sons  of  men ; 
Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne. 
And  tuTQ  to  God  again. 


J  -if)  r  s  v  L  :m  s .  [ 

^^  SscosD  Part.  C.  M.  / 

01      Ver.  14-17.    B^emimux^mid/mUkiMikebhodrf 
ChritL 

1  1^  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  my  call, 
\J  Mv  load  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall. 

That  bears  me  from  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace ; 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness. 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain. 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4  A  soul  oppressed  with  sin's  desert, 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise ; 
A  humble  groan,  a  broken  heart. 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 
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TheMadnesMondRuinof  the  Wicked,         L.  IL 


1  TT7HY  do  the  wicked  boast  of  sin, 

VV    And  steel  their  hearts  against  the  Lordt 
His  goodness  shall  for  ever  shine— 
For  ever  stand  his  holy  word. 

2  Tiiy  law  and  gospel  they  despise, 

V  ain  of  their  taunts,  of  madness  proud ; 
Too  rich  thy  grace  to  seek  or  prize, 
To  bow  too  lofty— e'en  to  God. 

3  Like  raging  fire  thy  wrath  shall  burn. 

Thy  besom  sweep  them  to  the  grave ; 
Their  branch,  their  root,  thy  hand  o'ertura. 
And  not  a  friend  be  found  to  save. 

4  Then  shall  their  joys  revive  no  more, 

Like  dreams  dissolved  in  fleeting  air ; 
Their  flatteries  and  their  boasts  be  o'er. 
And  hopes  all  vanish  in  despair. 

5  But  in  thy  courts  will  I  be  seen. 

Growing  in  faith  and  hope  and  love, 
Like  olives  fair  and  fresh  and  green. 
And  ripening  for  the  world  above. 
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6  There  will  I  learn  thy  glory,  Lord, 

And  songs  for  all  thy  goodness  raise ; 
There  will  I  wait  to  hear  thy  word, 

While  listening  saints  approve  the  praise. 

DmighL 

53  Ver.  4—6.     The  Foet  ofZum.  C  M. 

1  A  RE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 
JljL  Who  thus  devour  her  saints 7 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules. 

And  pities  her  complaints  7 

2  They  shall  be  seized  with  sad  surprise ; 

For  God*s  revenging  arm 
Scatters  the  bones  of  them  that  rise 
To  do  his  children  harm, 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 

Of  armies  in  array ; 
When  God  has  first  despised  their  host, 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  Oh  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 

Her  captives  to  restore ; 
Jacob  witli  all  the  tribes  shall  sing, 
And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

04  Pratferfor  Deliverance  from  Enemies,      S.  P.  IL 

1  TV^^  ^^»  preserve  my  soul ; 
i-VA  Oh  make  my  spirit  whole ; 

To  save  me  let  thy  strength  appear ; 

Strangers  my  steps  surround ; 

Their  pride  and  rage  confound, 
And  bring  thy  great  salvation  near. 

2  Those  that  against  me  rise 
Are  aliens  from  the  skies ; 

Thev  hate  thy  church  and  kingdom.  Lord ; 

They  mock  thy  fearful  name ; 

They  glory  in  their  shame,  ,    , 

Nor  heed  the  wonders  of  thy  word. 

3  But,  O  thou  King  divine. 
My  chosen  friends  are  thine ; 

The  men  that  still  my  soul  sustain : 

Wilt  thou  my  foes  subdue, 

And  form  their  hearts  anew. 
And  snatch  them  from  eternal  paia» 
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4      Escaped  from  every  wo, 

Oh  grant  me  here  below 
To  praise  tliy  name  with  those  I  love ; 

And  when  beyond  the  skies 

Our  souls  unbodied  rise, 
Unite  us  in  the  realms  above.  DwigtL 

^  Ver.  1-8, 16, 17, 18,  22.  CM. 

DO        Support  for  the  afflicted  and  tempied  8omL 

1  f\  GOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries, 
v^  Behold  my  flowing  tears ; 

For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  levelled  at  my  life, 

My  soul  with  guilt  they  load, 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  strife. 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

3  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings  sound ; 

I  groan  witn  every  breath ; 

Horror  and  fear  beset  me  round, 

Among  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Oh  were  I  like  a  feathered  dove, 

And  innocence  had  wings, 
I  'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  things. 

5  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go. 

And  find  a  peaceful  home, 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow, 
Temptations  never  come. 

6  Vain  hopes  and  vain  inventions  all, 

To  'scape  the  rage  of  hell ; 
The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call, 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

PAUSE. 

7  By  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  face. 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask*his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

8  (Jod  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear. 

Or  shield  me  when  afraid ; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appeaTf 
If  be  command  their  aid. 
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9  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  sustains  them  all : 
My  courage  rests  upon  his  word. 
That  saints  shall  never  fall. 

10  My  highest  hopes  shall  not  be  vain. 
My  lips  shall  spread  his  praise, 
While  cruel  and  deceitful  men 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  days. 

do  Ver.  15—17, 19,22.  Daily  Devotions  encouraged.  S,  11 

1  T  ET  sinners  take  their  course, 

-Li  And  choose  the  road  to  death ;    ' 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 

When  morning  brings  the  light ; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God ; 
While  sinners  perish  in  surprise. 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease. 

And  no  sad  changes  feel. 
They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name. 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

5  But  I,  with  all  my  cares. 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
I  'U  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  his  love ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  standi 
No  earthly  power  can  move. 

do  God's  Care  of  kit  People.  GL  IL 

1  t\  THOU  whose  justice  reigns  on  high, 
.    v/  And  makes  the  oppressor  cease, 

Behold  how  envious  sinners  try 
To  vex  and  break  my  peace. 

2  The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 

Join  to  devour  me.  Lord; 
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But  as  my  hourly  dangers  rise, 
My  refuge  is  thy  word. 

3  In  God  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have  reposed  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  flesh  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

4  They  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  still. 

Charge  me  with  unknown  faults ; 
Mischief  doth  all  their  counsels  fill. 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

&  Shall  they  escape  without  thy  frown  T 
Must  their  devices  stand  ? 
Oh  cast  the  haughty  sinner  down. 
And  let  him  know  thy  hand. 

PAUSE. 

6  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints. 

Their  groans  affect  his  ears ; 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

7  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry. 

The  wicked  fear  and  flee ; 
So  swift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  sky. 
So  near  is  God  to  me. 

8  In  thee,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have  reposed  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 
The  offspring  of  the  dust 

9  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord : 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise : 
I'll  sing,  "  How  faithful  is  thy  word; 
How  righteous  all  thy  ways !" 

10  Thou  hast  secured  my  soul  from  death ; 
Oh  set  thy  prisoner  free ; 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath. 
May  be  employed  for  thee. 

Si         Praise  for  Protection,  Qrace,  and  TruOu        L  IL 

1  ATY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
-LvA  Of  boundless  love,  and  grace  unknown. 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings. 
Till  iJic  dark  cloud  oc  oveibVo^u. 
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2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry ; 

The  Lord  will  my  desires  penorm ; 
He  sends  his  aingels  from  the  sky. 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  C^k], 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  shall  raise 

Immortal  honors  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  my  ton^e,  to  sound  his  praise ; 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns. 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  skj'^; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remams. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwelt 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

00  Warning  to  MagUtrates.  L.  P.  IL 

1  TUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws, 
tl   Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause, 

When  the  oppressed  before  you  stands  ? 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor. 
And  let  rich  sinners  'scape  secure. 

While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hands  T 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew. 
That  6od  will  judge  the  judges  too  T 

High  in  the  heavens  his  justice  reigns : 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad. 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains. 

3  A  poisoned  arrow  is  your  tongue. 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong ; 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds : 
You  hear  no  counsels,  cries,  nor  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

Against  the  power  of  charming  sounds. 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dyed  in  blood ; 
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And  crush  the  serpents  in  the  dust : 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise. 
Before  tne  sweeping  tempest  flies. 

So  let  their  hopes  and  names  be  lost. 

5  Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky; 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die. 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run, 
Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  slime. 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time, — 

Vain  births  that  never  see  the  sun. 

G  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ; 

And  all  that  hear  shall  join  and  say, — 
"  Sure  there's  a  God  who  rules  on  high; 
A  God  who  hears  his  children  cry, 

And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay." 
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The  Miserable  End  of  the  Wicked,        a  P  M 


WHEN  God  in  wrath  shall  rise, 
T'  avenge  deceit  and  lies, 
What  anguish  shall  tlie  wicked  tear ! 
The  men  that  slight  thy  name. 
That  boast  of  sin  and  shame, 
And  proudly  cry — "  What  God  shall  heart** 

Deaf  to  that  charming  voice 

That  bids  the  world  rejoice, 
The  gospel  sound  of  pardoning  love. 

The  calls  of  gentle  peace, 

The  hopes  of  life  and  bliss 
And  glory,  in  the  world  above, 

Blind  to  those  truths  divine. 

That  fair  and  lovely  shine, 
And  teach  the  Godhead  there  alone ; 

Tidings  of  peace  refined. 

And  joy  to  all  mankind, 
And  mercy  to  a  world  undone. 

Oh,  how  will  sinners  need 

An  advocate  to  plead. 
Accepted  at  thine  awful  throne ! 

How,  in  that  solemn  hour. 

Will  faith's  transcendent  power 
Outweigh  all  things  beneath  the  sun  i 
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5       Yet  save  their  souls,  O  Lord ; 

Sutxlue  them  by  thy  word, 
Though  aU  their  powers  oppose  thy  reign ; 

As  scattered  foes  submit, 

Bow  them  beneath  thy  feet. 
Nor  let  them  read  thy  wrath  in  vain.       DwighL 

^^  Ver.  1-5, 10—12.  C,  IL 

UU  Disappointments  in  War. 

1  T  ORD,^  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off? 
Xj  Must  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 

Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

2  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine 

Melts  all  our  strength  away ; 
Like  men  that  totter,  drunk  with  wine. 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 

3  Thy  people  shake  beneath  thy  stroke. 

And  dread  tliy  threatening  hand : 
Oh  heal  the  nation  thou  hast  broke, 
Confirm  the  wavering  land. 

4  Lift  up  a  banner  in  the  field. 

For  those  that  fear  thv  name ; 
Save  thy  beloved  with  thy  shield. 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight. 

Like  a  confederate  God ; 
In  vain  confederate  powers  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  troops  shall  gain  a  wide  renown, 

By  thine  assisting  hand ; 
Tis  God  who  treads  the  mighty  down, 
And  makes  the  feeble  stand. 

61  Ver.  1—6.     Safety  in  God.  &  11 

1  TTTHEN,  overwhelmed  with  grief, 

W    My  heart  within  me  dies ; 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes.      • 

2  Oh  lead  me  to  the  Rock, 

That's  high  above  my  head : 
And  make  toe  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 
12 
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3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 

For  ever  I'll  abide; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence^ 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  ffivest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  snail  possess  the  same. 

62  Yer.  5--12.     Trust  in  God  akme.  L  If. 

1  AiTY  spirit  looks  tcFGod  alone ; 

i.yjL  My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits. 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways ; 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face : 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree ; 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity : 

Laid  in  the  balance,  both  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust. 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glittering  dust; 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke. 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  spoke  7 

5  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declared — 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard — 
"  All  power  is  his  eternal  due; 

He  must  be  feared  and  trusted  too." 

6  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone ; 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

^Q  FiBOT  Part.  C.  It 

Do    Ver.l,2,5,d,4.  The  Morning  of  the  Lord's  Ik^ 

1  IC^ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
Xli  I  haste  tor  seek  thy  face; 

My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away. 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sand, 

J^neath  a  burning  sky, 
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I/>ng  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand; 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shme ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste. 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  wuth  all  its  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  hi^h  my  cheerful  voice. 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

I  '11  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

^gy  Sboohd  Part.  C.  JL 

Od    Ver.  6—10.    Midnight  Thoughts  recoUeeted. 

1  'rpWAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 

X    I  thought  upon  thy  power ; 
I  kept  thy  lovely  face  in  sight, 
Amidst  the  darkest  hour. 

2  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed, 

My  soul  arose  on  high ; 
**  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,**  I  said, 
"  Bring  thy  salvation  nigh." 

3  My  spirit  labors  up  thy  hill. 

And  climbs  the  heavenly  road  ; 
But  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  still. 
While  I  pursue  my  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 

The  shadow  of  thy  wings ; 
My  heart  rqoices  in  thine  aid. 
My  tongue  awakes  and  sings. 

5  But  the  destroyers  of  my  j>eace 

Shall  fret  and  raj^  in  vain ; 
The  tempter  shall  for  ever  cease. 
And  all  my  sins  be  dain. 
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AiA  Z'z'r.  ie  power  of  5*?Tereign  grace. 

5  Xo:  fhi::?.  &:r  wires^  thai  tempt  our  taste, 

X:r  cU  uje  jovs  our  seases  know. 
Could  rr.ake  me  so  divinely  bless'd. 
Or  rciie  tny  cheerfi:!  passions  so. 

6  My  life  itself,  without  thy  love, 

Xo  taste  of  pleasure  could  a£R>rd ; 

T would  but  a  tircs»>me  burden  prove. 

If  I  were  banished  from  the  Lord. 

7  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night. 

When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head. 

One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight. 

And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed. 

8  ni  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice. 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
Thiff  work  shall  make  my  neart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

UO  Seeking  Gcd. 

1  "\4'Y  God,  permit  my  tongue 
irX  This  joy — to  call  thee  mine ; 
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And  let  my  •early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 

Thy  mercy  does  implore ; 

Not  travellers,  in  desert  lands. 

Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 

I  long  to  find  my  place ; 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

4  For  life,  without  thy  love. 

No  relish  can  afford ; 
No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this,^ 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5  To  thee  I  '11  lift  my  hands 

And  praise  thee  while  I  live; 
Not  all  the  dainties  of  a  feast 
Such  food  or  pleasure  give. 

6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night 

I  call  my  God  to  mind ; 
I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  arc, 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

8  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 

04  Evil  Companions.  B.  P.  M. 

1  O  AVE  me  from  evil  men, 
O  The  impious  and  profane. 

That  seek  the  faithful  to  destroy ; 

More  keen  than  pointed  swords, 

They  dart  their  bitter  words. 
To  wound  his  name,  his  hope,  his  joy. 

2  The  child  to  virtue  given. 

And  trained  with  care  for  heaven. 
Their  deep-laid  mischiefs  lore  astray ; 
12* 
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With  pangs  a  father  views,  , 

With  tears  a  mother  rues 
Her  son,  her  darling,  made  a  prey. 

3  Themselves  their  wiles  shall  snare ; 
The  pits  their  hands  prepare. 

Before  their  feet  destruction  spread ; 

The  slander  they  devise, 

Their  malice  and  their  lies, 
Shall  fall  with  vengeance  on  their  head. 

4  With  new-born  love  and  grace. 
Increasing  faith  and  praise, 

Thy  saints  Siall  bid  their  songs  descend ; 

That  truth  and  virtue  find 

In  the  all-ruling  Mind 
To  them  and  to  their  friends — a  Friend.    Jhnght 

^  ^  Fisarr  Part.  L.  M. 

0  0  Ver.  1--5.    Pubiic  Prayer  and  Praiae. 

1  rilHE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 

X    My  God,  and  praise  becomes  thy  house ; 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see. 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

2  O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies. 

To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray. 
All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes. 
And  islands  of  the  Southern  sea. 

3  Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail ; 

But  grace  shall  purge  away  their  stain ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  will  never  fail 
To  wash  my  garments  white  again. 

4  Bless'd  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt  choose. 

And  give  him  kici  access  to  thee ; 
Give  him  a  place  witnm  thy  house. 
To  taste  thy  love  divinely  free. 

PAUSE. 

5  Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays ; 

Babel,  prepare  for  long  distress. 
When  Zion's  God  himself  arrays 
In  terror,  and  in  righteousness. 

6  With  dreadful  glory  God  fulfills 

What  his  afflicted  saints  request ; 
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And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
Uis  love,  to  give  his  churches  rest 

7  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  Zion*s  hilly  and  own  their  Lord ; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 

Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adored. 

^  ^  Skoto  Part.  L.  If. 

05     Ver.&-ia     The  God  of  NtOure  mnd  Ormoe. 

1  rilHE  God  of  our  salvation  hears 

X    The  groans  of  Zion  mixed  with  tears ; 
Yet,  when  he  comes  with  kind  designs. 
Through  all  the  way  his  terror  shines, 

2  On  him  the  race  of  man  depends. 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends ; 
Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alona 

3  Sailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  flood, 
Address  their  frighted  souls  to  God ; 
When  tempests  rage  and  billows  roar, 
A  dreadful  distance  from  the  shore. 

4  He  bids  the  noisy  tempest  cease ; 
He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peace, 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves, 
Wild  as  the  winds,  and  loud  as  waves. 

5  Whole  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  storm. 
He  settles  in  a  peaceful  form ; 
Mountains,  established  by  his  hand, 
Firm  on  their  old  foundations  stand 

6  Behold  his  ensigns  sweep  the  sky ; 
New  comets  blaze,  and  lightnings  fly ; 
The  heathen  lands,  with  swift  surprise. 
From  the  bright  horrors  turn  their  eyes. 

7  At  his  command,  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  day ; 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  whe^ 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hilb. 

8  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice, 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showers. 
Laden  with  friut,  and  dressed  in  flowers. 
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0  'Tis  from  his  watery  stores  on  high. 
He  gives  the  thirsty  ffrouDd  supply ; 
He  walks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  drops  dispense. 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field, 
Abundant  food  the  valleys  yield ; 
The  valleys  shout  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  neighboring  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

1 1  The  pastures  smile  in  green  array, 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play ; 
The  larger  cattle  and  the  lamb, 
Each  in  his  language  speaks  thy  name. 

12  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine ; 
O'er  every  field  thy  glories  shine ; 
Through  every  month  thy  gifts  appear ; 
Great  God,  thy  goodness  crowns  tne  year. 

^  ^  FiMTT  Part.  C  M. 

00  A  Prayer-hearing  Cfod. 

1  TJRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee ; 
-t    There  shall  our  vows  be  paid : 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray ; 

All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

it  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail, 

But  pardoning  grace  is  thine ; 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sin. 

3  Bless'd  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose. 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house. 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests. 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine ; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfill  thy  kind  design. 

6  Thus  will  the  wondering  nations  see 
The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee. 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 

6  They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens,  Lord, 
When  signs  in  heaven  appear ; 
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But  they  shall  learn  thy  holy  word. 
And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

^  ^  Sbcord  Pabt.  C.  M. 

DO    The  Providenee  of  God  m  Air^  Earthy  and  Sea. 

1  TTIIS  by  thy  strenMh  the  mountains  stand, 

JL    God  of  eternal  power; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command. 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours. 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine : 
When  clouds  distill  m  fruitful  showers. 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  ranks  of  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  olessings  still ; 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

^  ^  Thiw)  Part.  C.  M. 

UD  A  Psalm  for  the  Husbandman. 

1  /^  OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 
vJ  Who  makes  the  earth  his  care ; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring, 

And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers  raised  on  high. 

Pour  out,  at  thy  command, 
Their  watery  blessings  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

8  The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 
Permit  the  com  to  spring ; 
The  valleys  rich  provision  yield. 
And  the  poor  laborers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  side 
Rejoice  at  fallJDg  showers ; 
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1  XTOW  TJia^r.j  :*  -JiT  Toice, 

n   O  l^irL  ozr  b=aTrch'  King, 

Tie  i:e  disziii*. 
Afid  plains  and  hilk 
Forget  :o  moum. 

2  The  mom.  with  gioiy  crowned, 

Th V  hand  arrays  in  smiles ; 
Thou  bid'st  the  eve  decline 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills. 
Soft  suns  ascend. 

The  mild  wind  Uows, 
And  beauty  glows 
To  cartlfs  far  end. 

3  Thy  showers  make  soft  the  fields ; 

On  every  side  behold 
The  rifjcning  harvests  wave 
Their  loads  of  richest  gold. 
The  laborers  sing 
With  cheerful  voice, 
And,  bless'd,  rejoice 
In  God,  their  King. 

4  The  thunder  is  his  voice ; 

Ills  arrows  blazing  fires; 
He  glows  in  yonder  sun, 
And  smiles  in  starry  choirs. 
The  balmy  breeze 
His  breath  j)crfuines; 
His  beauty  blooms 
In  flowers  and  trees. 
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5      With  life  he  clothes  the  spring ; 

The  earth  with  summer  warms ; 
He  spreads  tb'  autumnal  feast. 
And  rides  in  wintry  storms. 
His  gifts  divine 
Through  all  appear, 
And  round  the  year 
His  glories  shine.  Dwigkt, 

First  Part.  C.  M. 

OU  Grace  tried  by  Affliction. 

1  QING,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 
O  Sing  with  a  joyful  noise ; 
With  melody  of  sound  record 

His  honours  and  your  joys. 

2  Say  to  the  Power  that  shakes  the  sky, — 

"  How  terrible  art  thou  I 
Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly. 
Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow." 

3  Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God ; 

How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 
In  Moses'  hand  he  puts  his  rod. 
And  cleaves  the  frighted  seas. 
4-  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry. 
While  Israel  passed  the  flood ; 
There  did  the  church  begin  their  joy. 
And  triumph  in  their  God. 

5  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might ; 

Will  rellel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  th'  Eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war  T 

6  Oh  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease ; 

Ye  saints,  fulfill  his  praise ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace. 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

7  Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  suflering  souls. 

To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals. 
The  metal  to  refine. 

8  Through  watery  deeps  and  fiery  ways 

We  march  at  thy  command, 
Led  to  possess  the  promised  place, 
By  thioe  unerring  Imad. 
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^^  SiwondPart.  ait 

DO     Ver.  13—20.    Praise  to  God  for  hearing  Prater. 

1  ATOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
IM   To  that  almighty  Power, 

Tliat  heard  the  long  requests  I  made. 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known ; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  has  done. 

3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  his  heavenly  aid ; 
He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell, 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart. 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue. 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard. 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

6  But  God,  (his  name  be  ever  bless'd,) 
Has  set  my  spirit  free : 
Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  request, 
Nor  turned  his  heart  from  me. 

D I  National  Prosperity.  C.  M 

1  OHINE  on  our  land,  Jehovah,  shine, 
O  With  beams  of  heavenly  grace : 
Reveal  thy  power  through  all  our  coasts. 

And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

2  Amidst  our  States,  exalted  high, 

Do  thou,  our  glory,  stand ; 
And,  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire. 
Surround  this  favored  land. 

3  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad. 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God? 

4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands. 

Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice ; 
Let  thankful  tongues  exalt  his  praise. 
And  thankful  hearts  rejoice. 

5  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge, 

Who  sits  enthroned  above, 
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Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  made, 
In  justice  and  in  love. 

6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will. 

And  yield  a  full  increase ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chosen  land 
With  fruitfulness  and  peace. 

7  God,  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favors  here ; 
While  the  creation's  utmost  bound 
Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 

^Q  First  Part.  L.  M. 

Do  Ver.l— 492— 35.     The  Vengeance  and  Compatnon  of 

God. 

1  T  ET  God  arise  in  all  his  might, 

JLj  And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  flight ; 
As  smoke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies, 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 

2  He  comes,  arrayed  in  burning  flames ; 
Justice  and  vengeance  are  his  names ; 
Behold  his  fainting  foes  expire. 

Like  melting  wax  before  the  fire. 

3  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 
His  name,  JEHOVAH,  sounds  on  high : 
Sing  to  his  name  ye  sons  of  grace. 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

4  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  judge  that's  just,  a  father  kind. 

5  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain. 
And  prisoners  see  the  light  again ; 
But  rebels  that  dispute  his  will 

Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  i^kncss  still. 

PAUSE. 

6  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song; 

His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearse; 
His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

7  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms ! 

In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known ; 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 
13 
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8  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  hless'd; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest; 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

^^  SfiooNO  Part,  L  M. 

UO  Ver.  17,  la     Christ's  Ascension  and  Gift  of  the  BgmL 

1  T  ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
-Li  Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there. 
While  he  pronounced  his  dreadful  law. 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell. 
That  thousand  souls  had  captives  made. 
Were  all  in  chains,  like  captives,  led. 

4  Raised  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promised  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

^Q  ThiedPaet.  L.H. 

UO  Ver.  19,  9,  20—22.    Ckmmon  and  Special  Mercies, 

1  'ITT'E  bless  the  Lord,  the  just  and  good, 

W   Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food. 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round, 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain. 
Refresh  the  thirsty  el^th  again. 

3  Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath. 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death ; 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong ; 

He  helps  the  weak,  and  guards  the  strong. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner,  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love ; 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remaioa 
Is— endless  joys  and  endless  pains. 
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5  The  Lordy  thai  bruised  the  serpent's  head. 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound. 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound. 

6  But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas ; 
And  bring  them  to  liis  courts  above. 
There  to  enjoy  his  perfect  love. 

^^  PflMrrPArr.  CM. 

t)u  Ver.  1—14  ne  Si^eringt  of  Christ  for  our  SmlvtUimu 

1  «*  O  AVE  me,  O  God ;  the  swelling  flcxxls 

O  Break  in  upon  my  soul : 
I  sink,  and  sorrows  o'er  my  head 
Like  mighty  waters  rolL 

2  **  I  cry  till  all  my  voice  is  gone ; 

In  tears  I  waste  the  da^: 
My  God,  behold  my  longing  eyes, 
And  shorten  thy  delay. 

8  ^  They  hate  my  soul  without  a  cause, 
And  still  their  number  grows ; 
More  than  the  hairs  around  my  head, 
And  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  **  'Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt. 

That  men  could  never  pay; 
And  gave  those  honors  to  thy  law. 
Which  sinners  took  away." 

5  Thus,  in  the  great  Messiah's  name, 

The  royal  prophet  mourns ; 
Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief. 
And  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 

6  ^  Now  shall  the  saints  rejoice,  and  find 

Salvation  in  my  name ; 
For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  shame. 

7  **  Grief,  like  a  garment,  clothed  me  roundf 

And  sackcloth  was  my  dress, 
While  I  procured  for  naked  souls 
A  robe  of  righteousness. 

8  **  Among  my  brethren  and  the  Jews, 

I  like  a  stranger  stood. 
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6  ^  An  my  refiroftcfa  is  known  to  thee, 

The  scandal  and  the  shame ; 
Reproach  has  broke  my  bleeding  heart. 
And  lies  defiled  my  name. 

7  *'  I  looked  for  pity,  but  in  vain; 

My  kindred  are  my  grief; 
I  ask  my  friends  for  comfort  round. 
But  meet  with  no  reliefl 

8  "  With  vinegar  they  mock  my  thirst ; 

They  give  me  call  for  foocl ; 
And,  spOTting  with  my  dvinff  groans. 
They  triumph  in  my  bloodL 

9  "  Shine  into  my  distressed  soul ; 

Let  thy  compassion  save ; 
And  though  my  flesh  sink  down  to  death, 
Redeem  it  from  the  grave. 

10  **  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 

Shall  reimi  in  worlds  unknown ; 
And  thv  salvation,  O  my  God, 
Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throne." 

D"  ChrisfB  Obedience  and  Death. 

1  "IjlATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace, 
JD    I  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 

He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  has  raised  us  high : 

His  dutv  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law  which  mortals  broke,  \ 

And  finished  all  thy  will. 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  songs. 

Shall  better  please  my  God 
Than  harp's  or  trumpet's  solemn  sound. 
Than  goat's  or  buUock's  blood. 

4  This  shall  his  humble  followers  see. 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee. 
And  live  for  ever  bless'd. 

5  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  en  high, 

To  God  their  voices  raise; 
13* 
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While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky,  '  *    •  r« 

And  join  t'  advance  his  praise. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God ; 
Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates : 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood. 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits. 

^^  PnwT  Part.  I^  M. 

\)t)        ChrUCt  Pasnon,  and  Sinners*  Stdvatunu 

1  "pvEEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
X-/  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll. 

To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 

2  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath. 
While  hosts  of  hell,  ana  powers  of  death. 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice,  join 

To  execute  their  curs*d  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  olcssing  prove ; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Atoned  for  sins  that  we  had  done. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  nonors  of  thy  law  restored ; 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known. 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

6  Oh,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive. 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live. 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name. 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

g^^  Second  Part.  I*  M 

f>«7       Ver.  7,  &c     Christ's  Sufferings  and  ZeaL 

1  TIIWAS  for  our  sake,  eternal  God, 

JL    Thy  Son  sustained  that  heavy  load 
Of  base  reproach  and  sore  disgrace. 
And  shame  defiled  his  sacred  race. 

2  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin. 
Abuse  the  man  that  checks  their  sin : 
While  he  fulfills  thy  holy  laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  causa 

8  **Mv  Father's  house,"  said  he,  «*was  made 
A  place  for  worship,  uot  for  trade ;" 
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Then,  scattering  all  their  gold  and  brass. 
He  scourged  the  merchants  from  the  place. 

4  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 
Consumed  his  lite,  exposed  his  blood ; 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 

He  felt,  and  mourned  them  as  his  own. 

5  His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled. 
While  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head ; 
They  curse  him  with  a  slanderous  tongue. 
And  the  false  judge  maintains  the  wrong. 

6  His  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies, 
And  charge  his  lips  with  blasphemies: 
They  nail  him  to  the  shameful  tree; — 
There  hung  the  Man  that  died  for  me. 

7  Wretches,  with  hearts  as  hard  as  stones. 
Insult  his  piety  and  groans ; 

Gall  was  the  food  they  gave  him  there. 
And  mocked  his  thirst  with  vinegar. 

8  But  God  beheld ;  and  from  his  throne 
Marks  out  the  men  who  hate  his  Son ; 
Tfie  hand  that  raised  him  from  the  dead 
Will  pour  forth  vengeance  on  their  head. 

/  U  Prayer  against  Spiritual  Enemiet.  'i 

1  TTASTEN,  Lord,  to  my  release, 
XX  Haste  to  help  me,  O  my  God ! 
Foes,  like  armed  bands,  increase ; 

Turn  them  back  the  way  they  trod. 

2  Dark  temptations  round  me  press. 

Evil  thoughts  my  soul  assail ; 
Doubts  and  fears,  in  my  distress, 
Rise  till  flesh  and  spirit  fail. 

3  Those  that  seek  thee  shall  rejoice ; 

I  am  bowed  with  miseir ; 
Yet  I  make  thy  law  my  choice ; 
Turn,  my  God,  and  look  on  mc. 

4  Thon  mine  only  Helper  art. 

My  Redeemer  from  the  grave ; 
Strength  of  my  desiring  heart. 

Do  not  tarry — haste  to  save.  Mm 
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Fnurr  Part.  a  1L 

71     Ver.  5— 0.     The  aged  S&UWb  Refkeikm  mmiihfi. 

1  TVTY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 
JLVJL  I  live  upon  thv  truth ; 

Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  op. 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  My  flesh  was  fashioned  by  thy  power. 

With  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 
And  from  my  mother's  painful  hour 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 

3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen. 

Repeated  every  year : 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines. 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
Around  me  let  thy  glory  shine. 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

6  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age, 
When  men  review  my  days. 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page, 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

1^^  Second  Part.  GL  It 

7 1    Ver.  15, 14, 16,  23,  22,  24.    Christ  our  Strengik  md 
Rigkteousneu, 

1  ATY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
Ivx  When  I  begin  thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end. 

The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust, 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road. 
And  march  with  courage,  in  thy  strength. 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 

4  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
I'll  plead  tliy  perfect  righteousness. 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 
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5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim 

My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  shame. 
And  saved  me  by  his  blood. 

7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers ; 

With  this  delightful  song 
I  '11  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

^^^  Third  Part. 

7 1    Ver.  17— 2L     The  aged  ChristimCt  Prayer  and  Stmg. 

1  /n  OD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
vX  The  guide  of  all  my  days, 

I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth. 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  T 
Who  shall  sustain  my  smking  years. 
If  God,  my  strength,  depart  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 

Before  the  rising  age. 
And  leave  a  savor  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death  • 

Attends  my  next  remove : 
Oh  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love. 

PAUSE. 

5  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  high, 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thy  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  all  my  praise  exceeds. 

6  Oft  have  I  heard  thy  threatenings  roar. 

And  oft  endured  the  grief; 
But  when  thy  hand  has  pressed  me  sore. 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief. 

7  By  long  experience  have  I  known 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 
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At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust. 
My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  Avithering  limbs  with  thee  I  tnut 
To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 

^^  FiMT  Part.  L  M 

I  ^  The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  /^  RE  AT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
vJ  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands. 
All  heaven  submits  to  his  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just. 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  worship  and  his  fears  shall  last 
Till  hours  and  years  and  time  be  past 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distills, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  Tight, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight 

6  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne, 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

tyr%  Sbcond  Part.  L.  1 

/  /w  ChritCt  Kingdom  among  the  CfeniUet. 

1  TESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sua 
tl   Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  Behold  the  islands  with  their  kings ! 
And  Europe  her  best  IhbuVe  briars; 
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From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  nis  feet. 

3  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behold. 
There  India  shmes  in  eastern  gold ; 
And  barbarous  nations,  at  his  word. 
Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  lord* 

4  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

6  Blessing  abound  where'er  he  reigns : 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blcss'd. 

7  Where  he  displays  his  healing  power. 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost 

8  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  king: 
Angels  descend  with  sonss  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

i^  The  Messiah.  7. 6.  Iambic. 

1  TTAIL  to  the  Lord's  anointed, 
-H  Great  David's  greater  Son 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  earth  begun : 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free; 
To  take  away  transgression. 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy. 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong : 
Toffive  them  songs  for  skrhingi 

Their  darkoesa  turn  to  %fat, 
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Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying. 
Were  precious  in  his  sight 

3  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

'A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish. 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

4  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  All-bTess'd : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever 

That  name  to  us  is — Love.  Montgomery 

pyQ  Fust  Part.  C.  M 

/  O  The  Prosperous  Sinner's  End. 

1  IVrOW  I  'm  convinced  the  Lord  is  kind 
-L^    To  men  of  heart  sincere ; 

Yet  once  my  foolish  thoughts  repined, 
And  bordered  on  despair. 

2  I  grieved  to  see  the  wicked  thrive. 

And  spoke  with  angry  breath, — 
"  How  pleasant  and  profane  they  live  f 
How  peaceful  is  their  death ! 

3  "  With  well  fed  flesh  and  haughty  eyes. 

They  lay  their  fears  to  sleep ; 
Against  the  heavens  their  slanders  rise, 
\Vhile  saints  in  silence  weep. 

4  "  In  vain  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 

And  cleanse  my  heart  in  vain. 
For  I  am  chastened  all  the  day. 
The  night  renews  my  pain." 

5  Yet  while  my  tongue  indulged  complaints, 

I  felt  my  heart  reprove ; 
«  Sure  I  shall  thus  offend  thy  saints, 
And  grieve  the  men  I  love." 

6  But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too  hard ; 

The  conflict  too  a%veTe; 
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Till  I  retired  to  search  thy  word. 
And  learn  thy  secrets  there. 

7  There,  as  in  some  prophetic  glass, 
I  saw  the  sinner's  feet 
High  mounted  on  a  slippery  place. 
Beside  a  fiery  pit. 

6  I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boast. 
Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell  ; 
His  honors  in  a  dream  are  lost. 
And  he  awakes  in  helL 

9  Lord,  what  an  envious  fool  I  was ! 
How  like  a  thoughtless  beast ! 
Thus  to  suspect  thy  promised  grace. 
And  think  the  wicked  bless'd. 

.  0  Yet  I  was  kept  from  full  despair. 
Upheld  by  power  unknown : 
That  blessed  hand  that  broke  the  snare 
Shall  guide  me  to  thy  throne. 

p^.gy  Second  Part.  C  It 

I  O  Ver.  23—28.     God  our  Portion^  here  and  hereqfter. 

1 0D,  my  Supporter,  and  my  Hope, 
f  My  help  for  ever  near ; 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up. 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broken 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  ? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  Rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold,  the  sinners  who  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence— die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they^  love 
Cod  save  them  when  iney  cry 
14 
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6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

^^  Ver.  22,  3,  6, 17— 2a  L.  M. 

/  tJ  TXk  Prosperity  of  Sinners  cursed. 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I, 
-Li  To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine. 
To  see  the  wicked  placed  on  high, 

In  pride,  and  robes  of  honor  shine. 

2  But,  oh,  their  end — their  dreadful  end ! 

Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so ; 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stand, 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

3  Now  let  them  boast  how  tall  they  rise, 

I  '11  never  envy  them  again ; 
There  let  them  stand,  with  haughty  e^es, 
Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endless  pain. 

4  Their  fancied  joys,  how  fast  they  flee ! 

Just  like  a  dream,  when  man  awakes ; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 

6  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine. 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

/  9j  The  Mystery  of  Providence  unfolded,         S.  IL 

1  OURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 
O  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 

Thouffh  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud, 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

2  I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 

And  felt  my  heart  repine ; 
While  haughty  fools,  with  scornful  eyes, 
In  robes  of  honor  shine. 

3  Pampered  with  wanton  ease, 

Their  flesh  looks  full  and  fair ; 
Their  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  seas, 
And  grows  without  their  care. 

4  Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 

That  pious  souls  endure, 
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Through  all  their  life  oppression  reigns. 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 

The  everlasting  God ; 
Their  malice  blasts  the  good  man's  name. 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

6  But  I,  with  flowing  tears. 

Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise ; — 

**  Is  there  a  God  that  sees,  or  hears 

The  things  below  the  skies  V* 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 

Held  me  in  hard  suspense, 
Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

8  Thy  word,  with  light  and  power, 

Did  my  mistakes  amend ; 
I  viewed  the  sinners*  life  before. 
But  here  I  learned  their  end. 

9  On  what  a  slippery  steep 

The  thoughtless  wretches  go ! 
And,  oh,  that  dreadful,  fiery  deep, 
That  waits  their  fall  below  1 

10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow. 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine ; 
I  call  my  God  my  portion  now, 

And  all  my  powers  are  thine.  4 

74  The  Church  pleading  ^tith  Qod.  C.  M. 

1  T17ILL  God  for  ever  cast  us  off T 

W    His  wrath  for  ever  smoke 
Against  the  people  of  his  love. 
His  little  chosen  flock  ? 

2  Think  of  the  tribes  so  dearly  bought 

With  their  Redeemer's  blood ; 
Nor  let  thy  Zion  be  forgot, 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood. 

8  Lift  up  thy  feet,  and  march  in  haste ; 
Aloud  our  ruin  calls ; 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  waste 
Is  made  within  thy  walls. 

4  Where  once  Ihy  churches  prayed  and  sang, 
Tbjr /bes  proAaeljr  roar ; 
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Over  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang. 
Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 

5  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke ! 

They  tear  thy  buildings  down ; 
And  he  that  deals  the  heaviest  stroke. 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  they  threaten  to  destroy 

Thy  children  in  their  nest ; 
"  Come,  let  us  burn  at  once,"  they  cry, 
"  The  temple  and  the  priest" 

7  And  still  to  heighten  our  distress. 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  gracQ, 
I'hy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes. 

But  all  the  seers  mourn ; 
There's  not  a  soul  amongst  us  knows 
The  time  of  thy  return. 

PAUSE. 

9  How  long,  eternal  God,  how  long 

Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme ; 
Shall  saints  be  made  tlieir  endless  song. 
And  bear  immortal  shame  ? 

10  Canst  thou  for  ever  sit  and  hear 

Thy  holy  name  profaned. 
And  still  thy  jealousy  forbear. 
And  still  withhold  thy  hand  ? 

11  What  strange  deliverance  hast  thou  shown. 

In  ages  long  before ! 
And  now,  no  other  God  we  own, 
No  other  God  adore. 

12  Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  sea, 

By  thy  resistless  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way 
And  then  secure  their  flight 

13  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine— 

The  darkness  and  the  day? 
Didst  thou  not  bid  the  morning  shine. 
And  mark  the  sun  his  wayf 

14  Hath  not  thv  power  formed  every  coast. 

And  set  the  earth  \la  bo\m&%« 
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With  summer's  heat  and  winter's  frost. 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

15  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 

That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ? 
Will  not  that  hand  that  formed  them  first. 
Avenge  thine  injured  name  ? 

16  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hast  made, 

And  all  thy  words  of  love ; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade, 
And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

17  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood, 

And  make  our  hope  their  jest ; 
Plead  thine  own  cause,  almighty  God, 
And  give  thy  children  rest. 

/  O  National  Power  from  God.  L.  M. 

1  riiO  thee,  most  Holy  and  most  High, 

A    To  thee  we  bring  our  thankful  praise ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh — 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

2  "  To  slavery  doomed,  thy  chosen  sons 

Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rise ; 
And,  sore  oppressed  by  earthly  thrones, 
They  sought  the  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 

3  "  'Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  power. 

Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace,  , 

To  scourge  their  legions  from  the  shore. 
And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race." 

4  Let  haughty  sinners  sink  their  prides 

Nor  lift  so  high  their  scornful  head ; 
But  lav  their  foolish  thoughts  aside. 

And  own  the  powers  that  God  hath  made. 

5  Such  honors  never  come  by  chance, 

Nor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow ; 
'Tis  God,  the  Judge,  doth  one  advance^ 
'Tis  God  that  lays  another  low. 

6  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth 

Shall  fix  a  tyrant  on  the  throne ; 
God,  the  great  Sovereign  of  the  earth. 
Will  rise  and  make  his  justice  known. 

7  His  hand  holds  out  the  dreadful  cup 

Of  yengeance  mixed  with  various  plagues, 
14* 


162  PSALMS. 

To  make  the  wicked  drink  them  upt 
Wring  out  and  taste  the  bitter  dr^s. 
8  Now  shall  the  Liord  exalt  the  just; 
And  while  he  tramples  on  the  proud. 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dust. 
My  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud. 

I  O  The  Enemies  of  the  Church  pumMkeJL         C  K 

1  TN  Judah  God  of  old  was  known, 
A  His  name  in  Israel  great ; 

In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne. 
And  Zion  was  his  seat. 

2  Among  the  praises  of  his  saints, 

Ilis  dwelling  there  he  chose ; 
There  he  received  their  just  complaints 
Against  their  haughty  foes. 

3  From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  word. 

And  broke  the  threatening  spear. 
The  bows,  the  arrows,  and  the  sword; 
And  crushed  the  Assyrian  war. 

4  What  arc  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else, 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill  on  which  JEHOVAH  dwells 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

5  'Twas  Zion's  king  that  stopped  the  breath 

Of  captains  and  their  bands ; 
The  men  of  might  slept  fast  in  death. 
And  never  found  their  hands. 

6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 

Both  horse  and  chariot  fell ; 
Who  knows  the  terror  of  thy  rod ; 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell  ? 

7  What  power  can  stand  before  his  sight, 

When  once  his  wrath  appears  ? 
When  heaven  shines  round  with  dreadful  ligWi 
The  earth  lies  still  and  fears. 

8  When  God,  in  his  own  sovereign  ways, 

Comes  down  to  save  th'  oppressed. 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise, 
And  he'll  restrain  the  rest 

9  Vow  to  the  J^ord,  and  tribute  bring; 

Ye  princes,  fear  Ids  frown; 
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His  terrors  shake  the  proudest  king. 
And  cut  an  army  down. 

10  The  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 
Our  haughty  foes  shall  feel ; 
For  Jacob's  Grod  hath  not  forsook, 
But  dwells  in  Zion  still. 

First  Part.  C.  M. 

i  /  Fear  and  Hope. 

1  fT^O  God  I  cried  with  mournful  voice, 

A    I  sought  his  gracious  ear, 
In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose 
And  filled  the  night  with  fear. 

2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nights ; 

My  soul  refused  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise, 
But  thoughts  increased  my  grief. 

3  Still  I  complained,  and  still  oppressed 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest. 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew, 

Till  I  could  speak  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  myself  withdrew. 

And  called  thy  judgments  o'er.  ^ 

5  I  called  back  years  and  ancient  times 

When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
My  spirit  searched  for  secret  crimes. 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  I  called  thy  mercies  to  my  mind. 

Which  J  enjoyed  before : 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind. 
His  face  appear  no  more  1 

7  Will  he  for  ever  cast  me  off? 

His  promise  ever  fail  ^ 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ?  ^ 

Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 

8  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought, 

This  dark,  despairing  frame. 
Remembering  what  thy  hand  hath  wrought ; 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 
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9  I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  ways. 
And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er ; 
Thy  wonders  of  recovering  grace, 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

10  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  the  throne ; 
And  men,  that  love  thy  word, 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

j,^^  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

I  /         Comfort  derived  from  ancient  Provideneet, 

1  "  TTOW  awful  is  thy  chastening  rod**— 

XX  (May  thine  own  children  say) 
The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful  God, 
"  How  holy  is  his  way !" 

2  I'll  meditate  his  works  of  old — 

The  King  that  reigns  above ; 
I  '11  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told, 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love. 

3  Long  did  the  house  of  Joseph  lie. 

With  Egypt's  yoke  oppressed  ; 
Long  he  delayed  to  hear  their  cry. 
Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  The  sons  of  good  old  Jacob  seemed 
-         Abandoned  to  their  foes ; 

But  his  almighty  arm  redeemed 
The  nation  that  he  chose. 

5  Israel,  his  people  and  his  sheep. 

Must  follow  where  he  calls ; 
He  bids  them  venture  through  the  deep. 
And  makes  the  waves  their  walls ! 

6  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God, 

The  waters  saw  thee  come ; 
Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stood. 
To  make  thme  armies  room. 

7  Strange  was  thy  journey  through  the  sea ; 

Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  unknown ; 

Terrors  attend  the  wondrous  way 

That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 

8  Thy  voice,  with  terror  in  the  sound. 

Through  clouds  aud  d;iTkiiess  broke; 
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All  heaven  in  lightning  shone  around. 
And  earth  with  thunder  shook. 

9  Thine  arrows  through  the  sky  were  hurled ; 
•  How  glorious  is  the  Lord ! 
Surprise  and  trembling  seized  the  world, 
And  his  own  saints  adored. 

10  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock ; 
And  safe,  by  Moses'  hand, 
Through  a  dry  desert  led  his  flock 
Home  to  the  promised  land. 

,^Q  First  Part.  C.  M. 

/  O       The  Dealings  of  God  rehearsed  to  Children* 

1  T  ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 
Xj  Which  God  performed  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 

And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 

His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons. 

And  they  again  to  theirs ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn  in  God  alone  i 

Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works. 
But  practice  his  commands. 

fiyQ  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

/  O  hraeCs  Rebellion  and  Punishment, 

1  f\^  what  a  stiff  rebellious  house 
yj  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race !  ' 
False  to  their  own  most  solemn  vows, 

And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 

2  They  broke  the  covenant  of  his  love. 

And  did  his  laws  despise ; 
Forgot  the  works  he  wrought  to  prove 
His  power  before  their  eycs- 

3  They  saw  the  plagues  on  Egypt  light. 

From  his  avenging  hand ; 
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What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  might 
*        Spread  o'er  the  stubborn  land ! 

4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea, 

And  marched  in  safety  through, 
With  watery  walls  to  guard  their  way. 
Till  they  had  'scaped  the  foe. 

5  A  wondrous  pillar  marked  the  road, 

Composed  of  shade  and  light ; 
By  day  it  proved  a  sheltering  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  night 

6  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supplied ; 

The  gushing  waters  fell, 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  side, 
A  constant  miracle. 

7  Yet  they  provoked  the  Lord  most  high, 

And  dared  distrust  his  hand : 
*  Can  he  with  bread  our  host  supply. 
Amid  this  desert  land  ?" 

8  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard. 

And  caused  his  wrath  to  flame ; 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepared 
To  vindicate  his  name. 


,^Q  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

%  4  O  Chastisement  and  Salvation. 

1  TTTHEN  Israel  sins,  the  Lord  reproves, 

VV    And  fills  their  hearts  with  dread ; 
Yet  he  forgives  the  men  he  loves, 
And  sends  them  heavenly  bread. 

2  He  fed  them  with  a  liberal  hand. 

And  made  his  treasures  known ; 
He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  command 
To  pOur  provision  down. 

8  The  manna,  like  a  morning  shower. 
Lay  thick  around  their  feet ; 
The  com  of  heaven,  so  light,  so  puroy 
As  though  'twere  angels'  meat. 

4  But  they  in  mux  muring  language  said, 
"  Manna  is  all  our  least ; 
We  loathe  this  light,  this  airy  bread. 
We  must  have  flesh  to  taa\fi*^ 
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5  "  Ye  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  lust,** 

The  Lord  in  wrath  replied ;  • 

And  sent  them  quails,  like  sand  or  dust. 
Heaped  up  from  side  to  side. 

6  He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire ; 

And  greedy  as  they  fed, 
His  vengeance  burned  with  secret  fire, 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  returned 

And  sought  the  Lord  with  tears ; 
Under  the  rod  they  feared  and  mourned, 
But  soon  forgot  their  fears. 

8  Oft  he  chastised,  and  still  forgave, 

Till,  by  his  gracious  hand, 
The  nation  he  resolved  to  save 
Possessed  the  promised  land. 

/  O      Ver.  32,  &c.    Backsliding  and  Forgiteness.     L.  M 

1  piREAT  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove, 
vl  By  turns,  thine  anger  and  thy  love ! 
There,  in  a  glass,  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  they  be. 

2  How  soon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot 

The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought ! 

Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  face, 

Nor  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  grace.  # 

3  The  Lord  consumed  their  years  in  pain. 
And  made  their  travels  long  and  vain ; 

A  tedious  march,  through  unknown  ways. 
Wore  out  their  strength  and  spent  their  days. 

4  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  brethren  slain. 
They  mourned  and  sought  the  Lord  again ; 
Called  him  the  Rock  "of  their  abode. 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

5  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  rise, 
As  flattering  words,  or  solemn  lies ; 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
False  to  his  covenant  and  his  love. 

6  Yet  did  his  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men,  who  not  deserved  to  five : 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turned, 

Or  ehe  with  gentle  flame  it  burned. 
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7  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  frail ; 
He  saw  temptation  still  prevail ; 
The  God  of  Abraham  loved  them  still, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 

79  The  Church  in  Affliction.  C.  M. 

1  r\  GOD,  attend,  while  hosts  of  foes 
\J  Thy  heritage  invade ; 

Thy  Salem  has  become  a  heap, 
Thy  house  a  ruin  made. 

2  Behold  us.  Lord,  a  remnant  sad, 

Of  peace  and  hope  forlorn. 
Of  every  mouth  the  vile  reproach, 
Of  every  eye  the  scorn. 

3  How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  7 

How  long  delay  thy  grace  1 
How  long  thy  hapless  children  mourn 
The  hidings  of  thy  face"? 

4  Help,  Lord  of  hosts,  for  Jesus*  sake. 

The  glory  of  thy  name ; 
Cleanse  us  from  guilt,  our  hearts  renew. 
And  wipe  away  our  shame. 

5  Arise,  O  God,  and  let  thy  hand 

With  awful  glory  shine ; 
With  terror  make  our  haughty  foes 
%        Confess  thy  name  divine.  Dwight. 

00  The  Vineyard  of  God  wasted.  L.  M. 

1  pi  RE  AT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 

vl  Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell. 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep. 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep  :— 

2  Thjr  church  is  in  the  deseft  now ; 

Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  us  through ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

S  Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
How  long  shall  we  lament,  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  7 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread,  - 
Thy  saints  with  their  owu  X^atE  ^q  fed  ^ 


PSALMS.  169 

Turn  us  to  thee ;  thy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

PAUSE  THE  FIRST. 

5  Hast  thou  not  planted,  with  thy  hands, 
A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  lands  ? 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round. 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ? 

6  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot. 
And  bless  the  nation  with  the  fruit ! 
But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  Vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

7  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defaced  ? 
Why  hast  thou  laid  its  fences  waste  1 
Strangers  and  foes  against  it  join, 
And  every  beast  devours  thy  vine. 

8  Return,  Almighty  God,  return ; 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn ;  , 

Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

9  Lord,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  wast  its  strength  and  glory  too ! 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foes. 

Till  the  fair  Branch  of  promise  rose. 

10  Fair  Branch,  ordained  of  old  to  shoot 
From  David's  stock,  from  Jacob's  root ; 
Himself  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 

The  lesser  branches  of  the  Tree. 

1 1  ''Tis  thine  own  Son ;  and  hp  shall  stand. 
Girt  with  thy  strength,  at  thy  right  hand ; 
Thy  first-born  Son,  adorned  and  bless'd 
With  power  and  grace  above  the  rest 

12  Oh,  for  his  sake,  attend  our  cry, 
Shine  on  thy  churches,  lest  they  die ; 

Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ;  *• 

We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

81        Ver.  1,  8—16.     The  Warnings  of  God.  a  H 

1  O ING  to  the  Lord  aloud, 
O  And  make  a  joyful  noise : 
Grod  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour  God ; 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice : — 
15 
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2  **  From  vile  idolatry 

Preserve  my  worship  clean ; 
I  am  the  Lord,  who  set  thee  free 
From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

And  rU  supply  them  well ; 
But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 
If  Israel  will  rebel ; — 

4  "  ril  leave  them,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey;  ^ 

And  let  them  run  the  dangerous  road — 
*Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 

6  "  Yet,  oh  that  all  my  saints 
Would  hearken  to  my  voice ; 
Soon  I  would  ease  their  sore  complaints, 
And  bid  their  hearts  rejoice. 

6  "  While  I  destroyed  their  foes, 
I  'd  richly  feed  my  flock ; 
And  they  should  taste  the  stream,  that  flows 
From  their  eternal  Rock." 

O^  Magistrates  warned,  L.  M. 

1     A  MONG  th'  assemblies  of  the  great, 
JLjL  a  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat : 
The  God  of  heaven,  as  Judge,  surveys 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  ways. 

Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  laws, 
Or  why  support  th'  unrighteous  cause  ? 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor. 
That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more  T 

3  They  know  not.  Lord,  nor  will  they  know ; 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go ; 
Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain ; 

For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  ^nd  let  thy  Son 
Possess  his  universal  throne. 
And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod : 

.'"  He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God*. 

00  A  complaitU  against  Persecutors.  &  K 

1  A  ND  will  the  God  of  grace 
-tJL  Perpetual  silence  kee^t 
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The  God  of  justice  hold  his  peace, 
And  let  his  vengeance  sleep  t 

2  Behold,  what  cursed  snares 

The  men  of  mischief  spread ; 
The  men  that  hate  thy  saints  and  thee. 
Lift  up  their  threatening  head 

3  Against  thy  hidden  ones 

Their  counsels  they  employ; 
And  malice,  with  her  watchhil  eye, 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

4  The  noble  and  the  base 

Into  thy  pastures  leap : 
The  lion  and  the  stupid  ass 
Conspire  to  vex  thy  sheep. 

5  "  Come,  let  us  join,  (they  cry,) 

To  root  them  from  the  ground ; 
Till  not  the  name  of  saints  remain, 
Nor  memory  shall  be  found." 

6  Awake,  almighty  God, 

And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind ; 
Give  them  like  forests  to  the  fire. 
Or  stubble  to  the  wind. 

7  Convince  their  madness.  Lord, 

And  make  them  seek  thy  name ; 
Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confound. 
That  they  may  die  in  shame. 

8  Then  shall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious  dreadful  word— 
JEHOVAH — is  thy  name  alone. 
And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

o4  The  Pleasure  of  Public  Worship. 

1  TTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
XX  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are  I 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints, 

To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
My  (Sod,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  theel 
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3  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest, 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest ; 
And  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  children  want  ? 

4  Blesg'd  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  thj^  throne  of  majesty ; 

Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

5  Bless'd  are  the  souls,  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

6  Bless'd  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength :  and  through  the  road. 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

Q  M  Sboohd  Part.  •  L.  M. 

o4        God  and  his  Church;  or  Grace  and  Glory. 

1  in  RE  AT  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings 
vJ  The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace ; 
Not  tents  of  ease  nor  thrones  of  power 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

'2  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  oiir  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  AB  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  i5)right  souls. 

5  O  God  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaveu  oto^. 
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And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee, — 
Blcss'd  is  the  man  who  trusts  in  thee. 

84    Ver.  1, 4, 2, 3, 10.     God  present  m  hie  Churekee. 

1  ATY  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
i-VX  To  which  thy  God  resorts ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face, 

Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

2  There  the  great  monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays ; 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
Witn  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends,  and  fills  the  place ; 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

*4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 
The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercies  there ; 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

PAUSE. 

5  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee, 

while  far  from  thine  abode ; 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  see  f 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ?  f^ 

6  The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest,  ^ 

Ana  suflfers  no  remove ; 
Oh  make  me  like  the  sparrows  blessed, 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 

7  To  sit  one  dav  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice. 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employed  in  carnal  joys. 

8  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  wait, 

While  Jesus  is  within, 
R&ther  than  fill  a  throne  of  state. 
Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 

9  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land. 

And  the  more  boundless  sea. 
For  one  bless'd  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 
I'd  give  them  both  away. 
15* 
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o4  Longing  far  the  House  of  God.  U.  M. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

.   XJ  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dweUings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are  I 
To  thy  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 

With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest ; 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest ; 
My  spirit  faints 
With  equal  zeal, 
To  rise  and  dwell 
:  Among  thy  saints.  * 

3  Oh  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ; 
Oh  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hilL 

4  Thev  go  from  strength*  to  strengtn. 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
Oh  glorious  seat, 
When  God  our  King 
Sh^U  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet ! 

PAUSE. 

5  To  spend  one  sacred  day 

Wiiere  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside ; 
Where  God  resorts, 
I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door. 
Than  shine  in  courts. 
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6  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Our  lieht  and  our  defence ; 
With  giUs  his  hands  are  filled. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence. 
He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace, 
And  glory  too. 

7  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  oood  withholds 
From  those  his  neart  approves. 
From  pure  and  pious  souls. 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thee. 

•  FiBflT  Part.  I*  M. 

kjD    Vcr.  1 — 8.    Deliverance  begun  and  compUted. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  called  thv  grace  to  mind, 
-Li  Thou  hast  reversed  our  heavy  doom ; 
So  God  forgave,  when  Israel  sinned. 

And  brought  his  wandering  captives  home. 

2  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  us  free. 

And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate ;  ^^ 

Now  let  our  hearts  be  turned  to  thee,  r 

And  thy  salvation  be  complete.  , 

3  Revive  our  dying  graces.  Lord, 

.  And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfill  thy  word ; 
We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say : 

He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace; 
But  let  them  run  no  more  astray. 
Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase. 

^^  Secx>nd  Part.  I*  lf» 

00  Ver.  9,  &c.    Salvation  by  ChriBt. 

1  QALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 

O  The  souls  that  fear  and  trust  the  Lord 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  high. 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  aflb*-^. 
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2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met, 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from  heaven; 
By  his  obedience  so  complete, 
Justice  is  pleased,  and  peace  is  given. 

3  Now  truth  and  honor  shall  abound, 

Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  heavenly  influence  bless  the  ground. 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 

To  give  us  free  access  to  God ; 
Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 
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Ver.  8—13.  A  general  Sang  of  Prai^  to  God.    C.  M. 


1  A  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 
-^JL  There's  none  hath  power  divine; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 

Nor  are  their  works,  like  thine. 

2  The  nations  thou  hast  made  shall  bring 

Their  oflerings  round  thy  throne ; 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  things. 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet ; 

Teach  me  thy  heavenly  ways, 
'      And  my  poor  scattered  thoughts  unite 
In  God  my  Father's  praise. 

4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 

Shall  those  sweet  wonders  tell ; — 
How  by  thy  grace  my  sinking  soul 
Rose  from  the  deeps  of  hell. 

o7         The  Church,  the  Birthrplaee  of  the  8mnt9.      L.  IL 

1  (TiJ-OD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 

VJ  Foundation  for  his  heavenly  praise : 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well ; 
•vBot  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows ; 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 
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3  What  glories  were  described  of  old ; 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told ! 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew ; 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  hill  where  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honor  to  appear, 

As  one  new-born  or  nourished  there 

QQ  First  Part.  I*  IL 

00  Ver.  10—12.    Death  not  the  End  of  our  Being. 

1  O  HALL  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life, 
k3  For  ever  moulder  in  the  grave  ? 
Canst  thou  forget  thy  glorious  work. 

Thy  promise  and  thy  power  to  save  1 

2  Shall  life  revisit  dying  worms. 

And  spread  the  joyful  insects'  wing. 
And  oh,  shall  man  awake  no  more, 
To  see  thy  face,  thy  name  to  sing  7 

3  Cease,  cease,  ye  vain  desponding  fears : 

When  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkness  sprang,  ^^ 
Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led,  T 

And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang.  ^ 

4  Faith  sees  the  bright  eternal  doors 

Unfold  to  make  her  children  way; 
They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life, 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

5  The  trump  shall  sound,  the  dead  shall  wake, 

From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumberers  spring 
Through  heaven  with  joy  their  myriads  rise,       , . 
And  hail  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 

DwfglU. 

^^  Seoohd  Part.  I*  IL 

00  Life  the  only  accepted  TVme. 

1  TTTHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

VV   Merc V  is  found  and  peace  is  ffiven ; 
But  soon,  ah  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  hlot  out  every  hope  of  heaveo. 
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2  While  God  invites,  how  bless'd  the  day! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  he's  found* 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 

Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave ; 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 

No  sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise ; 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer. 
Nor  Saviour  call  you  to  tne  skies.  Dwight. 
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Solemn  Thoughts  qfler  dangerouB  Sicknest,    S.  IkL 


1  TUST  o'er  the  grave  I  hung ; 
tl   No  pardon  met  my  eyes, 

As  blessings  never  greet  the  slain. 
And  hopes  shall  never  rise. 

2  I  saw,  beyond  the  tomb. 

The  awful  Judge  appear, 
Prepared  to  scan  with  strict  account 
My  blessings  wasted  here. 

1 3  How  mourned  mv  sinking  soul 
The  sabbath's  hours  divine. 
The  day  of  grace,  that  precious  day 
Consumed  in  sense  and  sin. 

4  The  work,  the  mighty  work 
CM"  life  so  long  delayed ; 
Repentance  ^et  to  be  begun. 
Upon  a  dying  bed ! 

■9  Ye  sinners,  fear  the  Lord, 

While  yet  'tis  called  to-day; 
"Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death 
.)      Command  your  souls  away. 

6  Soon  will  the  harvest  close, 
The  summer  soon  be  o'er ; 
And  soon  your  injured,  angry  God 

Will  hear  your  prayers  no  more.  DwfghL 
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^\f  The  CopenaiU  made  with  Christ, 

1  Tj^OR  ever  shall  my  song  record 

-T     The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 
Mercy  and  truth  for  ever  stand, 
Like  heaven,  established  by  his  hand. 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said, 

"  With  thee  my  covenant  first  is  made ; 
In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live ; 
Glory  and  grace  are  thine  to  give. 

3  "  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest ; 
Thy  children  shall  be  ever  bless'd : 
Thou  art  my  chosen  King ;  thy  throne 
Shall  stand  eternal,  like  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  sons  above 
So  much  my  image,  or  my  love : 
Celestial  powers  tny  subjects  are ; 
Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  T 

5  "  David,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose 
To  guard  my  flock,  to  crush  my  foes. 
And  raised  him  to  the  Jewish  throne. 
Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son.'* 

6  Now  let  the  church  reioice,  and  sing 
Jesus,  her  Saviour  and  her  King ; 

Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  show,  # 

And  saints  declare  his  works  below. 

Q^  PuLW  Part.  3.  M. 

KJa  The  Faithfulness  of  Chd. 

1  AJ"^  never-ceasing  songs  shall  show 
i-VA  The  mercies  of  the  Lord, 

And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  nronounce, 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  enaurc ; 
And  if  he  speaks  a  promise  once, 
Th*  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  bekl 

The  promised  Jewish  throne  I 
But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son. 
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i  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 
A  throne  abovethe  skies : 
The  meanest  subjects  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  LfOrd  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 
Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honors  raise 
To  thy  unchanging  love. 

Q^  Second  Part.  G.  M. 

Ol/  Ver,  7,  dtc. — Reverential  Worship. 

1  TT7ITH  reverence  let  the  saints  appear, 

VV    And  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear. 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  How  terrible  thv  glories  be ; 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine ! 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee, 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine  ? 

3  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day,  from  east  to  west. 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep ; 
Phou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine,  - 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell : 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine, 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel! 

6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne. 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

^^  Thikd  Part.  C.  11 

o9  Ver.  15,  &c.— A  blessed  QospeL 

1  "DLESS'D  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
-D  The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shaul  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround 
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2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 

Q^  Fourth  Part.  C,  M. 

O"      Ver.  19,  &c.     Christ's  Mediatorial  Kingdom. 

1  TTEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 
JJL  And  made  his  mercy  known : 

"  Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  laid 
On  my  almighty  Son. 

2  "  Behold  the  Man,  my  wisdom  chose 

Among  your  mortal  race; 
His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erflows. 
The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

3  **  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne. 

My  people's  better  King ; 
My  arm  snail  beat  his  rivals  down, 
And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

4  "  My  truth  shall  guard  him  on  his  way 

With  mercy  by  his  side ; 
While,  in  my  name,  through  earth  and  sea 
He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

6  "  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 
He  shall  for  ever  own ; 
Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode ; 
And  I  *11  support  my  &)n. 

6  "  My  first-born  Son,  arrayed  in  grace. 

At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ; 
Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place, 
And  monarchs  at  his  feet 

7  "  My  covenant  stands  for  ever  fast. 

My  promises  are  strong ; 
Firm  as  the  heavens  his  mrone  shall  last. 
His  seed  endure  as  longJ* 
16 
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Q^  Fifth  Part.  CM, 

QjU  Ver.  90,  &c.     T^  Ck)verumt  of  Grace  unchangeable. 

1  "TT'ET,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  if  David's  race, 

X    The  children  of  my  Son, 
Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
And  tempt  my  anger  down ; — 

2  "  Their  sins  I  '11  visit  with  the  rod, 

And  make  their  folly  smart ; 
But  I  '11  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  "  My  covenant  I  '11  ne'er  revoke 

But  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 
And  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke, 
Eternal  truth  shall  bind. 

4  "jOnce  have  I  sworn,  (I  need  no  more,) 

And  pledged  mv  holiness. 
To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sure 
To  David  and  his  race : 

5  "  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise. 

And  spread  from  sea  to  sea ; 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies, 
To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  **  Sure,  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night. 

His  kingdom  shall  endure ; 
Till  the  fixed  laws  of  shade  and  light 
Shall  be  observed  no  more." 

-j^  Sboond  Part.  L.  M 

Oy  Ver.  47,  &c.    Mortality  and  hope. 

I  "DEMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state, 
J-^  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  the  date  I 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  ? 

9  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die, 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, — 
**  Must  death  for  ever  rage  and  reign  T 
Or,  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vain  7 

8  •*  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just  t 
Are  not  thy  servants  turned  to  dustt** 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs, 
Aad  sees  the  sleeping  dual  asVee. 
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4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away, 
And  clears  the  honors  of  thy  word ; 
Awake,  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

0«7  Ver.  47,  6lc.  Life,  Death,  and  the  Remrrection,  I*  P.  M. 

1  rpHlNK,  miffhty  God,  on  feeble  man ; 

X    How  few  his  hours,  how  short  his  span  I 

Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave : 
Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath 
Against  the  bold  demands  of  death, 
With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  1 

2  Lord,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 

**  The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust  V 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day. 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  turned  to  clay  T 
Lord,  where  *s  thy  kindness  to  the  just  T 

3  Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair ; 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 

And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord,  ^' 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward. 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain : 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above. 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love. 

And  each  repeat  their  loud — AMEN. 

yyj  Man  mortal,  and  CM  etemaL  L.  M» 

1  rpHROUGH  every  age,  eternal  God, 
X    Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ; 
High  was  thy  throne,  ere  heaven  was  made, 
Or  earth,  thy  humble  footstool,  laid. 

Long  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began. 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 
And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure, 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity ; 
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Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  jusV* 
**  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dusf 

4  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day,  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light, 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  night 

PAUSE. 

5  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  life's  a  dream ; 
An  empty  tale ;  a  morning  flower. 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

6  Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set ; 

How  short  the  term !  how  frail  the  state ! 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive. 

We  rather  sigh  and  groan,  than  live. 

7  But  oh,  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears. 
And  cuts  ofi"  our  expected  years ; 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread ; 
We  fear  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead. 

8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man ; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span ; 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 

Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  thee. 

»  FiMT  Part.  a  IL 

90  Ver.  l-iS.     The  same. 

1  /^UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
\J  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 

And  our  eternal  home : — 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy*  throne. 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ;  ^ 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

8  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 
Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  Gk)d, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dustr* 
"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men  :'* 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first. 
And  turn  to  earth  agaia. 
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5  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night. 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 

With  all  their  lives  and  cares. 
Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood, 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

7  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

8  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand. 

Pleased  with  the  morning  light. 
The  flowers,  beneath  the  mower's  hand. 
Lie  withering,  ere  'tis  night 

9  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

^^  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

U\)      Vcr.  8, 11, 9, 10, 12.    Infirmity  and  Mortality. 

1  T  ORD,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults,  ^  * 
Aj  And  justice  grow  severe. 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughts,  t 

And  burns  beyond  our  fear. 

2  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust ; 

By  one  ofience  to  thee, 
Adam  and  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  immortality. 

3  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies ; 

A  fable  or  a  song ; 
By  swift  degrees  our  nature  dies. 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  *Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 

To  threescore  years  and  ten ; 
And  all  beyond  that  short  account 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

5  Our  vitals,  with  laborious  strife, 

Bear  up  the  crazy  load; 
16* 
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And  drag  those  ipo6r  remains  of  life 
Along  the  tiresome  road. 

6  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone ; 
Oh  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne. 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art 

T'  improve  the  hours  we  have ; 
That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part, 
And  Uve  beyond  the  grave. 

^^  TmRD  Part.  C  M. 

ify)  Ver.  19,  &c.     Breathing  after  Heaven. 

1  "pETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return; 
MX  Earth  is  a  tiresome  place : 

How  long  shall  we,  thy  children,  mourn 
Our  absence  from  thy  face  ? 

2  Let  heaven  succeed  our  painful  years ; 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 

And  in  proportion  to  our  tears. 

So  make  our  joys  increase. 

3  Thv  wonders  to  thy  servant  show, 

Make  thine  own  work  complete  ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know, 
^         And  own  thy  love  was  great 

^4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne, 
'         In  all  thy  beauty,  Lord ; 

And  the  poor  service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 

90  Ver.  5, 10, 12.     TKe  Shortness  of  lAfe.        S.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
JLJ  Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 
Our  life — how  poor  a  trifle  'tis. 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 
ft^Ala8,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  bodies  first ! 
And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
'Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust 
3  Our  moments  fly  apace. 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay ; 
Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 
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4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sisht; 
Well  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight 

5  They  '11  waft  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea : 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  blissful  shore 
Of  bless'd  eternity. 

91  Ver.l— 7.     The  People  of  God  safe.  L.  M. 

1  TXE  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God, 
JJL  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade. 
And  tliere  at  night  shall  rest  his  head. 

2  Then  will  I  say, — "  My  God,  thy  power 
Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower ; 

I,  that  am  formed  of  feeble  dust. 
Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust." 

3  Thrice  happy  man  I  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Satan,  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood. 

From  birds  of  prey  that  seek  their  blood, 

Under  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord  './^ 

Makes  his  own  arm  his  people*s  guard.  4 

5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

God  is  their  life ;  his  wings  are  spread. 
To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  shade. 

6  If  vapors,  with  malignant  breath, 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe;  the  poisoned  air 
Grows  pure  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

PAUSE. 

7  What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side. 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand  died ; 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  savest 
Among  the  dead,  amidst  the  graves. 

6  So  when  he  sent  his  angel  down 
To  make  bis  wratb  in  Egypt  koowiif 
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And  slew  their  sons,  his  careful  eye 
Passed  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by. 

0  But  if  the  fire  or  plague  or  sword 
Receive  commission  from  the  Lord 
To  strike  his  saints  among  the  rest, 
Their  very  pains  and  deaths  are  bless'd. 

10  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
Shall  but  fulfill  tneir  best  desire ; 
Frorti  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  free. 
And  bring  thy  children.  Lord,  to  thee, 

a  1  Ver.  9—16.    Divine  Protection.  C.  M. 

1  "^E  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

jL    Exposed  to  every  snare. 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling  place, 
And  try  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 

Or,  if  the  plague  come  nigh. 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 
'Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  He'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways ; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep,  • 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

4  Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  you  fall 

And  dash  against  the  stones ; 

Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call, 

And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons  ? 

5  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  tread ; 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat ; 
He  that  hath  broke  the  serpent's  head, 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet 

6  "  Because  on  me  they  set  their  love, 

I'll  save  them,"  saith  the  Lord; 
**  I'll  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 
Destruction  and  the  sword. 

7  "  My  grace  shall  ansver  when  they  call ; 

In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh; 
My  power  shall  help  them  when  they  fall. 
And  raise  them  when  they  die. 

8  '*  Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 

rU  honor  them  in  heaven; 
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There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown. 
And  endless  life  be  given." 

91  The  Same.  a  7. 

1  /^ALL  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

vy  Rest  beneath  th'  Ahnighty's  shade ; 
In  his  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  and  never  be  dismayed : 
There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

2  From  the  sword  at  noonday  wasting, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  blasting, — 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  defence : 
Fear  not  thou  the  deadlv  quiver, 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow ; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver, 

Though  ten  thousand  be  laid  low. 

3  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  afiection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love. 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above ; 
Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble. 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  save. 
Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave.  ' 

Montgomery, 

^^  First  Part.  I*  M. 

«//W  A  Psalm  for  the  Lord's  Day. 

1  O  WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
O  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
Oh  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  foun^. 
Like  David*s  harp  of  solemn  sound  I 

8  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  ahiBftl 
How  deep  thy  counsels  I  how  divine  I 
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4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before)     . 
Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

^r%  Skcord  Part.  L  M. 

D^   Ver.  lis,  &c.     The  Church  U  the  Garden  of  God, 

1  T  ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
J-^  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand ; 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen, 
Like  a  young  cedar  fresh  and  green. 

2  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love, 
Bless'd  with  thine  influence  from  above ; 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees. 
Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  these. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live ; 
(Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive ;) 
Time,  that  does  all  things  else  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fair. 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  show 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  trae ; 
None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 

^    A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

QQ  Fuurr  Part.  L.  M. 

VO  The  Eternal  and  Sovereign  God. 

1    TEHOVAH  reigns;  he  dwells  in  light, 
tl   Girded  with  majesty  and  might ; 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 
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2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies ; 
Yain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high ; 
At  thy  rebtd^e  the  billows  die. 

4  For  ever  shall. thy  throne  endure ; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure : 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace 

^Q  Sbcx)nd  Part.  la  11. 

y  «5  "  The  Lord  reignethy 

1  riiHE  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  he  reigns  on  high, 

A  His  robes  of  state  are  strength  and  majesty; 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  command. 
Built  by  his  word,  and  'stablished  by  his  hand : 
Long  stood  his  throne  ere  he  began  creation, 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. ' 

2  God  is  th*  eternal  King :  thy  foes  in  vain 
Raise  their  rebellion,  to  confound  thy  reign : 
In  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods  arise. 

And  roar,  and  toss  their  waves  against  the  skies ; 
Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  wild  commotion ;  ^ 
But  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  the  swelling  ocean. ' 

3  Ye  tempests,  rage  no  more ;  ye  floods,  be  still ; 
And  the  mad  world,  obedient  to  his  wiU : 
Built  on  his  truth,  his  church  must  ever  stand : 
Firm  are  his  promises,  and  strong  his  hand ; 
See  his  own  sons,  when  they  appear  before  him, 
Bow  at  his  footstool,  and  with  fear  adore  him. 

^^  Third  Part.  a  P.  M. 

c/O  The  same, 

1       npHE  I.ord  Jehovah  reigns, 
JL    And  royal  state  maintains ; 
His  head  with  awful  clones  crowned ; 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light. 
Begirt  with  sovereign  mi^ht. 
And  ra^s  of  majesty  around. 
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2  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word : 
Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  high. 
Before  the  starry  sky: 

Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Liord. 

3  In  vain  the  noisy  crowd, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

Against  thine  empire  ra^e  and  roar ; 

In  vain  with  angry  spite. 

The  surly  nations  fight, 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage. 
And  all  their  powers  engage ; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  tne  sky: 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down ; 

Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promises  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remove : 

Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 


^  .  PiRBT  Part.  C.  M. 

y  4         Ver.  1,  2,  7—14.    Instructive  Afflictims. 

^  .1   f\  GOD,  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 
yj  Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud ; 
Let  sovereign  power  redress  our  wrongs ; 
Let  justice  smite  the  proud. 


They  say,  "  The  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears ;" 

W  hen  will  the  fools  be  wise  T 
Can  he  be  deaf  who  formed  their  ears, 

Or  blind  who  made  their  eyes  T 

He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  arc  vain, 

And  they  shall  feel  his  power ; 
His  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souls  with  pain. 

In  some  surprising  hour. 

But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke. 

Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod ; 
Thy  providences  and  thy  book 

JShaJI  make  them  know  their  God 
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6  Bless'd  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise. 
And  to  his  duty  draw ; 
Thv  scourges  make  thy  children  wise, 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne'er  cast  off  his  saints, 
Nor  his  own  promise  break ; 
He  pardons  his  mheritance 
For  their  Redeemer's  sake. 

^  -  Second  Paht.  C.  M . 

1/4  Ver.  1&— 23.     God  our  Support. 

1  TT7H0  will  arise,  and  plead  my  right 

VV   Against  my  numerous  foes, 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
And  all  my  hopes  oppose  7 

2  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  my  Help, 

Sustained  my  fainting  head. 
My  life  had  now  in  silence  dwelt. 
My  soul  amongst  the  dead. 

3  "  Alas,  my  sliding  feet,'*  I  criedr— 

Thy  promise  was  my  prop ; 
Thy  grace  stood  constant  by  my  side. 
Thy  Spirit  bore  me  up. 

4  While  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 

Within  my  bosom  roll, 
Thy  boundless  love  forgives  my  faults. 
Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul. 

6  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise. 
And  frame  pernicious  laws ; 
But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  skies ; 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 

6  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud ; 
Let  bold  blasphemers  scoff; 
The  Lord  our  God  shall  judge  the  proud. 
And  cut  the  sinners  o& 

tjD  A  Psalm  before  Prayer.  C  M. 

1  QING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
O  And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 
17 
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6  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  dressed. 
Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear — 
''You  that  despised  my  promised  rest* 
Shall  have  no  portion  there." 

Q^  Ver.  1,  2,  3,  e-11.  L.  M. 

5/0  A  Warning  to  delaying  Sinners. 

1  /^OME,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise 
vy  A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise ; 
God  is  a  sovereign  King,  rehearse 
His  honors  in  exalted  verse. 

2  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Liord, 
Who  framed  our  natures  with  his  word ; 
He  is  our  Shepherd ;  we  the  sheep 

His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey ; 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  grace, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  face ; 
A  faithless,  unbelieving  brood. 
That  tired  the  patience  of  their  God. 

5  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  "  How  false  they  prove  I 
Forget  my  power ;  abuse  my  love : 

Since  they  despise  my  rest,  1  swear 

Their  feet  shall  never  enter  there."  * 

6  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread, 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead : 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day, 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

7  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates : 
BeHeve,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  bless'd. 

^^  Ver.  1—10,  &c  CM. 

SjO  ChrittUfirtt  and  second  Cmmng. 

1  O ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
O  Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 
His  new  discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 
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2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains. 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne.  . 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  the  sea ; 
Ye  mountains,  sink,  ye  valleys,  rise ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

5  Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations,  as  their  God ; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near ; 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread 
To  see  their  Judge  appear 

96  The  God  of  the  Gentiles.  L.  P   M. 

1  T  ET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
XJ  To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise ; 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  know ; 
^     His  wonders  to  the  nations  show ; 
And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heathens  know  thy  glory.  Lord, 
The  wondering  nations  read  thy  word ; 

In  these  far  climes  Jehovah 's  known : 
Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made ; 

Our  Maker  Is  our  God  alone. 

8  He  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  fflory  there ; 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties  how  divinely  bright  I 

His  temple  how  divinely  fair  I 

4  Came  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  bi&  saVui^^ovect 
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And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name ; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  mdn  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

^^  Puwrr  Part.  L.  M. 

if  i  Ver.  1 — 5.    Christ  coming  to  Judgment, 

1  TTE  reigns — the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns ; 
Jl  Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains : 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice ; 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and -unknown; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne : 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  surround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  comes ! 

Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs ; 
Before  him  burns  devouring  fire ! 
The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire ! 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sight  and  shun  the  day ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

gyy  Sbcx>nd  Part.  Li  M, 

Ul  Ver.  6—9.     Christ's  Incarnation. 

1  npHE  Lord  is  come :  the  heavens  proclaim 

JL    His  birth ;  the  nations  learn  his  name : 
An  unknown  star  directs  the  road 
Of  eastern  sages  to  their  God. 

2  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies, 
Go  worship  where  the  Saviour  lies ; 
Angels  ana  kin^s,  before  him  bow, 
Those  gods  on  nigh  and  gods  below. 

3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground. 

And  their  own  worshippers  confound ; 

But  Judah  shout,  but  Zion  sing. 

And  earth  confess  her  sovereign  King. 

Third  Part.  LJi. 

\f  i  Cfrace  and  Glory, 

1  fT^H*  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
X    O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky; 
17* 
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Though  clouds  and  darkness  vail  his  feet. 

His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat 

2  O  ye  that  love  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame : 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light  and  joys  unknown 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise. 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honors  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

9/     Yer.  1,2, 5-^7,  II.  Christ  our  King  and  Juige.    CiL 

1  T  ET  earth,  with  every  isle  and  sea, 
-Li  Rejoice — the  Saviour  reigns ; 
Uis  word,  like  fire,  prepares  his  way. 

And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills. 

And  makes  the  valleys  rise ; 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles. 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim ; 

The  idol  gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  shame. 
And  totter  to  the  ground. 

4  Adoring  angels,  at  his  birth, 

Make  the  Redeemer  known : 
Thus  shall  he  come  to  judge  the  earth, 
And  angels  guard  his  throne. 

5  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  his  sight. 

And  hills  and  seas  retire ; 
His  children  take  their  unknown  flight, 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  sown 

For  saints  in  darkness  here, 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknowr 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 
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FnwT  Pakt.  G.  M. 

yy  Praise  for  the  Gospel. 

1  rpO  OUT  almighty  Maker,  God, 

X    New  honors  be  addressed ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  bless'd. 

2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first ; 

His  truth  fulfills  the  grace ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust, 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim. 

With  all  her  difierent  tongues ; 
And  spread  the  honors  of  his  name, 
In  melody  and  songs. 

^Q  Second  Pabt.  C.  M. 

i/O  The  Mes$iah*8  Coming  and  Kingdom, 

1  TOY  to  the  world — the  Lord  is  come ! 
J   Let  earth  receive  her  King : 

Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth — the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains. 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  cround; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow. 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace  ; 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

^^  FnwT  Part.  a  M. 

%)%/  ChrisVs  Kingdom  and  Majesty, 

1  rpHE  God,  Jehovah,  reigns  I 

JL    Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  thronCt 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reisns ; 

Let  earth  adore  its  Lord ; 
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Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand. 
Swift  to  fulfill  his  word. 

8  In  Zion  is  his  throne ; 
His  honors  are  divine : 
His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known, 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name ! 
How  terrible  his  praise ! 
Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

Sboond  Part.  &  M. 

Ui/  A  holy  Ood  wonhipped  with  Reverence, 

1  TIXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
J-^  And  worship  at  his  feet; 
His  nature  is  all  holiness, 

And  mercy  is  his  seat 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 
When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed. 
He  gave  his  people  rest 

8  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known. 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  Grod, 
>'*      Whose  grace  is  still  the  sanoie : 
Still  he's  a  Grod  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

FuwT  Part.  L  M. 

1  \jy)  Praise  to  our  Creator. 

1  '^E  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 

X.    Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King; 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice ; 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God ; — His  he  alone 

Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own. 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy; 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair; 
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And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind ; 
Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

Second  Part.  L  M. 

100  The  same. 

1  "\7"E  sons  of  men,  in  God  rejoice, 

X   From  land  to  land  his  name  adore ; 
Let  earth,  with  one  united  voice, 
Resound  his  praise  from  every  shore. 

2  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

3  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

4  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care ; 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  the  name ! 

5  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs;         ^ 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love : 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 


The  tame,  11.  a 
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1  "DE  loyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth, 
-D  On  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth. 

With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone, 

Creator,  and  ruler  o'er  all : 
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And  we  are  his  people,  his  sceptre  we  own; 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  calL 

A  Oh,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song. 
Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  prolong. 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  frona  eternity  stood. 

And  shall  to  eternity  stand.  Monigomery. 

101  The  Magistraie't  Ptalm.  L.  M. 

1  TiTERCY  and  judgment  are  my  song ; 
i.VJL  And  since  they  both  to  thee  belong. 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  I  bring. 

2  If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword, 
I'll  take  my  counsels  from  thy  word; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

8  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide. 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside ; 
No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me. 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

^  No  sons  of  slander,  rage,  and  strife, 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life ; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride 
Within  my  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 

5  I'll  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
To  posts  of  honor,  wealth,  and  trust ; 
The  men  who  work  thy  holy  will. 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  favorites  stilL 

6  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies ; 
And  while  the  innocent  I  guard. 
The  bold  oficnder  sha'n't  be  spared. 

7  The  impious  crew,  that  factious  band, 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land ; 
And  all  who  break  the  public  rest. 
Where  1  have  power,  suaW  be  sui^i^iew'd. 
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101         A  P$almfor  a  MoMter  of  a  FtmUy.  C.  M. 

1  f\P  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 
yj  And  pay  my  God  my  vows ; 
Tliy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  King, 

Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 

And  make  thy  servant  wise ; 

I'll  suffer  nothing  near  me  there. 

That  shall  offend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  that  doth  his  neighbor  wrong. 

By  falsehood  or  by  force, 
The  scornful  eye,  the  slanderous  tongue,— 
I  '11  thrust  them  from  my  doors. 

4  I  'II  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just. 

And  will  their  help  enjoy; 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  shall  trust, 
The  servants  I'll  employ. 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit 

I'll  not  endure  a  night; 
The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate, 
And  banish  from  my  sight. 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around. 

And  make  the  wicked  f]ee ;  ^ 

So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 

-|  p^r%  FiMT  Part.  C  1L 

1  \)Z  Ver.  1—13, 20,  21.    A  Prayer  fw  the  AJIieied.     • 

1  TTEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face ; 
XX  But  answer,  lest  I  die : 

Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry? 

2  My  days  are  wasted,  like  the  smoke 

Dissolving  in  the  air ; 
My  strength  is  dried ;  my  heart  is  broke, 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

3  My  spirits  flag,  like  withering  grass 

burned  with  excessive  heat ; 
In  secret  croans  my  minutes  pass. 
And  I  K>rget  to  eat. 

4  As  on  some  lonely  building's  top, 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan, 
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Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope* 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

5  My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness 

Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl ; 
There  the  sad  raven  finds  her  nlace, 
And  there  the  screaming  owl. 

6  Dark  dismal  thoughts  and  boding  fears 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast ; 
While  sharp  reproaches  wound  mine  ears. 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest 

7  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes. 

And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
My  daily  bread,  hke  ashes,  grows 
Unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

8  Sense  can  aflford  no  real  Joy 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown ; 
Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advanced  me  high ; 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  locks  like  withered  leaves  appear ; 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint  as  evening  shadows  are, 
That  vanish  into  night 

^1^10  But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same, 
O  my  eternal  God ; 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

■  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  face ; 
Nor  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beyond  the  appointed  hour  of  grace. 
That  long  expected  day. 

12  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  cry; 
And  by  mysterious  ways 
Redeems  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die. 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praise. 

^  r^r^  Sbcohd  Part.  G.  BL 

1  U)&  Ver.  13—21.    Prayer  heard  and  Zion  restored, 

I  T  ET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice ; 
J-^  Behold  the  promised  hour : 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 
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2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes ; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne. 

With  pity  in  liis  eyes ; 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners'  groan. 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  souls  condemned  to  death ; 

And  when  his  saints  complain, 
It  sha*n't  be  said  that  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 

And  left  on  long  record ; 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 

102    Ver.  23—28.     Saint$  die,  but  Christ  Hves.      L.  ^ 

1  TT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 
A  Weakens  our  strength  .amidst  the  race ; 
Disease  and  death  at  his  command 

Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  ut  noon ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  ffrief. 

This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage ; 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live ; 
Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age." 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid ; 

Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand ; 
This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fad^ 
And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky. 

Like  garments  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high ; 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide^ 
18 
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6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live. 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  the  dead  saints  be  raised  again. 

First  Part  L.  M. 

1 0  «3  Ver.  1—7.     The  Divine  Goodneu, 

1  "DLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God ; 

JD  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot? 

3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done ; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives, 

^The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 
J* And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels; 
Redeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and  saves 
Our  wasting  life  from  threatening  graves. 

6  Our  youth  decayed  his  power  repairs ; 
•^  His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years : 
9  He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  goodf, 
And  fills  our  hope  with  heavenly  food, 

6  He  sees  the  oppressor  and  the  oppressed, 
-   And  often  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 

But  will  his  justice  more  display 
In  the  last  great  rewarding  day. 

7  His  power  he  showed  by  Moses'  hands. 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands ; 
But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 

To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

6  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confess ; 
Ij^i  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace ; 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 


PSALMS.  207 

.  Second  Part.  L.  BiL 

1 U  O    Vcr.  8—18.     God's  tender  Mercy  to  his  People, 

1  fTlHE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways ! 

jL  How  firm  his  truth  !  how  large  his  grace ! 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  tlience  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west, 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  oi  those  he  loves. 

4  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise ! 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies ; 
And  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn. 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn  ! 

5  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines ; 
His  strokes  are  lighter  than  our  sins ; 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints, 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6  So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise, 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes ; 
The  children  weep  beneath  the  smart, 
And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

PAUSE. 

7  The  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  just. 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust ; 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impose. 
Beyond  the  strength  that  he  bestows. 

8  He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies. 
Blasted  by  every  wind  that  flies ; 
Like  grass  we  spring,  and  die  as  soon, 
As  morning  flowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

9  But  his  eternal  love  is  sure 
To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure ; 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign, 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 


I 
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-  p.  A  PiMT  Part.  a  IL 

±\)fj    Ver.  1 — 7.    Spiritual  and  temporal  Meroiei. 

1  /^H  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul; 
yj  Let  all  within  me  join, 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name. 
Whose  mvors  arc  divine. 

2  Oh  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins ; 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain ; 
*Tis  he  that  lieals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 

He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell. 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 
ie  Lord  hath  judsrmcnt  for  the  proud. 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

I{i%wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace. 

By  his  beloved  Son. 


^  ^,.  Skoxd  Part.  &  M. 

1  Uu  Ver.  8— IS.    Afnry  im  ike  midst  ofJudgmenL 

1  Ti  J"Y  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 
IfX  Whose  mercies  are  so  great; 
Who$e  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
Si>  n*ady  to  abate. 

9  GiHl  will  not  always  chide; 

And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
11)8  !ttr\>kes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes^ 
Aiul  li;;htor  than  our  guilt. 

S  lli^jh  «!*  tho  hoa\"ens  are  raised 
.\Ih»vv»  tht*  k^n^uud  we  tread, 
{9%i  tUr  tin*  riolies  of  his  grace 
iHir  hijcho^t  thiHights  exceed. 
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4  Ills  power  subdues  our  sins ; 

And  his  forgiving  love 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame, 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 

Scattered  with  every  breath ; 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

7  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

8  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

^  ^Q  Third  Part.  Slfl^^^^ 

1  yJO     Ver.  19—22.     Gfocf «  universal  Dominion.  ^^^^ 

1  n^HE  Lord,  the  sovereign  Kinc,  ^^ 

J-    Hath  fixed  his  throne  on  high ; 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  might,  '   * 

And  swift  to  do  his  will. 
Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear, 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfill. 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 

The  orders  of  their  King,       * 
And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray. 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works. 

Through  his  vast  kingdom,  show 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul. 
Shall  sing  his  graces  too. 

1  U4j     Ood  glorious  in  Creation  and  Providence.       h.  H. 
1  IV/TY  soul,  thy  great  Creator  praise : 
-LtX  When  clothed  in  his  celestial  rays, 

18* 
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He  in  full  majcstv  appears. 
And  like  a  robe  his  glory  wears. 

Note,   This  Psalm  may  be  sung  to  a  difierent  metre  b/  add- 
ing the  following  two  lines  to  every  stanza,  viz. 

Great  is  the  Lord ;  what  tongue  can  frame 
An  equal  honor  to  his  name  ? 

2  The  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  spread  ;  ' 
Th'  unfathomcd  deep  he  makes  his  bed ; 
Clouds  are  his  chariot,  when  he  flies 
On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 

3  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  inspires, 
His  ministers,  are  flaming  fires ; 
As  swift  as  thought  their  armies  move. 
To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 

The  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Are  p)oised,  and  shall  for  ever  stand ; 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  his  chain, 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  again. 

^Vhen  earth  was  covered  with  the  flood, 
hich  high  above  the  mountains  stood ; 
e  thundered,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Gqi^ned  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  ^ttie  swelling  billows  know  their  bound. 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round ; 

\Yet  thence  conveyed  by  secret  veins, 
'They  spring  on  hills,  and  drench  the  plains. 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow, 
And  cheers  the  valleys  as  they  go ; 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thirst  allay, 
And  for  the  stream  wild  asses  bray. 

8  Prom  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  brink, 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink ; 

Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise. 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise. 

j!  PAUSE  THE  FIRST. 

V 

h     9  God  from  his  cloudy  cistern  pours 

On  the  parched  earth  enriching  showers ; 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  thousand  joyful  blessings  yield. 


He 
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10  He  makes  the  grassy  food  arise, 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies ; 
With  herbs  for  man,  of  various  power, 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

11  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce ! 
The  olive  yields  a  shining  juice ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheered  with  generous  wine ; 
With  inward  joy  our  faces  shine. 

12  Oh  bless  his  name,  ye  nations,  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  bread ; 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  imparts, 
Serve  him  with  vigor  in  your  hearts. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

13  Behold  the  stately  cedar  stands. 
Raised  in  the  forests  by  his  hands ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly. 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  high. 

14  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat ; 
And  at  the  airy  mountain's  foot 
The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell. 

15  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race,  ^^ 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  face ;  ^fc 
And  when  thick  darkness  vails  the  day,  *■  " 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  their  prey. 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad,  ^  ^* 
And  roaring,  ask  their  meat  from  God  \     ' 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arise,  , 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

17  Then  man  to  daily  labor  goes ;  ^ 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose :  '• 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

18  How  strange  thy  works !  how  great  thy  skill ! 
And  every  land  thy  riches  fill : 
Th^  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see ; 
This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

10  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 

Where  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creep ; 
With  wondrous  motions,  swift  or  slow, 
SlilJ  wandering  in  the  paths  below. 
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20  There  ships  divide  the  watery  way, 
And  jflocks  of  scaly  monsters  play ; 
There  dwells  the  huge  leviathan, 
And  foams  and  sports,  in  spite  of  man. 

PAUSB  THB  THIRD. 

21  Vast  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord ; 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stand 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hand. 

22  While  each  receives  his  different  food. 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good ; 
Eagles  and  bears  ana  whales  and  worms, 
Rejoice  and  praise  in  different  forms. 

23  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn. 
And  dying,  to  their  dust  return ; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign : 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit — all  are  thine. 

^  24  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  asain, 

.  And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men ; 

>fc,      ^A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
l^^^flftepairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

n^Pbis  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might, 
^^Mhonored  with  his  own  delight : 
mSw  awful  are  his  glorious  ways  I 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 

26  ^he  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke, 
A/Bit  it  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke ; 
Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face, 
Aiul.tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  grace. 

27  In  tfiee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 
Aad  make  my  meditations  sweet ; 
Thy  praises  shall  my  breath  employ, 
TOl  it  expire  in  endless  joy. 

fB  While  haughty  sinners  die  accursM, 
.^-*     Their  glory  buried  in  the  dust, 
r      I  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  King, 
i        Immortal  hallelujahs  sing. 

lUD    Abridged.        God's  Care  qf  Israel  CM. 

1  r;i  IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 
vJ  And  tell  the  world  liis  grace ; 
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Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  famCy 
That  all  may  seek  his  face. 

2  His  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 

For  numerous  ages  past, 

To  numerous  ages  yet  behind 

In  equal  force  shall  last. 

3  He  sware  to  Abr'ham  and  his  seed, 

And  made  the  blessings  sure ; 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read, 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

4  "  Thy  seed  shall  make  all  nations  bless'd," 

Said  the  Almighty  voice, 
"  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest. 
The  type  of  heavenly  joys." 

5  How  large  the  grant !  how  rich  the  grace, 

To  give  them  Canaan's  land ; 
When  they  were  strangers  in  the  place, 
A  little  feeble  band  ! 

6  Like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  round 

Securely  they  removed ; 
And  haughty  kings,  who  on  them  frowned. 
Severely  he  reproved. 

7  "  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  arm 

Shall  soon  avenge  the  wrong ; 
The  man  that  does  my  prophets  harm 
Shall  know  their  God  is  strong."     ^     • 

8  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage,       <©^ 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear :  ^  '. 

Israel  must  live  through  every  ago. 

And  be  th'  Almighty's  care.  "t 

PAUSE  THE  FIRST. 

9  When  Pharaoh  dared  to  vex  the  saints,        jl 

And  thus  provoked  their  God ; 
Moses  was  sent  at  their  complaints, 
Armed  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

10  He  called  for  darkness;  darkness  came 

Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood : 
He  turned  each  lake,  and  every  stream- 
To  lakes  and  streams  of  blood. 

11  He  cave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies 

Through  the  whole  country  spread : 
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And  frogs  in  croaking  armies  rise. 
About  the  monarch's  bed. 

12  Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  palaces. 

The  ten-fold  vengeance  flew ; 
Locusts  in  swarms  devoured  their  trees. 
And  hail  their  cattle  slew ; 

13  Then,  by  an  angel's  midnight  stroke. 

The  flower  of  Egypt  died ; 
The  strength  of  every  house  was  broke, — 
Their  glory  and  their  pride, 

14  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage. 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

PAUSE  TH£  SECOND. 

15  Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  brought. 
And  left  the  hated  ground ; 

Each  some  Egyptian  spoils  had  got, 
And  not  one  feeble  found. 


he  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way, 
^And  marked  their  journeys  right ; 
^(PKrc  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 

A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

17  THby  thirst ;  and  waters  from  the  rock 

v.'Jmrich  abundance  flow ; 
Alia  following  still  the  course  they  took. 
Ban  all  the  desert  through. 

18  Oh  wondrous  stream !  Oh  blessed  type 

Of  ever-flowing  grace ! 
Sf)  Christ,  our  Rock,  maintains  our  life 
Through  all  this  wilderness. 

10  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand, 

.  The  chosen  tribes  possessed 

*  Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promised  land, 

}  And  there  enjoyed  their  rest. 

20  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
The  Church  renounce  her  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 
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First  Part. 
1 UO  Ver.  1-43.    Praise  to  Cfod. 

1  fTlO  God,  the  ^reat,  the  cver-bless'd, 

X  Let  songs  oi  honor  be  address'd ; 
His  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands ; 
Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways  ? 
Who  shall  fulfill  thy  boundless  praise  ? 
Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  still, 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed : 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  Oh  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 
And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  be 
Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

ina     ^^^^^^^'^'    Ver.  7,  8,  12— 14,  4.*J— 48. 
1 U  O  Israel  punished  and  pardoned. 

1  /^  OD  of  eternal  love, 
vJ  How  fickle  are  our  ways  ! 
And  yet,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 

Thy  constancy  of  grace ! 

2  They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought, 

And  then  thy  praise  they  sung ; 
But  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot, 
And  murmured  with  their  tongue. 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word. 

While  rocks  with  rivers  flow ; 
Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord, 
Till  he  reduce  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  mourned  their  faults. 

He  hearkened  to  their  groans, 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts. 
And  called  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book ; 

He  saved  them  from  their  foes : 
Oft  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose, 


L.  M. 


a  M 


ai6 


PSALMS. 


6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  loved  their  ancient  race ; 
And  Christians  join  the  solemn  word 
Amen,  to  all  the  praise. 

^  ^Hy  FiBST  Paet.  L.  1L 

1 U  f    Israel  led  to  Canaan  and  Christimu  to  Heaven, 

X  f^  I VE  thanks  to  God : — he  reigns  above ; 
vJ  Kind  are  his  thoughts ;  his  name  is  love; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known. 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own- 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  When  God's  almighty  arm  had  broke 
Their  fetters,  and  th'  Egyptian  yoke. 
They  traced  the  desert,  wandering  round 
A  wild  and  solitary  ground. 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road, 
No  city  for  a  fixed  abode ; 
~'or  food,  nor  fountain,  to  assuage 

ir  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  rage, 
their  distress,  to  God  they  cried ; 
as  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide ; 
their  march  far  wandering  round ; 
th^  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground, 
irken  our  first  release  we  gain 
sin's  own  yoke,  and  Satan's  chain, 
ve  this  desert  world  to  pass, 
;erous  and  a  tiresome  place. 
s  and  clothes  us  all  the  way ; 
ides  our  footsteps,  lest  we  stray; 
^  la'rds  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 
8  Oh  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord  1 
How  great  his  works  1  how  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

.|  ^ty  Seoord  Pakt.  I*  Mi 

X  U  /       Correction  far  Sin  and  Release  by  Prayer* 

1  TT^ROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name ; 
J?  God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same : 
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He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food. 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  every  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise 
Against  the  God  that  rules  the  skies. 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 
And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord  ;— 

3  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground,  « 
And  no  deliverer  shall  be  found ; 

Laden  with  grief,  they  waste  llicir  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries, 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two, 
And  lets  the  smiling  prisoners  through ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief. 
And  gives  the  laboring  soul  relief. 

6  Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways  l^ 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 
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-  p.  ^  TnraD  Part.  9^-  *" 

X  U  /         Jntetnperance  punished  and  pardonedy^ 

1  TTAIN  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  1irl|fj  ^ 

▼  Prepares  for  his  own  punishment ; 
What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 
From  luxury  and  lust  arise ! 

2  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  waste ; 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  please  his  taste* 
Till  all  his  active  powers  are  lost,  j 
And  fainting  life  draws  near  the  dust 

3  The  glutton  groans  and  loathes  to  eat ; 
His  soul  abhors  delicious  meat ; 
Nature,  with  heavy  loads  oppressed, 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  released. 

4  Then  how  the  frightened  sinners  fly 
To  God  for  help,  with  earnest  cry! 
He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  their  breath. 
And  saves  them  from  approaching  deatlu 
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6  No  med'cines  could  effect  the  cure, 
So  quick,  so  easy,  or  so  sure ; 
The  deadly  sentence  God  repeals ; 
He  sends  his  sovereign  word  and  heals. 

6  Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
And  let  their  thankful  offerings  prove 

*    How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love 

^  ^^  Fourth  Part.  L.  M. 

J.  U  /       Deliverance  from  Storm  and  Shipwreck, 

1  TT70ULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 

VV   His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad — 
Go  with  the  mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  seas. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favor  of  the  wind; 

Till  God  commands — and  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

3^ Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  amain; 
^  '       sink  to  dreadful  deeps  again : 

oit  strange  affrights  young  sailors  feel, 
like  a  staggering  drunkard  reel ! 

.4'  IHift  l^nd  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh, 
all  hope,  to  God  they  cry; 
hears  their  loud  address, 
salvation  in  distress. 
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kthe  winds  their  wrath  assuage ; 
jous  waves  forget  their  rage : 
I ; — and  sailors  smile  to  see 
iron  where  they  wished  to  be. 
y  the  sons  of  men  record 
Tlia  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
Lot  them  their  private  offerings  bring. 
And  in  the  church  his  glory  sing. 


Fourth  Part. 
The  Mariner's  Psalm. 
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1  riiHY  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 
A  Thy  wonders  in  the  deeps, 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  record. 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships^ 
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2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise, 

And  swell  the  towering  waves ; 
The  men,  astonished,  mount  the  skies. 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

3  Again  they  climb  the  watery  hills, 

And  plunge  in  deeps  again ; 
Each  like  a  tott'ring  drunkard  reels, 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4  Friffhted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar, 

Ihcy  pant  with  fluttering  breath; 
And,  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore, 
Expect  immediate  death.  « 

5  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries. 

He  hears  the  loud  request ; 
And  orders  silence  through  the  skies. 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest. 

6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears, 

And  see  the  storm  allayed : 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paid. 

7  'Tis  God  who  brings  them  safe  to  land ; 

Let  stupid  mortsds  know 
That  waves  are  under  his  command. 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

8  Oh  that  the  sons  of  men  would  prai 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
And  those  that  see  thy  wondrous  wayi 
Thy  wondrous  love  record. 

-  p.ty  Last  Part. 

1  U  /  Nations  blessed  and  punished. 

1  "\T7HEN  God,  provoked  with  daring  crio^ 

VV   Scourges  the  madness  of  the  times,    ^' 
He  turns  the  fields  to  barren  sand. 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

2  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again, 
And  make  the  withered  mountains  greCii, 
Send  showery  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  harvests  in  the  desert  rise. 

3  Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey. 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 
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Ci(xl  bids  the  oppressed  and  poor  repair. 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  tl^re. 

4  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant. 
Whose  yearly  fruit  supplies  their  want ; 
Their  race  crows  up  from  fruitful  stocks. 
Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocks. 

5  Thus  they  are  blcss'd :  but  if  they  sin, 
He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in ; 

A  savage  crew  invades  thoir  lands, 
Their  princes  die  by  barbarous  hands. 

6  Their  captive  sons,  exposed  to  scorn. 
Wander  unpiticd  and  forlorn ; 

The  coillitry  lies  unfenccd,  untilled. 
And  desolation  spreads  the  field. 

7  Yet,  if  the  humbled  nation  mourns. 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns ; 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive. 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live. 

8  The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  sense, 
^dmire  the  works  of  providence ; 
^    '  tongues  of  atheists  shall  no  more 

pheme  the  God  whom  saints  adore, 
few  with  pious  care  record 
wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord ! 
observers  still  shall  find 
is  holy,  just,  and  kind. 
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),  my  heart  is  fully  bent 
nagnifv  thy  name ; 
^ue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise, 
celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  T<ymll  the  listening  tribes,  O  Lord, 
.-^hy  wonders  I  will  tell ; 
And  to  those  nations  sing  thy  praise, 
That  round  about  us  dwell 

8  Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 
The  highest  heaven  transcends ; 
And  far  beyond  th'  aspirins  clouds 
Thy  faithful  truth  extends. 

4  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high, 
Above  the  starry  frame ; 
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And  let  the  world  with  one  consent. 

Confess  thy  glorious  name.  TmU  mmd  Braiy. 

1 09      Ver.  1—6,  31.     The  Example  of  ChrUL       C.  IL 

1  i^  OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
VJT  Thy  glory  is  my  song, 

Though  sinners  speak  aganist  lliy  grace, 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 
With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 
They  compassed  him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move, 

Their  peace  he  still  pursued ; 
They  rendered  hatred  for  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  raged  without  a  cause ; 

Yet,  with  his  dying  breath, 
He  prayed  for  murderers  on  his  cross, 
And  bless'd  his  foes  in  death 

5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ? 
Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  thine, 
To  love  mine  enemies. 

6  The  Lord  will  on  my  side  engage ; 

And,  in  my  Saviour's  name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage, 
Who  slander  and  condemn. 

-  1  ^  First  Part. 

1  1 U  The  Success  of  the  Gospel 

1  rpHUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 

JL   To  Christ,  the  Soi>;  «*  Ascend  and 
At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

2  "  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 

Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  tny  hand, 
Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 
8  "  That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  great, 
When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  minds 
And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate. 
Where  holiness  in  beauty  shmes." 
19* 
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4  Oh  blessed  power  i  Oh  glorious  day ! 

What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue  I 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obev, 

Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  aew. 
^  ^  ..  SECoim  Part.  I*  M. 

1 1 U       The  Kingdom  and  Priesthood  of  Ckritt, 

1  riiHUS  the  crcat  Lord  of  earth  and  sea 

A    Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  swore : — 
"  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be. 

And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  more. 

2  "Aaron  and  all  his  sons  must  die; 

But  everlasting  life  is  thine, 
To  save  for  ever  those  that  fly 
For  refuge  from  the  wrath  divine. 

3  "  By  me  Melchisedec  was  made 

On  earth  a  king  and  priest  at  once : 
And  thou  my  heavenly  Priest  shalt  plead, 
And  thou  my  King  shalt  rule  my  sons." 

4  Jesus,  the  Priest,  ascends  his  throne ; 
^While  counsels  of  eternal  peace, 

the  Father  and  the  Son, 
zeed  with  honor  and  success. 

the  whole  earth  his  reign  shall  spread, 
rush  the  powers  that  dare  rebel ; 
'"  ho  judge  the  rising  dead, 
"  the  guilty  world  to  helL 

hile  he  treads  his  glorious  way, 
s  the  cup  of  tears  and  blood ; 
ngs  of  that  dreadful  day 
it  advance  him  near  to  God. 

The  same.  G.  BL 

• 

1  TQSUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne, 
•I  And  near  the  Father  sit : 

I9  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  known. 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do ! 

Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 

8  God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree, 
JVor  changes  what  ho  swore ; 
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"  Eternal  shall  thy  priqsthood  be, 
When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

4  "  Melchisedec,  that  wondrous  priest, 

That  King  of  high  degree, 
That  holy  man  who  Abr'ham  bless'd, 
Was  but  a  type  of  thee." 

5  Jesus,  our  Priest,  for  ever  lives. 

To  plead  for  us  above : 
Jesus,  our  King,  for  ever  gives 
The  blessings  of  his  love. 

6  God  will  exalt  his  glorious  head. 

And  his  high  throne  maintain ; 
Will  strike  the  powers  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

^  ^  ^  FiROT  Part.  C.  M. 

Ill  The  Wisdom  of  God  in  his  Works. 

1  OONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 
O  To  my  almighty  God : 
lie  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 

To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  has  wrougl 

How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  every  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame ! 

How  wise  th'  eternal  Mind  I 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4  When  he  redeemed  his  chosen  sons, 

He  fixed  his  covenant  sure ; 
The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce 
To  endless  years  endure. 

5  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies. 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim ; 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise. 
But  learn  to  read  thy  Name  ? 

6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace. 

Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race, 
Who  best  obeys  thy  wiU. 
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Sboond  Part.  C  IL 

111  The  Perfections  qf  God. 

1   i^  RE  AT  is  the  Lord :  his  works  of  might 
VJT  Demand  our  noblest  songs ; 
Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

3  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 
He  gives  his  children  food, 
And  ever  mindful  of  his  word. 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 

Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name ; 

His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise, 

Must  with  his  fear  begin : 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin. 

The  Blessings  of  the  liberal  Man.       L.  P.  M. 

AT  man  is  bless'd,  who  stands  in  awe 
God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law ; 
on  earth  shall  be  renowned ; 
the  seat  of  wealth  shall  be, 
nsted  treasurv, 
ith  successive  honors  crowned. 

favors  he  extends ; 
he  gives,  to  others  lends 
lerous  pity  fills  his  mind : 
t  his  cliarity  impairs, 
cs  by  prudence  in  affairs ; 


^d  thus  he 's  just  to  all  mankind. 
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gu  hands,  while  they  his  alms  bestowed, 
is  glory's  future  harvest  sowed : 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just, 
Like  a  green  root,  revives,  and  bears 
A  train  of  blessings  for  his  heirs. 
When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust. 

Beset  with  threatening  dangers  round, 
Unmoved  shall  he  maintain  his  ground ; 
His  conscience  holds  hi^  courage  up: 
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The  soul  that's  filled  with  virtue's  light, 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night ; 
And  sees  in  darkness  beams  of  hope. 

PAUSE. 

5  111  tidings  never  can  surprise 

His  heart  that  fixed  on  God  relies ; 

Though  waves  and  tempests  roar  around ; 
Safe  on  the  Rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
TJie  shipwTCck  of  his  enemies ; 

And  all  their  hopes  and  glory  drowned. 

6  The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  see, 
And  gnash  their  teeth  in  agony, 

To  find  their  expectations  cross'd ; 
They,  and  their  envy,  pride  and  spite, 
Sink  down  to  everlasting  night. 

And  all  their  names  in  darkness  lost 

Xl2  The  Pious  and  Charitable  Man.  L.  IL 

1  rpHRICE  happy  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 

X  Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  word; 
Honor  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 

2  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind. 
To  works  of  mercy  still  inclined ; 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  i 
That  fill  his  neighbors  round  with  drea 
His  heart  is  armed  against  the  fear. 
For  God  with  all  his  power  is  there. 

4  His  soul,  well  fixed  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  courage  from  his  wordj 
Amidst  the  darkness  light  shall  rise. 
To  cheer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyes. 

5  He  hath  dispersed  ids  alms  abroad  ; 
His  works  are  still  before  his  God ; 
His  name  on  earth  shall  long  remain. 
While  envious  sinners  fret  in  vain. 

112  Liberality  Rewarded.  C  1|. 
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APPY  is  ho  that  fears  the  Lord, 
And  follows  his  commands; 
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Who  lends  the  poor,  without  Fcward, 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast, 

To  all  the  sons  of  need, 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request. 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well-established  mind ; 

His  soul  to  God,  his  refuge,  flies. 

And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress. 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine. 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord ; 

•   Honor  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 

Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 


The  Majesty  and  Ccndescennon  of  CM     L.  P.  M. 

who  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 
[he  honors  of  his  name  record, 
name  for  ever  bless : 
Whel^||)|he  circling  sun  displays 
His  riittVK>eams  or  setting  rays. 

Is  and  seas  his  power  confes  . 

nature*s  narrow  rounds 
}  his  vast  dominion  bounds ; 
bavens  are  far  below  his  height 
fcrcated  greatness  dare 
eternal  God  compare. 
Armed  with  his  uncreated  might 

8  ^^  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do, 

And  bends  nis  care  to  mortal  things. 
His  sovereign  hand  exalts  the  poor ; 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door. 

And  makes  them  company  for  kings. 

4  When  childless  families  despair, 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  heir, 
To  rescue  their  expiring  name ; 
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The  motlier,  with  a  thankful  voice. 

Proclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys ; 

Let  every  age  advance  his  fame. 

JL  1  O  God  sovereign  and  gracious.  L,  M* 

1  '\TE  servants  of  th'  ahnighty  King, 

X  In  every  age  liis  praises  sing ; 
Where'er  the  sun  siiaU  rise  or  set, 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat* 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky, 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty; 
IS'or  time  nor  place  his  power  restrain, 
Kor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels  with  their  God  compare? 
His  glories  how  divinely  brii;ht, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  hght ! 

4  Behold  his  love !  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do ; 
And  condescends,  yet  more,  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 

5  From  dust,  and  cottages  obscure. 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  honor  of  his  sons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  throne&. 

6  A  word  of  his  creating  voice 
Can  make  the  barren  iiouse  rejoice ; 
Thougli  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  pas 
The  promised  seed  is  born  at  last, 

7  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  son. 
And  tells  the  w^onders  God  has  done ;      :i 
Faith  may  grow  strong  when  sense  despura ; 
If  nature  fails,  the  promise  bears.  V^ 

JL  1 4  IsraeVs  Journey,  I^  11 

1  TT7HEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 

VV  Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land. 
Their  tribes,  with  cheerful  homage,  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  mrone. 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way: 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled, 
With  backward  current,  to  his  head. 
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The  true  God  our  Refuge* 


3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  dieep ; 
Like  Iambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ; 
Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  standi 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand. 

4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  divide,^- 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide  T    ■ 
WJiy  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 
And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  1 

5  Ixjt  every  mountain,  every  flood, 
Retire,  and  know  the  approaching  God — 
The  King  of  Israel ;  see  him  here  I 
Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns ; 
The  rock  to  standing  pools  he  turns ; 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word. 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

115 

1  "VfOT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 
1.^   Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due, 
nal  God,  thou  only  just, 
liou  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true ! 

forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 
should  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
^^and,  to  raise  our  shame, 
^here  's  the  God  you've  served  so  long?** 

ve  serve  maintains  his  throne 
the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies : 
all  the  earth  his  will  is  done ; 
Dws  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

^  '  vain  idols  they  adore, 
'  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood ; 
est  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 
/^  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5yWith  eves  and  ears  they  carve  the  head; 
Deaf*^  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind : 
In  vain  are  costly  offerings  made. 
And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind. 
6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move. 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray; 
Mortals  that  pay  them  fear  or  love. 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they. 
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7  O  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope. 

Thy  help,  tliy  refuge,  and  thy  rest : 
The  Lord  will  build  thy  ruins  up. 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

8  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise ; 

They t1  well  in  silence  in  the  grave ; 
But  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace. 
And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  save. 

JL  1 0  Popish  Idolatry  Reproved.  10b. 

1  IVTOT  to  our  names,  thou  only  just  and  true, 
lyi    Not  to  our  worthless  names  is  glory  due ; 
Thy  power  and  grace,  thy  truth  and  justice,  claim 
Immortal  honors  to  thy  sovereign  name. 

Shine  thro'  the  earth,  from  heaven  thy  bless'd  abode, 
Nor  let  the  heathen  say,  "And  whore's  your  Godf" 

2  Heaven  is  thy  higher  court;  there  stands  thy  throne; 
And  through  the  lower  worlds  thy  will  is  done : 
Earth  is  thy  work;  the  heavens  thy  hand  hath  spread. 
But  fools  adore  the  gods  their  hands  have  made : 
The  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout,  behold 
Their  silver  saviours,  and  their  saints  of  goi' 

3  Vain  are  those  artful  shapes  of  eyes  and  ea 
The  molten  image  neither  sees  nor  hears ; 
Their  hands  are  helpless,  nor  their  feet  ^pHbve ; 
They  have  no  speech,  nor  thought,  nQ||||Krery  nor 

love : 
Yet  sottish  mortals  make  their  long  cW||j||^ts 
To  their  deaf  idols  and  their  moveless 

4  The  rich  have  statues  well  adorned  wifp  gold ; 
The  poor,  content  with  gods  of  coarsermould. 
With  tools  of  iron  carve  the  senseless  smpk, 
I-opp'd  from  a  tree,  or  broken  from  a  roci 
Peop.e  and  priests  drive  on  the  solemn  tradl^ 
And  trust  the  gods  that  saws  and  hammers  n^de. 

5  Be  heaven  and  earth  amazed !  'Tis  hard  to  sajr. 
Which  the  more  stupid,— or  their  gods  or  they/ 
O  Zion,  trust  the  Lord  ;  he  hears  and  sees ; 

He  knows  thy  sorrows,  and  restores  thy  peace 
His  worship  does  a  thousand  comforts  yield, 
He  is  thy  help,  and  he  thy  heavenly  shield. 

6  In  God  we  trust :  our  impious  foes  in  vain 
Attempt  our  ruin,  and  oppose  liis  reign ; 
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Had  they  prevailed,  darkness  had  closed  our  dttyn. 
And  deatli  and  silence  had  forbid  his  praise : 
But  we  are  saved,  and  live :  let  son^  arise. 
And  Zion  bless  the  God  who  built  the  skies. 

-  -  ^  FiMT  Part.  C  M. 

1 1 D  Recovery  from  Sickness. 

1  T  LOVE  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries, 
JL  And  pitied  every  groan ; 
Lon^  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I'll  hasten  to  his  throne. 

3  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bowed  his  ear. 

And  chased  my  griefs  away : 

Oh  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  My  flesh  declined,  mv  spirits  fell. 
And  I  drew  near  the  dead ; 
While  inward  pangs,  and  fears  of  hell, 
Perplexed  my  wakeful  head. 

^y  God,"  I  cried,  "  thy  servant  save ; 
liou  ever  good  and  just ; 
'  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave ; 
power  is  all  my  trust." 

beheld  me  sore  distressed ; 

my  pains  remove ; 

soul,  to  God  thy  rest, 
u  hast  known  his  love. 

hath  saved  my  soul  from  death, 
ied  my  falling  tears; 
is  praise  I'll  spend  my  breath, 
y  remaining  years. 

-^  ^  jk  Second  Part.  C.  M 

1  Ifi    Ver.  12,  &c    PMic  Thanks  far  Recovery. 

i^TTHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 
'    ▼▼     For  all  his  kindness  shown  1 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  house, 

My  offering  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 
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3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever  blessed  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood  ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine — for  ever  thine — 

Nor  shall  my  puqwse  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 

And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 
G  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  vow, 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 

If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

J.  1  I  Praise  to  God  from  all  Nations,  C  1£ 

1  f\  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
yj  Each  with  a  different  tongue ; 

In  every  language  learn  his  word. 
And  let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  every  land ; 

Proclaim  his  grace  abroad ; 
For  ever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand ; 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 

117  The  Same. 


1  Tj^ROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
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Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 
2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, '  ^ 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more.  \ 

117  The  Same.  a^lp: 

1  rpHY  name,  almighty  Lord, 

JL    Shall  sound  through  distant  lands ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word ; 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread, 

And  long  thy  praise  endure ; 
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Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 


First  Part. 
Deliverance  from  a  Tktmult, 


CM. 


118    Ver.6— 15. 

1  riiHE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now, 
JL    Nor  is  my  faith  afraid 

What  all  the  sons  of  earth  can  do, 
Since  heaven  affords  its  aid. 

2  *Tis  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee. 
And  have  my  God  my  friend. 

Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree. 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  Like  bees  my  foes  beset  me  round, 
A  large  and  angry  swarm ; 

But  I  shall  all  their  rage  confound. 
By  thine  almighty  arm. 

4  'Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  strong ; 
In  him  my  lips  rejoice ; 

While  his  salvation  is  my  song, 
'|ow  cheerful  is  my  voice  I 

f  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round ; 
[hen  God  appears  they  fly ; 

;  thorns,  with  crackling  sound, 

.fierce  blaze,  and  die. 

I^aints,  and  peace  belongs ; 
.•d  protects  tneir  days : 
t  tune  immortal  songs 
almighty  grace. 

Sbooitd  Part.  C  Iff. 

17—21.    PtUdic  Praise  for  Ddiveranee/ram 
Death. 

),  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant  cry, 
And  rescued  from  the  grave ; 
fow  shall  he  live :  (and  none  can  die 
God  resolve  to  save.) 
'    3  Thy  praise,  more  constant  than  before, 

\         Shall  fill  his  daily  breath ; 
Thy  hand  that  hath  chastised  him  sore 
Defends  him  still  from  death. 
8  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now. 
For  we  shall  worshii^  Ihore— 


PSALMS. 


233 


The  house  where  all  the  righteous  go, 
Thy  mercy  to  declare. 

4  Among  tli'  assemblies  of  thy  saints 
Our  thankful  voice  we  raise ; 
There  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints, 
And  there  w^e  speak  thy  praise. 

^  ^  Q  Thibd  Part.  C.  M. 

X 1 0  Ver.  22,  23.     Christ  the  Foundation  of  his  Church. 

1  "DEHOLD  the  sure  Foundation-Stone, 
Xi  Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 

To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 

And  saints  adore  the  name ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here. 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain  , 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood, 

Yet  must  this  building  rise ; 
'Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

-  ^  Q  Fourth  Part. 

1  1 0     Ver.  24—26.    Hosanna ;  the  Lw^s  . 

1  rpmS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  ma 

JL  He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  his  throne. 

2  To-dav  he  rose  and  left  the  dead. 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  nis  triumphs  spread. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  Anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son; 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  oi  grace ; 
20* 
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Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  name. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  reigns. 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise, 

118  Ver.  22—27.     Salvation  by  Christ.  B.  M. 

1  QEE  what  a  living  Stone 
O  The  builders  did  refuse ; 

Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon. 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

2  The  Scribe  and  angry  Priest 

Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Zion  rest. 
As  the  chief  Corner-Stone* 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine. 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine; 
JThis  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

is  the  glorious  day 
[lat  our  Redeemer  made ; 
rejoice  and  sing  and  pray ; 
"  the  church  te  glad. 

the  Kinff 
fd's  royal  Wood : 
ye  saints ;  He  comes  to  bring 
tion  from  your  God. 

thy  holy  word, 
all  this  grace  displays ; 
on  thine  altar,  Lora, 
sacrifice  of  praise. 

The  same.  L.  M. 

O,  what  a  glorious  Corner-Stone 
The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse ! 
But  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine. 

The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes ; 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine. 

The  day  that  saw  oux  Soiviour  rise* 
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3  Sinners,  rejoice,  and  saints,  be  glad ; 

Hosanna !  let  his  name  be  bless'd ; 
A  thousand  honors  on  his  head. 

With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest 

4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  to  our  dying  race ; 
Let  the  whole  church  address  their  King 
With  hearts  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

PSALM  119. 

1  have  collected  and  disposed  the  most  useful  verses  of  thitf 
Psnlin  under  eighteen  diifereut  heads,  and  formed  a  divine 
song  upon  each  of  them.  But  the  verses  are  much  trans- 
posed to  attain  some  degree  of  connection. 

In  some  places,  instead  of  the  words  law,  commands^  judgments^ 
testimonies,  I  have  used  c^ospel,  word,  firrace,  truth,  promises, 
&c.,  as  more  agrceahle  to  the  New  Testament,  and  the  com- 
mon language  of  Cliristians;  and  it  equally  answers  the 
dcs:ign  of  the  Psalmist,  which  was  to  recommend  the  Holy 
Scriptures. — Dr,  Watts. 

-f  -l  fx  First  Part. 

Ill/   The  Blessedness  of  Saints,  and  Misery  of  Sim 

Ver.  1-3. 

1  "DLESS'D  are  the  undefiled  in  heart, 
-D  Whose  ways  are  right  and  cl 
Who  never  from  thy  law  depart. 

But  fly  from  every  sin. 

2  Bless'd  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  worjj 

And  practice  thv  commands ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 

Ver.  165. 

3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  law ; 

How  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

Vor.a 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  joy, 

And  keep  my  face  from  shame, 
When  all  tny  statutes  I  obey, 
And  honor  all  thy  name. 
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Ver.  21,  lia 

5  But  haughty  sinners  God  ivill  hate ; 

The  proud  shall  die  accurs'd ; 
The  sons  of  falsehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  dust 

Ver.  119,  155. 

6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are ; 

And  those  that  leave  thy  ways 
Shall  see  salvation  from  afar, 
But  never  taste  thy  grace. 

^  -^  Secx)nd  Part.  C.  M. 

1  1  ij  Constant  Converse  with  God, 

1  riiO  thee,  before  the  dawning  light, 

X    My  gracious  God,  I  pray; 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 
Ver.  81. 

2  My  spirit  faints  to  see  thy  grace ; 
Thy  promise  bears  me  up ; 

And  while  salvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 

Ver.  164. 
Fen  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands, 
"  id  pay  my  thanks  to  thee ; 

"  |eous  providence  demands 
I  praise  from  me. 

^  Ver.  62. 

4  When  midnight  darkness  vails  the  skies, 
"by  works  to  mind; 

_its  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
ieei  acceptance  find. 

Third  Part.  C  M 

Sincerity  and  Obedience. 
>  Ver.  67,  60. 

1  FT'HOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ; 
fl^  Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
""'  -^  My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word. 

And  suffers  no  delay. 
'*  Ver.  30, 14. 

B  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth. 
And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  lojoiee* 


And 
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3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies* 
Vcr.  59. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways ; 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 
Ver.  94,  114. 

5  Now  I  am  thine, — for  ever  thine, — 

Oh  save  thy  servant,  Lord ; 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding  place, 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
Ver.  112. 

6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfill ; 
And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end 
Would  I  perform  thy  will. 

^  ^  -^  Fourth  Part. 

Ill/  Instructions  from  Scripture, 

Ver.  9. 

1  TTOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts,^ 
XI  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts. 

To  keep  the  conscience  clean* 
Ver.  130. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find. 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 
Ver.  ia5. 

3  *Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light. 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

Ver.  99,  100. 

4  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  care, 

And  meditate  thy  word. 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are, 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 
Ver.  104,  lia 

5  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 

I  hate  the  siDuer^s  road ,- 
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I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise» 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 
Ver.  89—01. 

6  The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 

The  earth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these  thy  servants,  night  and  day, 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

7  But  still,  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 

Have  lessons  more  divme : 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word ; 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

Ver.  160,  140,  9, 116. 

8  Thv  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 

How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  support  our  age. 


119 
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FlTTH  PaKT. 

Delight  in  the  Scriptures. 
Ver.  97. 
H,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law  I 
'Tis  daily  my  delight ; 
thence  my  meditations  draw 
ivine  advice  by  night. 
Ver.  148. 
eyes  prevent  the  day, 
late  thy  word ; 
ith  longing  melts  away, 
hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 
Ver.  3, 13,  54. 
thy  word  my  heart  engage- 
ell  employ  my  tongue  I 
'my  tiresome  pilgrimage, 
Ids  me  a  heavenly  song ! 
Ver.  19, 103. 
I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 
""is  my  perpetual  feast  I 
honey,  dropping  from  the  comb, 
So  much  delights  my  taste. 
Ver.  72,  127. 
No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind ;  ' 

Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  well  refined. 

Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 


G.  M. 
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Ver.  28,  49, 175. 
6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop. 
Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 

-t  %  r\  Sixth  Part.  C  M. 

Ill/         H<dines8  and  Comfort  from  the  Word. 
Ver.  128. 

1  T  ORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right, 
JLA  And  all  thy  statutes  just ; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight 

With  every  flattering  lust. 
Vor.  97,  9. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey; 

I  keep  thy  law  in  sight, 
Throuffn  all  the  business  of  the  day, 
To  form  my  actions  right 
Ver.  62. 

3  My  heart,  in  midnight  silence,  cries, 

"  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be !" 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise, 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee.  ^^ 

Ver.  162.  9^"^ 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill,  / 

At  some  good  word  of  thine, 
Not  mighty  men,  that  share  the  spoil| 
Have  joys  compared  to  mine. 

f  -4  f\  Seventh  Part.  C  M, 

111/  Imperfection  of  Nature  and  Perfection  qfJkl^mt, 

Ver.  96,  paraphrased. 

1  T  ET  all  the  Heathen  writers  join, 
JLA  To  form  one  perfect  book  ; 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine. 

How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave. 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiven ; 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection,  here  below ; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fall, 
And  can  no  further  go, 
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4  Yet  men  would  fain  be  just  with  God, 

By  works  their  hands  have  wrought 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad. 
Extend  to  every  thought 

5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here. 

While  sin  defiles  our  frame, 
And  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far, 
They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

6  Our  faith  and  love  and  every  grace 

Fall  far  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousness 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 
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Eighth  Part.  C.  1L 

The  Word  of  God  the  Saint's  Portum. 
Ver.  111.  paraphraBed. 

LORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice. 
My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 
~  *  And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight ; 

"hile  through  the  promises  I  rove, 

With  ever  fresh  delight. 


i6    1  U 


8 


1^  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 
rings  of  life  arise, 
mortal  bliss  are  sown, 
hidden  glory  lies. 

relief  that  mourners  have ; 
s  our  sorrows  bless'd : 
ist  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
^our  eternal  rest 


s 
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NlMTH   PaKT. 

The  Teaching  of  the  Spirit  with  the  Word. 
Ver.  64,  68, 18. 
^HY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 
How  good  thy  works  appear ! 
Open  mine  eyes  to  read  thy  word, 
And  see  thy  wonders  there. 
Ver.  73, 125. 
My  heart  wfts  fashioned  by  thy  hand } 
my  service  is  thy  due ; 


C.  M. 
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Oh  make  thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  he  must  do. 
Ver.  19. 

3  Shicc  I'm  a  stranger  here  below, 

IjOt  not  thy  path  be  hid ; 
But  mark  the  road  my  feet  should  go, 
And  be  my  constant  guide. 
Ver.  26. 

4  When  Iconfess'd  my  wandering  ways, 

Thou  heardst  mv  soul  complain ; 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  thy  grace, 
Or  I  shall  stray  again. 

Ver.  ,33,  34. 

5  If  God  to  me  his  statutes  show. 

And  heavenly  truth  impart. 
His  work  for  ever  I  '11  pursue. 
His  law  shall  rule  my  heart 
Ver.  50,  71. 

6  This  was  my  comfort,  when  I  bore 

Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more, 

And  fly  to  that  relief.  >^^^ 

Ver.  51.  f^ 

7  In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now ;  ^^ 

I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  law ;  j^ 

Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go,  f^-'> 

Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw.  '  "   '  * ., 

Ver.  27, 171. 

8  When  I  have  learn'd  my  Father's  will,       ^" 

I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways:  i^' 

My  thankful  lips,  inspired  with  zeal,        ,\ 
Shall  loud  pronounce  his  praise.  \  \ 


X 


-  -  1^  TEjnn  Part. 

1  1  y  Pleading  the  Promises. 

Ver.  38,49.  . 

1  "DEHOLD  thy  waiting  servant,  Lord,  V*^ 
-D  Devoted  to  thy  fear ; 
Remember  and  confirm  thy  word. 

For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 
Ver.  41,  58, 107. 

2  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  down, 

And  promised  quickening  grace  1 
21 
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Does  not  my  heart  address  thy  throne  T— 
And  yet  thy  love  delays. 

Ver.  123,  42. 

3  Mine  eyes  for  thy  salvation  fail ;  "* 

Oh  bear  thy  servant  up, 
Nor  let  the  scoffing  lips  prevail, 
Which  dare  reproach  my  hope. 
Ver.  49, 74. 

4  Didst  thou  not  raise  my  faith,  O  Lord  T 

Then  let  thy  truth  appear ; 
Saints  shall  rejoice  in  my  reward, 
And  trust  as  w^ell  as  fear. 

1  -^  f\  EuEVEirm  Pakt.  C  Bf« 

lie/  Breathing  after  Holinesi, 

Ver.  5,  3a 
1   f\^  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
Vy  To  keep  his  statutes  still ; 
Oh  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will. 
Ver.  2a 
Oh  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Jfipr  let  my  tongue  mdulge  deceit, 
>Btor  act  tlie  liar's  part. 
■    Wi  Ver.  37,  36. 


3  Rrom  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes ; 
Let  no  corrupt  design 
lAiyCoyetous  desires  arise 
wlpfn  this  soul  of  mine. 
/^  Ver.  133. 

'  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 
^nd  make  my  heart  sincere : 
Bt  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
'  But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 
J  Ver.  176. 

)^J(  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray. 

My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
•■  Yet,  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way, 

\  Restore  thy  wandering  sheep. 

Ver.  35. 
6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands ; 
^18  a  delightful  toad -, 
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Nor  let  my  head  or  heart  or  hands 
Offend  against  my  God. 


-^  ^  fx  Twelfth  Past.  GL  M. 

1 1  c7     Breathing  after  Comfort  and  Deliverance, 

Vcr.  153. 

1  ATY  God,  consider  my  distress, 
-L»A  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause  ; 
Though  I  have  sinned  against  thy  grace 

I  can't  forget  thy  laws. 

Ver.  39, 116. 

2  Forbid,  forbid  the  sharp  reproach 

Which  I  so  justly  fear ; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes. 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 
Ver.  122,  135. 

3  Be  thou  a  surety,  Lord,  for  me, 

Nor  let  the  proud  oppress ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servants  see 
•   The  shinings  of  thy  face. 
Ver.  82. 

4  Mine  eyes  with  expectation  fail ; 

My  heart  within  me  cries, 
«  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfill,  » 

And  make  my  comforts  rise  ]"  A^ 

Ver.  132.  Hfe  A^ 

5  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows,  Lord,  '  •      ' 

And  show  thy  grace  the  same 
As  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afford  «,*' 

To  those  that  love  thy  name. 


f 


^ 


-  -  ^  THiRTEEirrH  Paet. 

J.  1 1/       Holy  fear  and  Tendemeee  of  Conecieneim^ 

Ver.  10.  i 

1  TT7ITH  my  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  fiup; 

VV    Oh  let  me  never  stray  i 

From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace,  ^^ 

Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way. 
Vcr.  11. 

2  Thy  word  I've  hid  within  my  heart, 

To  keep  my  conscience  clean ; 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  every  rising'  siiu 
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Ver.  63, 53,  158. 

3  Pm  a  companion  of  the  saints. 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord ; 
My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints. 
When  men  transgress  thy  word. 
Ver.  161, 163. 

4  While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrong. 

My  spirit  stands  in  awe ; 
My  soul  abhors  a  lying  tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  law. 
Ver.  161,  120. 
6  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hears 
The  threateninffs  of  thy  word ; 
My  flesh,  with  holy  trembling,  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 
Ver.  166, 174. 
6  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 
For  thy  salvation  still ; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight. 
And  I  obey  thy  will 


\^ 


-  ^  FOWITEKMTH  PaRT.  C.   U 

1  i)    Benefit  of  Afflictums^  and  Support  under  them. 


^^  Ver.  153,  81,  82. 

1  /^IpNSipER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord, 
xy^ili||lHiy  deliverance  send; 
My^soiHior  thy  salvation  faints ; 

When  will  my  troubles  end  ? 
^U  Ver.  71. 

2  Yefwjlb  I  found  'tis  good  for  me  . 

ToMar  my  Father's  rod ; 
AflpnOns  make  me  learn  thy  law, 

fnd  live  upon  my  God. 
JL  Ver.  50. 

8  Tms  is  the  comfort  I  enjojr, 
^When  new  distress  begms ; 
^\^  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  way, 
And  hate  my  former  sins. 
Ver.  92. 
"  4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight. 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
"      My  soul,  oppressed  wiUi  sorrow's  weight, 
Ilad  sunk  among  tlie  dead* 
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Ver.  75. 

5  I  know  thy  ludgments,  Lord,  are  right, 

Though  they  may  seem  severe ; 
The  sharpest  suflerinffs  I  endure 
Flow  from  thy  faithful  care. 

Ver.  67. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod, 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

Fifteenth  Part.  C.  M. 

Ill/  Holy  Resolution. 

Ver.  93. 

1  f\^  that  thy  statutes  every  hour 
yj  Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  ; 
Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  power, 

And  daily  peace  I  find. 

Ver.  15,  16. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word ; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

Ver.  32.  . 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands,    ^>     ^ 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge  ^ 

From  sin's  and  Satan's  hateful  chains. 
And  set  my  feet  at  large. 

Ver.  13,46.  ,.  .V 

4  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare  J^ 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name ;  ^ 

I  'II  speak  thy  word,  though  kings  should  hea^ 

Noi  yield  to  sinful  shame.  ■'{ 

Ver.  61,  69,  70.  a 

5  Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise,  ^ 

To  rob  me  of  my  right,  I 

Let  pride  and  malice  forge  their  lies, 
Tny  law  is  my  delight 

Ver.  115. 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race. 

Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill ; 
I  love  my  God,  I  love  his  ways, 
And  must  obey  his  will. 
21* 
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SizTEEMTH  Part.  C.  IC 

1 1  y  Prayer  for  Quickening  Ormce. 

Ver.  25,  87. 

1  ATY  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust; 
-LVA  Lord,  give  me  life  divine : 
From  vain  desires  and  every  lust, 

Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way ; 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

Ver.  107. 

3  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 

I  need  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Thy  word  that  I  have  rested  on, 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

Ver.  156,  40. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still, 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  crant  me  warmer  zeal. 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 
Ver.  159,  40. 
►oes  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love, 
^^pd  long  to  see  thy  mce  ? 
Amy^aiikow  slow  my  spirits  move, 
WithWt  enlivening  grace ! 

6  l!ben  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more, 
1  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
i  have  felt  its  Quickening  power 
draw  me  near  the  Lord. 


Jliod 


SEVKHTKEinrH  Pakt.  L,  |L 

Courage  and  Perseverance  under  PeraecuHon^ 
1  Ver.  143,  2a 

1  jll7HEN  pain  and  anguish  seize  me.  Lord, 
-y^jf  ^^   All  my  support  is  from  thy  word : 
^^^^My  soul  dissolves  for  heaviness ; 

Uphold  me  with  thy  strengthening  grace; 

Ver.  51.  60, 110. 
S  The  proud  have  framed  their  scoffs  uaA  liei. 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  eyost 
And  tempt  my  soul  to  snares  and  sin ; 
Yet  thy  commands  I  ne'er  declixie. 
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Vcr.  161,  78. 
3  They  hate  me,  Lord,  without  a  cause. 
They  hate  to  see  me  love  thy  laws ; 
But  1  will  trust,  and  fear  thy  name, 
Till  pride  and  malice  die  with  shame. 

^   ^  ^  ElOHTEERTH  PaBT.  L.   M. 

1  1  cf  Sanctified  Afflictions. 

Ver.  C7,  59. 

1  TT^ATHER,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand— 
X;  How^  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod. 
That  forced  my  conscience  to  a  stand. 

And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  God  I 

2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray, 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges,  Lord ; 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way. 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word, 

Ver.  71. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 

For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ; 
*Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke. 
That  I  might  learn  his  statutes  well. 

Vcr.  72. 

4  The  law  that  issues  from  thy  mouth, 

Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more        s 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  the  south,    v       V 
Or  western  hills  of  golden  ore. 
Ver.  78. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame. 

Thy  Spirit  formed  my  soul  within ;  J' 

Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name,    A 
And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 

Ver.  74.  ^ 

6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 

At  my  salvation  shall  rejoice ; 
For  I  have  hoped  in  thy  word. 

And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 
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Desire  of  Peace,  C  IL 
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1  rpHOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blessM, 
X  Pity  my  suffering  state ; 
When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
From  lips  that  love  deceit  t 
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2  Hard  lot  of  mine !  my  days  are  cast 

Among  the  sons  of  strife, 
Whose  never  ceasing  brawlings  waste 
My  golden  hours  of  life. 

3  Oh  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 

How  would  I  choose  to  dwell 

In  some  wild,  lonesome  wilderness, 

And  leave  these  gates  of  hell ! 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek, 

How  lovely  are  its  charms ! 
I  am  for  peace ;  but  when  I  speak, 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engage. 

And  keep  their  malice  strong ; 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage. 
Oh  thou  devouring  tongue  ? 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  through. 

Strict  justice  would  approve ; 
But  I  had  rather  spare  mv  foe, 
And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 
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Divine  Protection,  L.  M 

P  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
Th*  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Tli6Ke  aU  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 
There  ray  almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2  He  lives !  the  everlasting  God, 

Th|l  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood ; 
Tnheavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made, 
AnCjIie  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

8  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
Hii  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  vail,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  bless'd, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  or  surprise. 

6  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day. 
Nor  the  pale  moon,  with  sickly  ray, 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 
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6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  buiHy 
Still  thou  shalt  ^o,  and  still  return. 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
And  in  thy  last  departing  hour, 
Angels,  who  trace  the  airy  road. 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

1^1  Preservation  by  Day  and  Nigki,  C.  M. 

1  riiO  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes ; 

A    There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
XThe  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  skies. 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  or  fall, 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep ; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 

With  his  almighty  arm ; 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure ; 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power     ^ 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon 

Shall  have  nis  leave  to  smite ; 
He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon, 
From  blasting  damps  at  night. 

6  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath, 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 
Go  and  return,  secure  from  death. 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 
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God  owr  Preserver.  H.  M 

TTPWARD  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
U  From  (rod  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made ; 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  1  fly; 
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His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares ; 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide. 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes 
That  never  sleep. 
Shall  Israel  keep 
When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air. 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 
Thou  art  my  sun, 
And  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head. 
By  night  or  noon. 

4  Ilast  thou  not  given  thy  word. 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  T 

And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath ; 
I'll  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 

\Till  from  on  high 
.f  Thou  call  me  home. 


Going  to  Church.  GL  IL 

OW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 


192 

-^1^  My  friends  devoutly  say, — 
<HK  Zion  let  us  all  appear. 
And  keep  the  solemn  day!" 

2  1  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 
The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

8  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown. 
The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne. 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 
And  while  his  awful  voice 
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Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place. 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blcss'd. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell. 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

1  22  The  same.  S.  P.  M. 

1  *    TTOW  pleased  and  blessM  was  I, 

-tX  To  hear  the  people  cry, — 
**  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day;" 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace. 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round; 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  his  royal  throne ; 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there : 

He  bids  the  saint  be  glad ; 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad ;  Y#' 

And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear.  Jp 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate,  *♦  ^ 
Ana  joy  within  thee  wait,  ^ 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest ; 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows — 
"  Peace  to  this  sacred  house,** 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell ; 

And  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  bless'd  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  welL 
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1/dO  Pleading  toilh  8ubmi$9um,  C.  M. 

1  r\  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reign, 
vJ  Enthroned  above  the  skies» 

To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain, 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand. 

And  fear  the  angry  stroke ; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stand. 
And  wait  a  peaceful  look ; — 

3  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  feel 

Thy  discipline,  O  God ; 
*   Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still. 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those  that  in  wealth  and  pleasure  live. 

Our  daily  groans  deride ; 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 

In  thy  compassion  lies  ; 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up, — 
That  God  will  not  despise, 

^^124  Praise  for  Deliverance,  L.  IL 

T^^TAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say, 
^K  Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  side 
IfPMi  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prey, 

Kose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide ; — 
Jpte  swelling  tide  had  stopp'd  our  breath ; 
fiercely  did  the  waters  roll, 
t  had  been  swallowed  deep  in  death — 
?roud  waters  had  o'erwhelmed  our  soul. 
Te  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing. 
Who  just  escaped  the  fatal  stroke ; 
So  flies  the  bird,  with  cheerful  wing, 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  is  broke. 
4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  fowler's  cursed  snare ; 
\  Who  saved  us  from  the  murdering  sword, 

\  And  made  our  lives  and  souls  his  care. 

\  5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 
r  Who  formed  the  earth  and  built  the  skies ; 

.-  He  that  upholds  that  wondrous  frame, 

Guards  his  own  church  with  watchfal  eyesr 
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1  25  Tke  Saint's  Trial  and  Safety.  C.  M. 

1  TTNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hill, 

\J   And  firm  as  mountains  be — 

Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest, 

That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 

2  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground. 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love. 
That  every  saint  surround. 

3  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  scourge, 

To  drive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  compassion  does  allay 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 

4  Deal  gently,  L#ord,  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  Paradise, 
Where  Christ  their  Lord  is  gone. 

5  But,  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways. 

That  the  old  serpent  drew. 
The  wrath  that  drove  him  first  to  hell. 
Shall  smite  his  followers  too. 

125  The  same. 

1  "IT^IRM  and  unmoved  are  they, 
-T    That  rest  their  souls  on  God ; 
Firm  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt, 

Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  stood  to  guard  '  -  ^ 

The  city's  sacred  ground,  \ 

So  (xod  and  his  almighty  love  4 

Embrace  his  saints  around. 

3  What  though  the  Father's  rod 

Drop  a  chastising  stroke ; 
Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  souls  too  deep. 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4  Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  those 

Whose  faith  and  pious  fear. 
Whose  hope,  and  love,  and  every  grace. 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage 

Too  long  oppress  the  jsaint; 
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The  God  of  Israel  will  support 
His  children,  lest  they  faint 

6  But  if  our  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 
We  must  expect  our  portion  tliere. 
Where  bolder  sinners  dwelL 

1/^0  Surprising  Deliverance.  h,  H. 

1  TT7HEN  God  restored  our  captive  state, 

VV   Joy  was  our  song,  and  grace  our  theme 
The  grace  beyond  our  hope  so  great. 
That  joy  appeared  a  painted  dream. 

2  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays 

Unwilling  honors  to  thy  name ; 
While  we,  with  pleasure,  shout  thy  praise, 
With  cheerful  notes  thy  love  proclaim. 

3  When  we  review  our  dismal  fears, 

'Twas  hard  to  think  they  'd  vanish  so ; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears ; 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

The  man  that  in  his  furrowed  field 

His  scattered  seed  with  sadness  leaves, 
ill  shout  to  see  the  harvest  yield 
A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves. 

The  Joy  of  the  Convert.  C.  M. 

1  "ITTHEN  God  revealed  his  gracious  name, 

▼  V    And  changed  my  mournful  state, 
*  My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream, 
jt    The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

^  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 
And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains. 
And'  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  "  Great  is  the  work  !"  my  neighbors  cried. 

And  owned  the  power  divine ; 
"  Great  is  the  work  !"  my  heart  replied, 
"  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies. 

Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  deWght. 
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5  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great. 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

6  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust, 

It  sna'n't  deceive  their  hope ; 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost, 
For  grace  insures  the  crop. 

1/d  i  Prosperity  is  from  God.  L.  M. 

1  TF  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 

A  And  pains  to  build  the  house  are  lost ; 

If  God  the  city  will  not  keep, 

The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

2  What  if  you  rise  before  the  sun. 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done ; 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread  ;— 

3  'Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  bless'd ; 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest ; 
Children  and  friends  are  blessings  too. 
If  God  our  sovereign  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  sends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends ; 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove. 
When  they  are  seasoned  with  his  love ! 

127 
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God  all  in  all  C. 

1  TF  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 
A  The  builders  work  in  vain ; 
And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eye, 

A  useless  watch  maintain. 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arise, 

Your  painful  work  renew ; 
And,  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies. 
Your  tiresome  toil  pursue ; 

3  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  fare, 

In  vain,  till  God  has  bless'd : 
But  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care. 
You  shall  have  food  and  rest 
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4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends. 
Shall  real  blessings  prove. 
Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends. 
If  sent  without  his  love. 

1 2  O  Famili/  Blessings,  C.  IL 

1  i^H  happy  man  whose  soul  is  filled 
vJ  With  zeal  and  reverend  awe ; 
His  lips  to  God  their  honors  yield, 

His  life  adorns  the  law. 

2  A  careful  Providence  shall  stand, 

And  ever  guard  thy  head ; 
Shall  on  the  Tabors  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine ; 

Thy  children  round  thy  board 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honor  shme. 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfill. 
For  months  and  years  to  come ; 

The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill, 
Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

his  is  the  man  whose  happy  eyes 
~hall  see  his  house  increase ; 
see  the  sinking  church  arise, 
en  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

^a*)  Persecvtors  Punished.  CM 

ftTTP  from  my  youth,  may  Israel  say, 
J^  %J  Have  I  been  nursed  in  tears ; 
'  My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day. 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 

2  Up  from  my  youth  I  bore  the  rage 
Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Oft  they  assailed  my  riper  age, 
But  not  destroyed  my  life. 

8  Their  cruel  plouffh  had  torn  my  flesh. 
With  furrows  long  and  deep; 
Hourly  they  vexed  my  wounds  afresh. 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  The  Lord  crew  angry  on  his  throne. 
And,  with  impartial  eye. 
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Measured  the  mischiefs  they  had  done. 
And  let  his  arrows  fly. 

How  was  their  insolence  surprised 

To  hear  his  thunders  roll ; 
And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seized 

With  horror  to  the  soul ! 

Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  saints 

Be  blasted  from  the  sky; 
Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  faints. 

And  all  their  projects  die. 

What  though  they  flourish  tall  and  fair, 

They  have  no  root  beneath  ; 
Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair. 

And  be  despised  in  death. 

So  corn  that  on  the  house-top  stands 

No  hope  of  harvest  gives ; 
The  reaper  ne'er  shall  fill  his  hands. 

Nor  binder  fold  the  sheaves. 


0  It  springs  and  withers  on  the  place ; 
No  traveller  bestows 
A  word  of  blessing  on  the  grass. 
Nor  minds  it  as  lie  goes. 


Pardoning  Grace. 


^ 
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1  ^UT  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress, 
vJ  The  borders  of  despair, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace, 

My  groans  to  move  thine  ear.  » 

2  Great  God,  should  thy  severer  eye  \ 

And  thine  impartial  hand  ^ 

Mark  and  revenge  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word. 
Stands  watching  at  thy  gate. 

5  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skios, 
22* 


258  V  s  A  L  :m  s  . 

Watcli  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes ; — 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace ; 
And,  more  intent  than  they, 

Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face. 
And  fincTs  a  brighter  day. 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust ; 
Let  Israel  seek  his  face ; 

The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just, 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 

8  There's  full  redemption  at  his  throne, 
For  sinners  long  enslaved ; 

The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son 
And  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

1  0\J  Pardoning  Grace.  L.  M. 

1  TT^ROM  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts, 
JP  To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  crie«  j 
If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults. 

No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyes. 

2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there ; 

^hat  sinners  may  approach  thy  face, 
*  [id  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

8  JflP^  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 
^^jknd  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 
.  .So  waits  my  soul  before  tinr  gate ; 

vT     When  will  my  God  his  face  display  T 

5  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word, 

m        rioT  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

6  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 

Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways. 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

1^  X  0 1  Humility  and  Submission,  C.  M. 

If  1  TS  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 

X  Search,  gracious  God,  and  see ; 

Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  lo  i^ee^ 
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!S2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  stilly 
And  all  my  carriage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 
9  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind, 

Shall  have  a  large  reward ;  • 

Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

^r%^  Vcr.  5,  13— la  L.  M. 

1  O/^  Zion  the  dweUing-flace  qf  God, 

1  TT7HERE  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 

VV   A  habitation  for  our  God  ? 
A  dwelling  for  th'  eternal  Mind, 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood  ? 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 

Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still ; 

His  church  is  with  his  presence  bless'd. 

3  Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne. 

And  reign  for  ever,  sailh  the  Lord ; 
Here  shall  my  power  and  love  be  known,  J 

And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word.  ^ 

4  Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor,  ^^^ 

And  fill  their  souls  with  fivmg  bread;       ^0^^' 
Sinners  that  wait  before  my  door,  Of' 

With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed.  '*^  ^ 

6  Girded  with  truth,  and  clothed  with  grace. 

My  priests,  my  ministers  shall  shine ; 
Not  Aaron,  in  his  costly  dress,  ^ 

Made  an  appearance  so  divine. 

6  The  saints,  unable  to  contain 

Their  inward  joys,  shall  shout  and  sing ; 
The  Son  of  David  here  shall  reign. 
And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 

7  Jesus  shall  see  a  numerous  seed. 

Born  here  t'  uphold  his  glorious  name ; 
His  crown  shall  flourish  on  his  head. 
While  all  his  foes  arc  clothed  with  shame. 

1  QO  Ver.  4,  5,  7,  8, 1.^-17.  a  IL 
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O  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  eyes 
Grood  David  would  afford,  * 
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Till  he  had  found,  below  the  skies, 
A  dwelling  for  the  Lord. 

2  The  Lord  in  Zion  placed  his  name ; 

His  ark  was  settled  there : 

To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 

To  wor^ip,  thrice  a  year. 

3  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go, 

Nor  wander  far  abroad ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now, 
There  is  a  house  for  God. 

PAUSE. 

4  Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Lo,  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes. 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  bless'd. 

5  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  that  tne  ark  did  once  contain, 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows. 
Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread  ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 
t  God's  Anointed  shine ; 
Jflistice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

#Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 
And,  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

1  Oo  Brotherly  Love.  C.  IL 

1  T  O,  what  an  entertaining  sight 
X-i  Are  brethren  that  agree ; 
Brethren,  whose  cheerful  hearts  unite 
In  bands  of  piety  I 

9  When  streams  of  love,  from  Christ  the  spring. 
Descend  to  every  soul. 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing. 
Shades  and  bedews  the  v^holei 
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3  *Tis  like  the  oil,  divinely  sweet, 
On  Aaron's  reverend  head ; 
The  tricklinff  drops  perfumed  his  feet. 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 

4*  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  'morning  dews 
That  fall  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shows. 
And  makes  his  grace  distill 

Loo  Communion  of  Saitiis.  S.  M. 

1  "DLESSED  arc  the  sons  of  peace, 
iJ  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 

Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Bless'd  is  the  pious  house, 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows. 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  poured  the  rich  perfume, 
The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  spread, 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 

4  Thus,  on  the  heavenly  hills. 

The  saints  are  bless'd  above ; 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distills, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

loo  TTie  Blessings  of  Friendship. 


HOW  pleasant  'tis  to  see 
Kindr( 


Kindred  and  friends  agree ; 
Each  in  his  proper  station  move, 

And  each  fulfill  his  part. 

With  sympathizing  heart. 
In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love ! 

'Tis  like  the  ointment  shed 

On  Aaron's  sacred  head. 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet ! 

The  oil  through  all  the  room 

Diffused  a  choice  perfume, 
Ran  through  his  robes,  and  bless'd  his  feet* 

Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain. 
That  water  all  the  plain. 
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Descending,  from  the  neighboring  hilb ; 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 

Through  every  friendly  soul, 
Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distills, 

1  34^  Daily  and  nightly  Devotion.  C.  IL 

1  T/^E  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 

X   Attend  his  holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 

2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  mominff  light. 

And  send  your  sotds  on  high ; 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

3  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 

With  rays  of  quickening  grace ; 
The  God  that  spreads  the  heavens  abroad. 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

^  ty  X  FmsT  Part.  L.  M. 

1 0  O  Ver.  1-4, 14, 1&-21.    The  Church  GoJTs  Hotue  mnd 

Care. 

RAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  exalt  his  name. 
While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  wait, 
aints,  who  to  his  house  l}elong, 
^-^  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 
S^raise  ye  the  Lord ;  the  Lord  is  good ; 
0     To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ ; 
1^  Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  saints ; 

He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends : 
And,  when  he  hears  their  3ore  complaints. 
Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends. 

4  Through  every  age  the  Lord  declares 

His  name,  and  breaks  th'  oppressor's  rod; 
He  gives  his  suffering  servants  rest. 
And  will  be  known  th'  Almighty  God. 

5  Bless  him,  all  ye  who  taste  his  love ; 

People  and  priests,  exalt  his  name : 
Among  his  saints,  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  church  is  his  Jervisalom. 
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^  ^  ^  Skokd  Part.  L.  M. 

1 15  0  Ver.  5—12.  Creation,  Providence,  and  Redemptioiu 

1  i^REAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  hiffh, 
vl  Above  all  powers  and  every  throne : 
Whate'er  he  please,  in  earth  or  sea. 

Or  heaven  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

2  At  his  command  the  vapors  rise. 

The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar ; 
He  pours  the  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  tempest  from  his  airy  store. 

3  'Twas  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 

O  Egypt,  through  thy  stubborn  land, 
When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  men, 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand ! 

4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings, 

He  slew ;  and  their  whole  country  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeemed, 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave ! 

5  His  power  the  same,  the  same  his  grace. 

That  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  hell ; 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  to  possess. 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

1  OO  Praise  due  to  God.  C.  ^ 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  saints ;  to  praise  your  Kii^Ufl^ 
J\.  Your  sweetest  passions  raise ;  wl 
Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing,  V 

Increasing  with  the  praise. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord ;  and  works  unknown  f 

Are  his  divine  employ ; 
But  still  his  saints  are  near  his  throne. 
His  treasure  and  his  joy. 

3  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  confess  his  hand ; 

He  bids  the  vapors  rise ; 
Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  command, 
Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies. 

4  All  power  that  gods  or  kings  have  claimed. 

Is  found  with  him  alone : 
But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be  named 
Where  our  JEHOVAH 's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust. 

Can  give  them  showers  of  mint 
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In  vain  they  worship  glittering  dust, 
And  pray  to  gold  in  vain. 

6  Their  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  talk. 

Such  as  their  makers  gave ; 
Their  feet  were  ne'er  designed  to  walk, 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  save. 

7  Blind  are  their  eyes ;  their  ears  are  deaf. 

Nor  hear  when  nnortals  pray ; 
Mortals  that  wait  for  their  relief, 
Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they. 

8  O  Zion,  trustthe  living  God; 

Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear ; 
He  makes  the  churches  his  abode, 
And  claims  your  honors  there. 

X  O  0  Wonders  of  Providence  and  Grace.  C.  Id 

1  /n  IVE  thanks  to  God,  the  sovereign  Lord ; 
vX  His  mercies  still  endure ; 

And  be  the  King  of  Kings  adored ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 

2  What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done ! 
How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 

Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  he  framed  alone ; 
How  wide  is  his  command ! 

MHie  sun  supplies  ihe  day  with  light; 
^||P>w  bright  his  counsels  shine ! 
yho  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night ; 
His  works  are  all  divine. 

^  He  struck  the  sons  of  Egypt  dead ; 
How  dreadful  is  his  rod ! 
And  thence  with  joy  his  people  led ; 
How  gracious  is  our  God ! 

6  He  cleft  the  swelling  sea  in  two ; 
His  arm  is  great  m  might : 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  passage  through ; 
His  power  and  grace  unite. 

6  But  Pharaoh's  army  there  he  drowned ; 

How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 
And  brought  his  saints  through  desert  ground ; 
Eternal  be  his  praise. 

7  Great  monarchs  fell  beneath  his  hand ; 

Victorious  is  his  sword : 
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While  Israel  took  the  promised  land ;  ■ 
And  faithful  is  his  word. 

8  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin ; 

He  felt  his  pity  move ; 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in  I 
How  boundless  was  his  love  1 

9  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  wo ; 

(His  goodness  never  fails ;) 
From  death  and  hell,  and  every  foe ; 
And  still  his  grace  prevails. 

10  Give  thanks  to  God,  the  heavenly  Eling ; 
His  mercies  still  endure : 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  praises  sing ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 
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1  i^IVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 
VJ  The  universal  Lord, 

The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 

And  be  his  grace  adored. 

His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  his  name 

Have  endless  praise. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand  I 

What  wonders  hath  he  done  I 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 
Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall. still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

8      His  wisdom  framed  the  sun. 

To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars, 
To  cheer  the  darksome  night. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

4      He  smote  the  first-born  soniy 

The flawar  of  Egypt,  dead;    • 
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And  thence  his  chosen  tribes 

With  joy  and  glory  led. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

^hall  still  endure ; 

And  ever  sure 

Abides  thy  word. 

His  power,  and  lifted  rod, 

Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two ; 
And  for  his  people  made 

A  wondrous  passage  through* 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

But  cruel  Pharaoh  there. 

With  all  his  host,  he  drowned ; 
And  brought  his  Israel  safe 
Througn  a  long  desert  ground 
Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word 

PAUSE. 

The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 

Beneath  his  dreadful  hand ; 
While  his  own  servants  took 
Possession  of  their  land. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

He  saw  the  nations  lie 
All  perishing  in  sin ; 
And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruined  world  was  in. 
Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

He  sent  his  only  Son, 
To  save  us  from  our  wo, 

From  Satan,  sin,  and  death* 
And  every  hurtful  foe. 
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His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

10    Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God,  the  heavenly  King ; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
iShall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

1  O  O  The  same.  L.  M. 

1  /^  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise : 
VJ  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 

The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown ; 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  lords  and  kinf^s  are  known  no  more. 

f 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky,  ^ 
And  fixed  the  starry  lijcjlits  on  high :  ^^ 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ;  fif 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song.  v 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light ; 

He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night :  * 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand. 
And  brought  them  to  the  promised  land ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin, 
And  felt  his  pity  work  within ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  more. 

7  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  nong. 
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6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 

1  oi)  The  Mercy  of  God,  It 

1  T  ET  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
JLi  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  All  things  living  he  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery: 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  Let  us  then,  with  gladsome  mind. 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.  MiUon. 

FiKST  Part.  L.  M. 

The  DesoleUions  of  Zion  lamented, 

HEN  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest. 
Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates'  stream^ 
e  wept — ^with  doleful  thoughts  oppressed, 
And  Zion  was  our  mournml  theme. 

2  Our  harps,  that,  when  with  joy  we  sung. 

Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear» 
With  silent  strings,  neglected  hung 
On  willow  trees  that  withered  tnere. 

3  How  shall  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing. 

Or  touch  our  harps  with  skillful  hands  7 
Shall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  King, 
Be  sung  by  slaves  in  foreign  lands  t 

4  O  Salem,  our  once  happy  seat. 

When  I  of  thee  forgetful  prove. 
Let  then  my  trembling  hand  forget 
The  tuneful  strings  with  art  to  move. 

6  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear, 

Eternal  silence  seize  my  lougue  i 
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Or  if  I  sing  one  cheerful  air. 
Till  thy  deliverance  is  my  song,   net  mud  Brmiy. 

^  ^  Second  Part.  I^  M. 

1 0  7  The  ChurcJi'i  Complaint. 

1  T  ORD,  in  these  dark  and  dismal  days, 
XJ  We  mourn  the  hidings  of  thy  face ; 
Proud  enemies  our  path  surround. 

To  level  Zion  with  the  ground. 

2  Errors  and  sins,  and  follies  grow ; 
Thy  saints  bow  down  in  deepest  wo ; 
Their  love  decays,  their  zeal  is  o'er, 
And  thousands  walk  with  Christ  no  more. 

3  To  happier  days  our  bosoms  turn ; 
Those  days  but  teach  us  how  to  mourn : 
The  God  who  bade  his  mercy  flow, 

In  wrath  withdraws  his  blessings  now. 

4  The  blessing  from  thy  truth  withdrawn, 
Its  quickening,  saving  influence  gone, 
Unwarned,  unwakened,  sinners  hear, 
Nor  see  their  awful  danger  near. 

5  Yet  still,  thy  name  be  ever  bless'd. 
On  thee  our  hope  shall  safely  rest ; 
Zion  her  Saviour  soon  shall  see 
Arrayed  to  set  his  people  free. 

^  c%¥y  Third  Part. 

1 0  I  Love  to  the  Ckurch.  S.  M. 

1  T  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
A  The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blcss'd  Redeemer  saved 

With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God ; 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

8  If  e*er  to  bless  thy  sons 
My  voice  or  hands  deny, 
These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake. 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 
Her  welfare  or  her  wo, 
23^ 


i 

a  M.^ 
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5  F:c  ."•fr  -.j  :-?sr5  &La*i  raJ, 

F:r  ."jrr  -j  p ravers  as-read: 
T.  r-'.T  ::y  isre?  arri  Toils  lie  riven, 
T—  :-:  ^  and  caT>«  shall  endL 

6  Brj:  jf  nv  hljr.-?5:  ;^y 

I  rr.ze  brr  briver^y  way?. 
Hfr  ?-^>:-:  ::-:.: ni.-i.  *  ^err^n  vows, 
H^r  :.y3^5  •::"  iove  and  praise. 

L»-r  isivliur-  aiid  oiir  King. 
Tr.y  hir.i  fr  «::■.  rivery  snare  and  foe 
:Sr.'-ll  rrca:  deliverance  briDg. 

S  Sure  a?  tiiv  iru'.h  shall  last, 
T:«  Z:o:i  shali  l«e  given 
The  br;jh:es:  dories  canh  can  yield. 

And  Srighier  bliss  of  heaven.  Dwighi 

loo  Rxttoring^  and  Pirferring  Grace.  L.  M 

1  TT^ITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 

»  ▼    I  'il  praise  mv  Maker  in  my  song; 
A  nereis  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Api^rove  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Jnigels,  that  make  the  church  their  care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  mine  eyes 

^      To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 
8  I  'II  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord ; 
I  'II  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below. 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

4  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose ; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes ; 
He  did  my  risinj;  fears  control, 

And  strength  dilFused  through  all  my  soul. 

5  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state, 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  great ; 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 

The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

6  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  ihy  Kwid; 
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Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

7  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins. 
To  save  from  sorrow  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

-  Q  ^  First  Part.  L.  M. 

1  O  y  The  All-seeing  God. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through; 
Jui  Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view, 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  lieight ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost 

5  Oh  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast. 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest  : 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there. 

PAUSE  THE  FIRST. 

6  Could  I  80  false,  so  faithless  prove. 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love, 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  presence  shun. 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  1 

7  If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 
*Tis  there  thou  dwell'st,  enthroned  in  light ; 
Or  dive  to  hell,  there  vengeance  reigns. 
And  Satan  groans  beneatn  thy  chains. 

8  If,  mounted  on  a  morning  ray, 
I  fly  beyond  the  western  sea. 
Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive, 
And  there  arrest  the  fi^itive. 
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9  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight. 
Beneath  the  spreading  vail  of  night. 
One  dance  of  thine,  one  piercing  ray. 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

10  Oh  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOlfD. 

11  The  vail  of  night  is  no  disguise, 

No  screen  from  thine  all-searching  eyes : 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  soon 
Through  midnight  shades,  as  blazing  noon. 

12  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, — 
Great  God,  they  're  both  alike  to  thee : 
Not  death  can  hide  what  God  will  spy ; 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

13  Oh  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast. 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there. 

^  Q  1^  Second  Part.  I*  M 

Loif  The  wonderful  Formation  of  Man. 

jP|nnWAS  from  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  camo, 
TjL  a  work  of  such  a  curious  frame; 
*n  me  thv  fearful  wonders  shine, 
And  each  proclaims  thy  skill  divine. 

2  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  survey 
Which  yet  in  dark  confusion  lay ; 
Thou  saw'st  the  daily  growth  they  took. 
Formed  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  named. 
And  what  thy  sovereign  counsels  framed, 
(The  breatliing  lungs,  the  beating  heart,) 
Was  copied  with  unerring  art. 

4  At  last,  to  show  my  Maker's  name, 
God  stamped  his  image  on  my  frame  I 
And  in  some  unknown  moment  joined 
The  finished  members  to  the  mind. 

5  There  the  young  seeds  of  thought  began. 
And  all  the  passions  of  tlie  man : 
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Great  God,  our  infant  nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praise. 

6  Lord,  since,  in  my  advancing  age, 
I've  acted  on  life's  busy  stage, 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount 

7  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er, 

And  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  shore, 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  numerous  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  These  on  my  heart  are  still  impressed ; 
With  these  I  give  my  eyes  to  rest ; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 

God  and  his  love  possess  my  mind. 

-  Q^  Third  Part.  L.  M. 

JL  Oy         Sincerity  professed,  and  Grace  tried, 

1  ATY  God,  what  inward  grief  I  feel, 

i.fjL  When  impious  men  transgress  thy  will ; 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 

2  Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 
Those  that  oppose  thy  laws  and  thee, 
I  count  them  enemies  to  me. 

3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  every  thought: 
Though  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 
Of  walking  in  a  false  disguise, 
I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Does  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin  T 
Oh  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 

-i.  OVJ  God  is  every  where, 

1  TN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 
X  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 

To  shun  thy  presence,  Liord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest ; 
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My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they're  formed  within; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  tne  sense  I  mean. 

4  Oh  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  \ 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Wilhin  thy  circling  arms  I  lie. 
Beset  on  every  side. 

6  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

PAUSE. 

6  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire. 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 

7  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath. 

To  'scape  the  wrath  divine. 
Thy  voice  could  break  the  bars  of  death, 
U  And  make  the  grave  resign. 

>If,  winged  with  beams  of  morning  light, 
I  fly  beyond  the  West, 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight, 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

f-    9  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 
*  The  curtains  of  the  night, 

Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law, 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light 

10  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 
Are  both  alike  to  thee ; 
Oh  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  Power 
From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

1  €\Q  Second  Part.  C  BL 

1  uV  The  Wisdom  of  God  in  the  Formation  of  Man. 

1  TT7HEN  1  with  pleasing  wonder  stand, 
W    And  all  my  frame  survey. 
Lord,  'tis  thy  work ;  I  own  thy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  cUvy. 
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2  Thy  liand  my  heart  and  reins  possessed, 

Where  unborn  nature  grew; 
Thy  wisdom  all  my  features  traced. 
And  all  my  members  drew. 

3  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  surveyed 

The  growth  of  every  part ; 
Till  the  whole  scheme  thy  thoughts  had  laid. 
Was  copied  by  thine  art 

4  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  and  fire  and  wind 

Show  me  thy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  myself,  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  still. 

5  Thine  awful  glories  round  me  shine ; 

My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise : 
Lord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 

Thy  miracles  of  grace. 
-  ^^  Third  Part.  G  M. 

1 OU  Ver.  14, 17,  la  The  MercieM  of  God  tTmumerMe, 

1  T  ORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 
JLi  They  strike  me  with  surprise ; 

Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore. 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands. 

The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
And  hourly  blessings  from  thy  hands 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

3  These  on  mv  heart  by  night  I  keep ; 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 
Oh  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep. 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

140  The  Enmity  of  the  Wicked.  a  IC 

1  TMfY  God,  while  impious  men, 
irX  With  malice  in  theii:  heart, 
My  peace  destroy,  my  life  defame, 

Thy  guardian  grace  impart 

2  With  poison  in  their  lips. 

Ana  with  a  serpent's  tongue. 
They  sting  my  fainting  soul  to  death,  ; 

And  make  my  name  their  song. 
8  Oh  hear  my  humble  cry ; 

Their  fondest  hopes  deitroy; 
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Their  arts  confound,  their  plots  disclose^ 
And  blast  their  envious  joy. 

4  The  Lord,  who  hates  the  proud. 

Shall  scorch  the  slanderous  tongue ; 
Shall  hunt  the  wicked  from  the  earth. 
And  well  requite  their  wrong. 

6  Thou  wilt  sustain  the  poor, 
And  bid  th'  afflicted  sing ; 
Before  thee  shall  thy  children  dwell. 

Their  Father  and  their  King.  DwigiL 

141  Ver.  2— 5.    Deliverance  from  Sin.  L.  IL 

1  TiyfY  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
iyj.  Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise, 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them.  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  paths  where  sinners  lead. 

3  Oh  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way; 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief, 
I'll  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

142  God  the  Hope  of  the  Helpless.  CI  M. 

1  riiO  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known ; 

X  From  God  I  sought  relief; 
In  long  complaints,  before  his  throne, 
I  poured  out  all  my  grief. 

2  My  soul  was  overwhelmed  with  woes. 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burdens  knows,— 
He  knows  the  way  I  take. 

3  On  every  side  I  cast  mine  eye. 

And  found  my  helpers  gone ; 
While  friends  and  strangers  passed  me  by, 
Neglected  and  unknown* 
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4  Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry, 

And  called  thy  mercy  near ; 
"  Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die, — 
Be  thou  my  refuge  here." 

5  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low, 

Now  let  thine  ear  attend ; 
And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know 
I  've  an  Almighty  Friend. 

6  From  my  sad  prison  set  me  free ; 

Then  shall  I  praise  thy  name : 
And  holy  men  shall  join  with  me. 
Thy  kindness  to  proclaim. 

143  Affliction.  L.  H 

1  A/fY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
-i-'J-  Hear  when  I  spread  my  hands  abroad, 
And  cry  for  succor  from  thy  throne; 

Oh  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known. 

2  Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass ; 
Behold,  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace : 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar. 

No  man  alive  is  guiltless  there. 

3  Look  down- in  pity.  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me ; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought. 
Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot. 

4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen ; 
My  heart  is  desolate  within ; 
My  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonder  of  thy  grace. 

5  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope. 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up ; 
I  stretch  my  hands  to  God  again. 
And  thirst,  like  parched  lands  for  rain. 

6  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn ; 
When  will  thy  smiling  face  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove, 
And  Grod  for  ever  hide  his  love  ? 

7  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  save 
W  ill  sink  thy  prisoner  to  the  grave : 
My  heart  grows  foint,  and  dim  mine  eye« 
Hake  haste  to  help,  before  I  die. 
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8  The  night  is  witness  to  my.  tears. 
Distressing  pains,  distressing  fears; 
Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  morning  voices 
How  would  my  weary  powers  rejoice  I 

9  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh. 
And  lift  my  weary  soul  on  high : 
For  thee  sit  waiting  all  the  day. 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away. 

10  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  show 
Which  is  the  path  my  feet  should  go : 
If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, 
I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  Gk>d« 

11  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill ; 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

12  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  complain ; 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain : 
And  flesh,  that  was  my  foe  before, 
Shall  never  vex  my  spirit  more. 

■t   J   4  f^iMT  Part,  C  1L 

144  Ver.  1, 2.  Assistance  and  VicUny  in  Spiritual  Warfmn, 

OR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
My  Saviour  and  mv  Shield ; 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

\     2  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
,*  He  makes  my  soul  his  care ; 

J  Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight. 

And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  Friend  and  Helper  so  divine. 
Doth  my  weak  courage  raise : 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine, 
And  his  shall  be  the  praisa 

1   A   A  Second  Part.  G.  M. 

144     Ver.3-a     TheCondeteensiMqfQod. 

1  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
JLi  Born  of  the  earth  at  first. 
His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain, 
Still  hasting  to  the  dust;— 
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2  Oh,  what  is  feeble,  dying  man, 

Or  any  of  his  race, 
That  God  should  make  it  his  concern 
To  visit  him  with  grace  ? 

3  That  God  who  darts  his  lightnings  down, 

Who  shakes  the  worlds  above, 
And  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown — 
How  wondrous  is  his  love ! 


Ver.  12—15.     The  Happy  Nation.  L,  M. 


144 

1  TTAPPY  the  city  where  their  sons,  . 
JLL  Like  pillars  round  a  palace  set, 
And  daughters,  bright  as  polished  stones, 

Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country  where  the  sheep, 

Cattle,  and  corn,  have  large  increase ; 
Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep. 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  the  peace. 

3  Happy  the  nation  thus  endowed ; 

But  more  divinely  bless'd  are  those 
On  whom  the  all-sufficient  God 

Himself,  with  all  his  grace,  bestows. 

1  4  O  The  Greatness  of  God.  L.  M. 

1  AT Y  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
iyj.  Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue. 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I  '11  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  stream : 
Thy  mercy  swift ;  thine  anger  slow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  w4th  sovereign  glory  shine. 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine ; 
Let  Zion  in  her  courts  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  Ihy  praise ; 
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And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  their  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds : 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways, 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 

FiBOT  Part.  C.  1L 

140  Ver.  1—7, 11—13.     The  same. 

1  T  ONG  as  I  live  I  Ml  bless  thy  name, 
i-i  My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 

My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord ;  his  power  unknown ; 

And  let  his  praise  be  great : 
I  '11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name. 
And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim. 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state. 
With  public  splendor  shown. 

6  The  world  is  managed  by  thy  hands ; 

Thy  saints  are  ruled  by  love : 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands. 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

1    M  p^  Second  Part.  C  M. 

1 4  O  Ver.  7,  &c     The  Goodness  of  God. 

1  O  WEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
O  My  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 

Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high ;  but  not  confines 

Ilis  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
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Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines. 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eves  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food, 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word. 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

^    .  w  Third  Part.  C  JL 

1 45       Ver.  14—17,  &e.    Mercy  to  Sufferers. 

1  T  ET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 
Aj  Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 

Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down, 

Or  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frown. 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days. 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth ; 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways, 
And  all  his  words  are  truth, 

4  He  knows  the  pains  his  servants  feel ; 

He  hears  his  children  cry : 
And,  their  best  wishes  to  fulfill. 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

6  His  stubborn  foes  his  sword  shall  slay. 

And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain ; 
But  none  that  serve  the  Lord  shall  say 
The^  sought  his  aid  in  vain. 
i24* 
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7  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise. 
And  spread  his  fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honors  of  their  God. 

1 4  O  Divine  Goodness  and  Truth.  L.  IL 

1  "p RAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  my  heart  shall  join 
A  In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine. 

Now,  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode, 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

2  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers, 
While  immortality  endures ; 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last 

3  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  T 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust : 

Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power. 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour. 

4  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

5  His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure. 

He  saves  the  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  p)oor. 
He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace. 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

7  He  loves  his  saints ;  he  knows  them  well ; 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 


The  same.  L.  P.  M. 
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1  T'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath: 
A  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
Wnile  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  cndvxcea. 
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2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  T 
Princes  must  die,  and  turn  to  dust : 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood : 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power. 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good« 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God :  he  made  the  sky 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands*  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain, 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace : 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints ;  he  knows  them  well ; 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage : 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

6  I  Ml  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath ;  ^^ 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death,  ^ 

Praise  shall  emplov  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last,  V 

Or  immortality  endures. 

•^    j^9y  First  Past.  JL  M 

14/         Divine  Nature,  Providence,  and  Grace. 

1  T)  RAISE  ye  the  Lord :  'tis  good  to  raise 
-t  Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our  deUght 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name ; 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

8  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames; 
He  counts  their  nuB^rs,  calls  their  naifim; 
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His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  botind» — 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might. 
And  all  his  glories  infinite : 

He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust 

PAUSE. 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high. 

Who  spreads  his  cloud  all  round  the  sky; 
There  ne  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn. 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  corn ; 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply, 
And  the  young  ravens,  when  they  cry. 

7  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force. 
The  sprightly  man,  the  warlike  horse. 
The  nimble  wit,  the  active  limb  ? — 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

8  But  saints  are  lovely  m  his  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight: 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

^^^^  Second  Part.  Ia  AL 

^  1 47  A  National  Psalm. 

1  "DLESS,  O  thou  western  world,  thy  God, 
Xi  And  make  his  honors  known  abroad; 
He  bids  the  sea  before  thee  flow. 

Not  bars  of  brass  could  guard  thee  so. 

2  Thy  children  are  secure  and  bless'd ; 
Thy  shores  have  peace,  thy  cities  rest ; 
He  feeds  thjr  sons  with  finest  wheat. 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat. 

3  Thy  changing  seasons  he  ordains, 
Thy  early  and  thy  latter  rains : 

His  flakes  of  snow,  like  wool,  he  sends, 
And  thus  the  springing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground ; 
His  hail  descends  with  clatterine  sound ; 
Where  is  the  man  so  vainly  bold. 

That  dare  defy  his  dregful  coldt 
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5  He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow ; 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow : 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways. 
To  call  his  people  to  his  praise. 

6  To  all  thy  sons  his  laws  are  shown. 
His  gospel  through  the  nations  known ; 
He  hath  not  thus  revealed  his  word 
To  every  land : — Praise  ye  the  Lord* 

147ver.  7—0,13— 18.    The  SeMons  of  the  Year,    C.  BL 

1  TT7ITH  songs  and  honors,  sounding  loud, 

VV    Address  the  Lord  on  high : 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down. 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown. 
And  com  in  valleys  grow. 

9  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat ; 
He  hears  the  ravens  cry : 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat. 
Should  raise  his  honors  high. 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground : 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 

He  pours  the  rattling  hail, 
The  wretch  that  dares  his  God  defy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

7  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  snow ; 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn : 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud» 

Obey  his  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 
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1 4  O  Vhiversal  Praise  to  God.  H.  IL 

1  "lu^E  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

X  With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 
1  e  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright, 
In  worlds  of  light. 
Begin  the  song. 

2  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays. 

And  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night. 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, — 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light 
His  power  declare. 
Ye  floods  on  high. 
And  clouds,  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 

In  glorious  order  stand, 
Or  in  swift  courses  move. 
By  his  supreme  command. 
He  spaKe  the  word, 
And  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came, 
To  praise  the  Lord. 

4  He  moved  their  mighty  wheels 

In  unknown  ages  past ; 
And  each  his  word  fulfills. 
While  time  and  nature  last 
In  different  ways. 
His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name. 
And  speak  his  praise. 

PAUSE. 

5  Let  all  the  earth-born  race. 

And  monsters  of  the  deep. 
The  fish  that  cleave  the  seas. 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep. 
Prom  sea  and  shore 
Their  tribute  pay ; 
And  still  display 
Their  Maker's  pov^er. 
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6  Yc  vapors,  hail,  and  snow, 

Praise  ye  th'  Almighty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds,  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 
When  lightnings  shine. 
Or  thunders  roar, 
Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 

7  Ye  mountains  near  the  skies, 

With  lofty  cedars  there. 
And  trees  of  humbler  size. 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear ; — 
Beasts  wila  and  tame. 
Birds,  flies,  and  worms. 
In  various  forms. 
Exalt  his  name. 

8  Ye  kings  and  judges,  fear 

The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King ; 
And  while  you  rule  us  here, 
His  heavenly  honors  sing : 
Nor  let  the  dream 
Of  power  and  state 
MaKe  you  forget 
His  power  supreme. 

9  Virgins  and  vouth,  engage 

To  sound  his  praise  divine ; 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feebler  voices  join : 
Wide  as  he  reigns. 
His  name  be  sung. 
By  every  tongue. 
In  endless  strains. 
10      Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  Grod  that  rules  above ; 
He  brings  his  people  near. 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love : 
While  earth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise. 
His  samts  shall  raise 
His  honors  high. 

l4o    Pintphnoed.        The  same.  L.  M. 

1  T  OUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 
JL4  Frooi  distant  worlds  where  creatutet  d:m3\\ 
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Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word. 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell 

Note,    This  Psalm  may  be  sung  with  the  addition  of  the  two 
following  lines  to  each  stanza,  viz. 

Each  of  his  works  his  name  displayg, 
But  they  can  ne^er  fulfill  his  praise. 

2  The  Lord — how  absolute  he  reigns  I 

Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee : 
Sing  of  his  love  in  heavenly  strains, 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

3  Hiffh  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell, — 

An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss ; 
Flv  through  the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell 
how  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  his. 

4  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 

In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
And  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name 
Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

6  Let  clouds  and  winds  and  waves  agree 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 
Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 
In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

6  Ye  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  skill ; 

Valleys,  lie  low  before  his  eye ; 
And  let  his  praise,  from  every  hill, 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  neighboring  sky. 

7  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines. 

Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore ; 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  different  strains ; 
The  lamb  must  bleat,  tlie  lion  roar. 

8  Birds,  he  must  make  his  praise  your  theme ; 

Nature  demands  a  song  from  you ; 
While  the  dumb  fish,  that  cut  the  stream. 
Leap  up,  and  mean  his  praises  too. 

9  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue. 

When  nature  all  around  you  sings ; 
Oh  for  a  shout  from  old  and  voung, 
From  humble  swains,  and  lofty Idngs. 

10  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies. 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  i^QOwni 
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Loud  as  his  thunder,  shout  the  praise. 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

11  JEHOVAH— 'tis  a  glorious  word: 

Oh  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue ; 
But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord» 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

12  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love. 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord ; 
From  all  below  and  all  above, 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord 
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1  T  ET  every  creature  join 
JLi  To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  the  song  begin. 

And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams. 

And  moon  with  pater  rays. 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above. 

And  fixed  their  wondrous  frame ; 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  move. 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapors,  when  ye  rise. 

Or  tall  in  showers  or  snow ; 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  skies, 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire. 

Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 

His  honors  be  expressed  ; 
But  saints,  who  taste  his  saving  love, 
Shocdd  sing  his  praises  best 

PAUSE  THE  FIRST* 

V  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 

They  owe  their  Maker  praise: 
Praise  huiif  ye  watery  worlds  below» 
And  monrteri  of  the  seas. 
25 
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8  From  mountains  near  the  sky,         ,       '       ' 

Let  his  high  praise  resound ; 
From  humble  shrubs  and  cedars  high  r 

And  vales  and  fields  around. 

9  Ye  lions  of  the  wood, 

And  tamer  beasts  that  graze, 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food, 
And  he  expects  your  praise. 

10  Ye  birds  of  lofty  wing, 

On  high  his  praises  bear ; 
Or  sit  on  flowery  boughs,  and  sing 
Your  Maker's  glory  there. 

1 1  Ye  creeping  ants  and  worms,  r 

His  various  wisdom  show ; 
And  flies,  in  all  your  shining  swarms, 
Praise  him  who  dressed  you  so. 

12  By  all  the  earth-bom^ce, 

His  honors  be  expressed : — 
But  saints,  that  know  his  heavenly  grace. 
Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

13  Monarchs  of  wide  command, 

Praise  ye  th'  eternal  King : 
Judges,  adore  that  sovereign  hand. 
Whence  all  your  honors  spring. 

14  I^t  vigorous  youth  engage 

To  sound  his  praises  high; 
While  growing  oabes  and  withering  age 
Their  feebler  voices  try. 

15  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise : 
God  is  the  Lord :  his  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise.  , 

16  Let  nature  join  with  art. 

And  all  pronounce  him  bless'd : 
But  saints,  who  dwell  so  near  his  heart. 
Should  sing  his  praises  best 

1 48  IMiverstd  PraUe.  (X  P.  IL 

1  "DEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, 
X>  Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 
And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name: 
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Lo,  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies. 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 
To  swell  the  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound, 
While  all  th'  adoring  thrones  around, 

His  boundless  mercy  sing : 
Let  every  listening  saint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 

3  Let  every  element  rejoice ; 

Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  voice. 

To  him  who  bids  you  roll : 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

4  Whate'er  a  blooming  world  contains. 
That  wings  the  air,  that  skims  the  plains. 

United  praise  bestow : 
Ye  myriads,  sound  his  awful  name 
To  heaven  aloud ;  and  roar  acclaim. 

Ye  swelling  deeps  below. 

5  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed, 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head 

In  heavenly  praise  employ ; 
Spread  his  tremendous  name  around, 
Till  heaven's  broad  arch  rings  back  the  sound. 

The  general  burst  of  joy. 

Ogilvie. 

1 49  The  SainU  judging  the  WarUL  C.  M. 
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LL  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice,    * 
And  let  your  songs  be  new ; 
Amidst  the  church,  with  cheerful  voice. 
His  later  wonders  show. 

The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 

Shall  their  Ifedeemer  sing ; 
And  Gentile  nations  ioin  the  praise. 

While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  just. 
Whom  sinners  treat  with  sconi ; 

The  meek,  that  lie  despised  in  dust. 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 
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4  Saints  should  be  joyful  in  their  Eangf 

E'en  on  a  dying  bed ; 
And,  like  the  souls  in  glory,  sing. 
For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praise  shall  fill  their  tongues. 

Their  hand  shall  wield  the  sword ; 
And  vengeance  shall  attend  the^  songs. 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

6  When  Christ  the  judgment  seat  ascends. 

And  bids  the  world  appear, 
Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends, 
Who  humbly  loved  him  here. 

7  Then  shall  they  rule,  with  iron  rod, 

Nations  that  dared  rebel : 
And  join  the  sentence  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  doomed  to  helL 

8  The  royal  sinners,  bound  in  chains, 

New  triumphs  shall  afford : 
Such  honor  for  the  saints  remains  :*• 
Praise  ye  and  love  the  Lord. 
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Ver.  1,  2,  6.    A  Skmg  ofPraite.  C  I 


1  TN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise : 
A  His  grace  he  there  reveals : 

To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise ; 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move, 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds : 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath. 

Proclaim  your  Maker  bless'd ; 
Yet  when  mv  voice  expires  in  death. 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best 
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X  Assembling  for  Worship.  L.  M» 

1  A  WAY  from  every  mortal  care, 
-xA.  Away  from  earth  our  souls  retreat ; 
We  leave  this  worthFess  world  afar, 

And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  seat. 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace 

We  see  thy  feet,  and  we  adore ; 
We  gaze  upon  thy  lovely  face, 

And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3  While  here  our  various  wants  we  mourn, 

United  groans  ascend  on  high ; 
And  prayer  brings  back  a  quick  return 
Of  blessings  in  variety. 

4  If  Satan  rage,  and  sin  grow  strong, 

Here  we  receive  some  cheering  word ; 
We  gird  the  gospel  armor  on. 
To  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lord. 

5  Or  if  our  spirit  faints  and  dies, 

(Our  conscience  galled  with  inward  stings,) 
Here  doth  the  righteous  Sun  arise, 

With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wings. 

6  Father,  my  soul  would  still  abide 

Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side ; 
But  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart. 

Still  kiep  thy  dwelling  iu  my  heart.  WaitM. 

Z  The  Blessing  of  God  implored.  C.  Bf. 

1  TN  thy  great  name,  O  Lord,  we  come, 
JL  To  worship  at  thy  feet ; 
Oh  pour  thy  Holy  Spirit  down 
G^  all  that  now  shall  meet* 
25* 
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3  We  come  to  bear  Jehovah  speak. 
To  hear  the  Saviour's  voice ; 
Thy  face  and  favor,  Lord,  we  seek ; 
Now  make  our  hearts  rejoice. 

3  Teach  us  to  pray  and  praise — ^to  hear 

And  understand  thy  word ; 
To  feel  thy  blissful  presence  near. 
And  trust  our  living  Lord. 

4  Let  sinners  now  thy  goodness  prove, 

And  saints  rejoice  m  thee ; 
Let  rebels  be  subdued  by  love, 

And  to  the  Saviour  flee.  Motkmm 

0  Divine  Aid  wughL  ""«. 

1  T  ORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
iJ  At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
Oh  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace. 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  peace  and  joy  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart  Hammmnd* 

4  Social  Worship.  C  M. 

1  /^  LORD,  our  languid  souls  inspire, 
yj  For  here  we  trust  thou  art ; 
Send  down  a  coal  of  heavenly  fire, 

To  warm  each  waiting  heart. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love. 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above^  ^ 

That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye, 

The  humble  mind  bestow ; 
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And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

4  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word, 

In  faith  present  our  prayers; 
And  in  the  presence  ot  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

5  And  may  the  gospePs  joyful  sound. 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round 

To  come  and  fill  the  place.  Newton, 

5  Social  Worship.  C.  M. 

1  f\  THOU  in  whom  thy  saints  are  one, 
\J  Permit  us  now  to  see, 

In  this  short  hour  of  prayer  and  praise, 
A  glimpse  of  heaven  and  thee. 

2  While  with  one  heart  and  one  desire. 

Low  at  thy  feet  we  kneel. 
Oh  warm  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love, 
And  all  thy  grace  reveal. 

3  Thy  gracious  presence.  Lord,  alone 

Can  make  our  worship  bless'd. 
Drive  from  our  thoughts  a  vexing  world. 
And  lay  our  griefs  to  rest. 

4  Descend  and  bless  our  waiting  souls, 

And  meet  us  as  thine  own ; 
And  fit  us  to  ascend  and  praise 
Before  th'  eternal  throne. 

D  Assembling  for  Worship.  L.  M. 

1  A  SSEMBLED  in  thy  name,  O  Lord, 
jl\  We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ; 
We  gather  now  to  seek  thy  face,-— 
Oh  may  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

2  When  *mld  the  sad,  forsaken  band 
Of  thy  disciples  thou  didst  stand. 
Thy  voice,  aivinely  speaking  "  Peace,** 
Bade  doubt  and  fear  and  sorrow  cease. 

8  Now  may  we  hear  the  voice  of  love 
Speak  peace  and  pardon  from  above ; 
Sweet  intercourse  with  Jesus  find, 
And  prove  him  j>owerful,  faithful,  kind* 
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4  Oh  send  us  not  away  unbless'd. 
For  on  thy  gracious  word  we  rest ; 
We,  sinners,  to  our  Saviour  flee. 
Helpless  and  hopeless  but  in  thee.        c.  (origuul) 

i  The  Praises  of  Heaven,  C  IL 

1  r^  OME,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart, 
^   Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue ; 

And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

2  The  saints,  from  sin  for  ever  free. 

There  mourn  its  power  no  more ; 
But,  clothed  in  spotless  purity, 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

3  There  the  bless'd  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Join  in  immortal  songs ; 
And  endless  honors  to  his  name 
Employ  their  tuneful  tongues. 

4  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  love ; 

Our  feeble  notes  inspire ; 
Till  in  thy  blissful  courts  above 

We  join  th'  angelic  choir.  Mrs.  Steele. 

0  Invocation  of  the  Saviour.  C.  M. 

1  r^  OME,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints, 
^  Our  humble  strains  attend ; 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints. 

Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  When  we  thy  wondrous  glories  hear. 

And  all  thy  sufferings  trace, 
What  sweetly  awful  scenes  appear  I 
What  rich,  unbounded  grace ! 

3  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above. 

With  warm  devotion  rise ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love. 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies ! 

4  Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise, 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine. 

And  fill  thy  dwelUngs  hete^ 
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Till  life  and  love  and  joy  divine 

A  heaven  on  earth  appear.  Mn.  Siede. 

\f  Spiritual  Strength  imphred.  I*  IL 

1  /^OME,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
vy   By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know  and  taste  and  feel 

The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength. 

Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess. 
And  learn  the  height  and  breadth  and  length 
Of  thine  unmeasurable  grace. 

3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know. 
Be  everlasting  honors  done 

By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son. 

WtUtt, 

±y)  The  Presence  of  the  Saviour.  L.  M. 

1  TESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
J  There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found ; 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  banish  care ; 

To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise 
To  things  unseen  beyond  the  skies. 

4  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near, 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear ; 
Oh  rend  the  heavens  this  favored  hour — 

Let  thousands  feel  thy  saving  power.  C&wper. 

1 1  Sincerity.  C  M. 

1  T  ORD,  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne, 
JLi  And  our  confessions  pour, 

Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own. 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  burdened  spirits  pitying  see ; 

True  penitence,  impart ; 
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And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart 

8  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 
Their  grateful  songs  to  raise. 
Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay^ 
And  rise  to  tliee  in  praise. 

4  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer. 

May  we  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share. 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

5  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill. 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 


12 


The  Sanctuary. 


1  O  AFELY  through  another  week 
O  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day; 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best. 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace. 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name ; 
Show  thy  reconciling  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near : 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

\Vhile  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
•  Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints, 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints : 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove. 
Till  we  join  the  church  above*  Nemiom. 
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13  Tke  Courts  of  the  Lord.  a  IL 

1  TTOW  charming  is  the  place 
XX  Where  my  Redeemer  God 
Un vails  the  beauties  of  his  face. 

And  sheds  his  love  abroad  1 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces 

To  which  the  great  resort, 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this. 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 

3  Here  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned. 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  To  him  their  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents ; 
He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  their  wants. 

5  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  bless'd  abode. 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace. 

The  servants  of  my  God.  Sfietmttu 

1 4  Prayer  and  Vow.    Gen.  xxviiL  10—21.  C.  M. 

1  f\  GOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
\j  Thy  people  still  are  fed. 
Thou  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 

Hast  all  our  fathers  led. 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers  we  now  present 

Before  thy  throne  of  grace ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  Oh  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  thou  shall  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore.  iMgmtu 
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1 5  Welcome  to  Christum  Friends.  L  E 

1  TTINDRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake 
-IV  A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 

The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 

2  May  he  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 

»end  his  good  Spirit  from  above. 
Make  our  communications  sweet. 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 

3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme. 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 

Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

4  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below ;  , 

The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread. 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

5  Thus,  sTs  the  moments  pass  away, 

We'll  love  and  wonaer  and  adore. 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 

When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more.     Nemkm. 

1  U  Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth.  S.  U 

1  /^OME,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 
yy  And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song,  with  sweet  accord, 

And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Be  banished  from  the  place ; 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

4  The  God  who  rules  on  high, 

And  thunders  when  he  please. 
Who  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  manages  the  seas : — 

5  This  awful  God  is  ours. 

Our  Father  and  out  Vn^\ 


PRAISE.  301 

He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powers^ 
To  carry  us  above. 

6  There  shall  we  see  his  face. 

And  never,  never  sin ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

7  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state. 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

8  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits,  on  earthly  ground, 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

9  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields,* 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

10  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Waits. 

1  /  Worthy  the  Lamb.  a  4. 

1  ri  LORY  to  God  on  high  ! 

vJ  Let  heaven  and  earth  reply — 

"  Praise  ye  his  name ;" 
His  love  and  grace  adore. 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore : 
Sing  loud  for  evermore — 

**  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

2  They  who  surround  the  throne 
Join  cheerfully  in  one, 

Praising  his  name ; 
We  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Sound  through  the  earth  abroad — 

*«  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

8      Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Jesus  our  Lord  to  bless ; 
Praise  ye  his  name ; 
26 
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In  him  we  will  rejoice. 
Making  a  joyful  noise. 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice — 
«  Worthy  the  Lamb.*' 

4      Soon  must  we  change  our  place. 
Yet  will  we  never  cease 

Praising  his  name : 
Still  will  we  tribute  bring, 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King, 
And  through  all  ages  sing — 

«  Worthy  the  Lamb.'* 

The  Song  of  the  Redeemed.  S.  It 

1  A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
-^  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love ; 
Sing  of  his  rising  power : 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing  till  we  feel  the  heart 
Ascending  with  the  tongue ; 

Sing  till  the  love  of  sin  depart, 
And  grace  inspire  the  song. 

4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way. 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing ; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say — 
"  Ye  blessed  children,  come  ;" 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 
And  take  his  wand'rers  home. 

6  Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.  Hammond. 

Exhortation  to  Praise.  S.  K. 


1  O  TAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
^^  Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 
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2  Oh  for  the  living  flame 

From  his  own  altar  brought. 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought 

3  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers, 

4  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  his  glorious  name. 

Henceforth,  for  evermore.  Montgomery. 

4m\j  Praise  to  the  Saviour,  6.  6. 

1  'IT'E  servants  of  God, 

X    Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name ; 
The  name  all  victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 

And  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high. 

Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh. 

His  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God 

Who  sits  on  the  throne ; 
Let  all  cry  aloud 

And  honor  the  Son ; 
Immanuel's  praises 

The  angels  proclaim ; 
Fall  down  on  their  faces 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  as  adore. 

And  give  him  his  right- 
All  glory  and  power, 
Ajid  wisdom  and  might ; 
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All  honor  and  blessing. 

With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing, 

And  infinite  love. 

21  Retirement.  C.  IL 

1  TilAR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
JC     From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 

His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  fdllow  thee. 

3  Then,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode. 
Oh,  with  what  peace  and  joy  and  love 
She  there  communes  with  God ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song, 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

6  Author  and  guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 
And — all  harmonious  names  in  one — 
My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine. 

6  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love  I 
A  boundless,  endless  store 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above. 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Ckmper, 

AfAf  Retirement  and  Meditation,  I*  IL 

1  "O  ETURN,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

SX  And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  more : 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  O  thou  great  God,  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess. 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh. 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide ; 
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And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  be  cleansed  and  purified. 
4  Then,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer ; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
That  God  has  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 

Doddridge. 

jiO  Prayer  for  the  Divine  Presence,  L.  M. 

1  T71AR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone; 
-T    Let  my  religious  hours  alone ; 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  Oh  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  blessed  Jesus,  from  above. 
And  fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine ! 
In  thee  the  Father's  glories  shine ; 
Thou  brightest,  dearest,  fairest  one 

That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known.  WaiU. 

24  Delight  in  God.  C.  M. 

1  "TTTHILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 

VV   Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled : 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour,  J 

With  better  hopes  be  filled.  I 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o*er  mv  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear. 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days. 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

6  When  dadness  wings  my  favored  hour» 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 
26* 
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6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 

That  heart  will  rest  on  thee.  Mrs.  WUUmmt. 

2d  Retirement  and  Meditatum.  L.  H. 

1  TiTY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
i-VA  A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  t 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine. 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn ; 
,  Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone ; 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 
•  My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find.  WaiU. 


J  2'K)  The  Throne  of  Grace.  H.  IL 

*  1       r\  TIIOU  that  hearest  prayer, 

*  V^  And  teachest  how  to  pray. 
My  groveling  heart  prepare 

To  wing  its  heavenward  way ; 
High  as  thy  mercy-seat  to  rise, 
And  there  pour  out  its  earnest  cries. 

2       Too  oft,  when  faith  is  weak, 
I  fear  my  prayers  are  vain ; 
The  blessings  which  I  seek 
I  scarcely  hope  to  gain ; 
My  w  ants  appear  to  mount  too  high ; 
My  hopes,  o'erborne  with  sorrow,  die. 

Lord,  give  me  faith  and  light, 

Humility  and  love ; 
And  from  my  feeble  sight 
The  darkening  film  remove ; 
Kindle  devotion's  languid  flame,    -    * 
And  bid  nic  come  *m  3e^us»'  usaxva. 
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#w  /  Morning  and  Evening,  L.  M.  6  linMi 

1  TT7HEN,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies. 

W   The  morning  light  salutes  my  eyes, 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness  divine, 
On  me,  with  beams  of  mercy,  shine ; 
Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkneSs  into  day. 

2  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 

With  pardoning  mercy  richly  bless'd. 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest ; 
And,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise. 
Oh  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies. 

3  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 

To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise.  Orani. 

#wO  Morning  and  Evening,    Lam.  iiL  23.  Li  M. 

1  TV/TY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  I. 
-i-V-l-  Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
An4  niorning  mercies  from  above 

Gently  distill,  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night. 

Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command. 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 

Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise.  Wofto. 

^yf  Morning  Thanksgiving.  C.  P.  M. 

1   /^NCE  more  my  eyes  behold  the  day, 
\J  And  to  my  God  my  soul  would  pay 
Its  tributary  lays ; 
-    Oh  may  the  life  preserved  by  thee. 
With  all  its  powers  and  blessings,  be 
Devotea  to  thy  praise. 
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2  How  many,  since  I  laid  me  down. 
Have  launched  into  a  world  imknown. 

To  meet  a  dreadful  doom ! 
But  I  am  spared  to  seek  thy  face. 
To  hear  the  message  of  thy  grace. 

And  to  my  Saviour  come. 

3  Still  be  thou  near,  my  gracious  Lord, 
To  guide  my  footsteps  by  thy  word. 

And  lead  me  in  thy  way ; 
And  when  my  days  on  earth  are  past. 
Oh  let  me  wake  with  thee  at  last. 

In  an  eternal  day.  XmgiL 

0\)  A  Hymn  for  Morning  or  Evening.  C  IL 

1  f\^  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 
\J  My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 

In  thee  are  founded  all  my  hopes. 
In  thee  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys ; 
And,  fired  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
The  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyes, 
^  With  thy  protection  blessM, 

In  peace  and  safety  I  commit  4^ 

My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 

4  My  spirit,  in  thy  hands  secure. 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For  whether  waking  or  asleep. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 

fj  1  Morning  Praise.  C.  IL 

1   /^NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
\J  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
]  Once  more,  my  voice,  my  tribute  pay 

V^  To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 

^    2  *Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 
My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame. 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

3  On  a  poor  worm  thy  power  might  tread. 
And  I  could  ne'er  withstand; 
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Thy  justice  might  have  crushed  me  dead, 
But  mercy  held  thy  hand. 

4  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun ! 
And  yet  thou  lengthenest  out  my  thread. 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

5  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light  ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 

And  bring  a  peaceful  night  Watu^ 

e5#w  An  Evening  Song.  C.  M. 

1  TTVREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 
-L/  Like  holy  incense  rise : 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 

To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around ; 
But  oh,  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found ! 

3  What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 
Fast  as  the  minutes  roll ! 

4  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee ; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign. 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

5  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
As  in  the  embraces  of  my  God, 

Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast.  WaU$. 

00  Evening  Thanksgiving.  L  IL     ^ 

1  /^  REAT  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song 
VJ  With  humble  gratitude  I  raise 
Oh  let  thv  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 

And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded,  as  they  pass. 

And  every  gently  rolling  hour. 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 
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3  Seal  Tr\y  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Jesus ;  his  dear  name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

4  Let  this  bless'd  hope  my  eyelids  close ; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

Mrs.  Sleek. 

o4i  Safety  in  God.    Pa  iv.  a  L.  IL 

1  riiHUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 

X    Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days , 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste. 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  hpad. 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  hell 

Tell  me  a  thousand  frightful  things ; 
My  God  in  safety  makes  me  dwell 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 

5  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear ; 

Oh  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ; 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart 

6  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come. 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb. 

With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound.  Waits, 

00  Close  qf  the  Day,  7«. 

1  OOFTLY  now  the  liffht  of  day 
l^  Fades  upon  my  sight  away: 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free. 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  Soon  for  me  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 
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Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

00  Evening  Worship,  C.  IL 

1  i^  LORD,  another  day  is  flown, 
\J  And  we,  a  little  band. 

Are  met  once  more  before  thy  throne. 
To  bless  thy  fostering  hand. 

2  And,  Jesus,  thou  thy  smiles  wilt  deign. 

As  we  before  thee  pray; 
For  thou  didst  bless  the  infant  train. 
And  we  are  less  than  they. 

3  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart ; 

All  evil  far  remove ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thy  everlasting  love. 

4  Oh  still  restore  our  wandering  feet. 

And  still  direct  our  way; 
Till  worlds  shall  fail,  and  faith  shall  greet 

The  dawn  of  endless  day.  H,  K,  White. 

Oi  Family  Worship.  L,  M. 

1  Tj^ATHER  of  all,  thy  care  we  bless, 

-T  Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace ; 

From  thee  they  spring,  and  by  thy  hand  ^ 

They  have  been,  and  are  still  sustained. 

2  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  praised,  i 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ; 

Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  scorns  not  to  dwell 
With  saints,  in  their  obscurest  cell. 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  house, 
Morning  and  night,  present  its  vows ; 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race. 

Be  taught  thy  precepts  and  thy  grace.  ^ 

4  Oh  may  each  future  age  proclaim  { 
The  honors  of  thy  glorious  name ;  J 
While,  pleased  and  thankful,  we  remove  * 
To  join  the  family  above.                        Doddridge.       > 

38  Delight  in  God.  G.  M. 

)  T  ORD,  with  our  household  dei^  to  stay, 
JLJ  And  bid  our  hearts  rejoice ; 
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Our  willing  hearts  shall  own  thy  sway. 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time  and  toil  and  fear; 

Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet. 

If  thou,  our  God,  art  here. 

3  Thou  callest  us  to  seek  thy  face— 

Thy  face  with  joy  we  seek ; 
Wait  for  the  whispers  of  thy  grace, 
And  hear  what  thou  dost  speak. 

4  Thus  would  we  every  hour  employ. 

Till  we  thy  glory  see ; 
Till  we  partake  our  Master's  joy, 
And  find  our  heaven  in  thee. 

C.  TTetley,  («tt'il.) 

0«/  JHsmissiofL  8. 7.  ^ 

1  T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
XJ  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us,  each  thy  love  possessing. 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 

On  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given. 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey— 

May  we,  ready. 
Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day* 

4U  Dismission.  L.  M. 

1  "TilSMISS  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord; 
JL/  Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive. 

And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
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Give  every  burdened  soul  release. 

And  bid  us  ail  depart  in  peace.  Hmt, 

41  Parting  Hymn.  L.  M. 

1  TVfOW,  Christian  brethren,  ere  we  part, 
JL\   Join  every  voice  and  every  heart ; 
One  solemn  hymn  to  God  we  raise, 
One  closing  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Christians,  we  here  may  meet  no  more, 
But  there  is  yet  a  happier  shore ; 

And  there,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
Dear  brethren,  we  shall  meet  again. 

H.  K.  White. 

42  Prayer  at  Parting.  7fc 

1  li^OR  a  season  called  to  part, 

J^    Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever  present  Friend. 

2  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer : 

Tender  shepherd  of  tny  sheep. 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
Spare  us,  that  we  may,  ere  long. 
Meet  and  worship  thee  again. 

4  Then,  if  thou  thy  help  afford. 

Songs  of  ffladness  will  we  raise ; 
And  our  souls  shall  bless  the  Lord, 

And  speak  forth  his  glorious  praise.         Newton. 

AS  The  Saints  one  in  Christ.  C.  M. 

1  "DLESS'D  be  the  dear,  uniting  love, 
-D  That  will  not  let  us  part ; 

Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove — 
We  still  are  one  in  heart 

2  Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head, 

Where  he  appoints,  we  go ; 

And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread. 

And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace. 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart— 
27 
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Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place» 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part 

4  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore, 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 

And  we  shall  part  no  more.  C.  Wmitg, 

44  The  Meeting  of  Friendt  in  Heaven.  d  & 

1  TTTHEN  shall  we  meet  again — 

VV    Meet  ne'er  to  sever  1 
When  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  for  ever  ? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose. 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes — 

Never — no,  never. 

2  When  will  love  freely  flow. 

Pure  as  hfe's  river? 
When  will  sweet  friendship  glow. 

Changeless  for  ever  ? 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill, 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 

Never — no  never. 

3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour ; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  for  ever : 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell. 
There  may  our  music  swell. 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 

Never — no,  never. 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again — 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever ; 
Soon  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  for  ever. 
*  Our  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  from  worldly  woes ; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 

Never — no,  never. 

Christian  Lave  and  FeUmnh^  S.  M^ 

LESS'D  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
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The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one — 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity.  FaweetL 
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4u  The  Bible  precious.    Ps.  cxix.  105.  C.  M. 

1  TTOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
XX  By  inspiration  given ! 

Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  heavenly  joy  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  cuide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  ttie  clearer  light 

Of  an  eternal  day.  EBwcelt. 
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AH  Excellence  of  the  Scr^htreg.  C.  IL 

1  TjlATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
-T    What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

Mr  9.  SUeU. 

4o  Prophecy  and  Inspiration.  L  M« 

1  'PTIWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 

X    The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 
And  warmed  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

2  The  works  and  wonders  which  they  wrought 
Confirmed  the  messages  they  brought ; 

The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breath. 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 

3  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see. 

And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind ; 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure ; 

This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure.  Wmtts, 

4^  Joy  in  the  Goepel  C  M 

1  T  ADEN  with  guilt,  and  fdl  of  fears, 
-Li  I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears, 
But  in  thy  written  word. 
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2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face, 
Almost  in  every  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  vtrhere  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinelv  wise, 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  consecrated  water  flows 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows. 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

5  Oh  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road 

That  leads  to  thy  right  hand.  WtUU. 

0\)  Mercy  revealed  in  the  Gospel,  L.  IL 

1  /^  OD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 

vJ  Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known ; 
Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines. 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here  sinners  of  a  humble  frame 

May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name ; 
May  read,  in  ctiaracters  of  blood, 
•     The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  chains. 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains. 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease. 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ; 

Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 

From  earth  to  realms  of  encUess  day.  \ 

6  Oh  grant  us  grace,  Almighty  Lord,  * 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word ;  ^ 
Its  truth  with  meekness  to  receive. 

And  by  its  holy  precepts  live.  Beddome. 

51  The  Glory  qfthe  World.  C.  M. 

1  rpHE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
X   And  orhigs  tbo  truth  to  sight ; 
27* 
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Precepts  and  promises  aflford 
A  sanctifying  light 

2  .A  glory  ^Ids  the  sacred  page. 

Majestic  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age. 
It  gives— out  borrows  none. 

3  Ther  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise. 
They  rise,  but  never  set 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine. 

For  such  a  bright  display. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  Beams  of  heavenly  day.  Comftr. 
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PraUe  ye  him,  all  his  angeU.    PtaL  cxlvilL  Z    L  IL 


1  r^  OD  !  the  eternal,  awful  name 

vJ  That  the  whole  heavenly  army  fears. 
That  shakes  the  wide  creation's  frame. 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  hears. 

2  Like  flames  of  fire  his  servants  are, 

And  light  surrounds  his  dwelling-place ; 
But,  O  ye  fiery  flames,  declare 
The  brighter  glories  of  his  face. 

3  'Tis  not  for  such  poor  worms  as  we 

To  speak  so  infinite  a  thing ; 
But  vour  immortal  eyes  survey 

The  beauties  of  your  sovereign  King. 

4  Tell  how  he  shows  his  smiling  face. 

And  clothes  all  heaven  in  bright  array: 
Triumph  and  joy  run  through  the  place. 
And  songs  eternal  as  the  day. 

5  Speak,  (for  vou  feel  his  burniiig  love,) 

What  zeal  it  spreads  through  all  your  frame; 
That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  atove, 
For  we  on  earth  have  \oqX  i^  tASDA. 
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6  Proclaim  his  wonders  from  the  skie8» 
Let  every  distant  nation  bear ; 
And  while  you  sound  his  lofty  praise. 

Let  humble  mortals  bow  and  fear.  Wmtu. 

53        "^  The  Terrors  of  the  LardT    2Cor.  v.  11.      C.  IL 

1  QING  to  the  Lord,  ve  heavenly  hosts, 
O  And  thou,  O  earth,  adore ; 

Let  death  and  hell,  through  all  their  coasts. 
Stand  trembling  at  his  power. 

2  His  sounding  chariots  shake  the  sky; 

He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne ; 
There  all  his  stores  of  lightning  lie, 
Till  vengeance  darts  them  down. 

3  Think,  O  my  soul,  the  dreadful  day 

When  this  incensed  God 
Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  bum  the  sea. 
And  fling  his  wrath  abroad ! 

4  What  shall  the  wretch,  the  sinner  do  ? 

He  once  defied  the  Lord, 
But  he  shall  dread  the  Thunderer  now, 
And  sink  beneath  his  word. 

5  Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll. 

To  blast  the  rebel  worm, 
And  beat  upon  his  naked  soul 

In  one  eternal  storm.  Watte. 

U4^         Man  vain  and  mortal.    Job  iv.  17—21.  L  BL 

1  O  HALL  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
^-5  Contend  with  their  Creator  Gk)d  T 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 

More  holy,  wise,  or  just  than  he  ? 

2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none  ^ 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne ;  \ 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his,  ^ 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise.  [ 

8  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay  I 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath. 
We  faint,  and  vanish  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  nighty 
We  die  hy  tbousaada  in  thy  sight ; 
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Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie. 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

6  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we !  how  glorious  thon ! 
No  more  the  sons  of  earm  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare.  Wiia 

Ou  Hie  Divine  GlorieM  above  mtr  Remmm,  C.  M. 

1  TTOW  wondrous  great,  how  glorious  bright 
XX  Must  our  Creator  be, 

Who  dwells  amidst  the  dazzling  light 
Of  vast  infinity! 

2  Our  soaring  spirits  upward  rise 

Toward  the  celestial  throne ; 
Fain  would  we  see  the  blessed  Three, 
And  the  almighty  One. 

3  Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wings 

And  climbs  above  the  skies : 
But  still  how  far  beneath  thy  feet 
Our  groveling  reason  lies. 

4  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls. 

And  awfully  adore ; 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  mind 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more. 

5  In  humble  notes  our  faith  adores 

The  great,  mysterious  King ; 
While  angels  strain  their  nobler  powers. 

And  sweep  th'  immortal  string.  WtOU, 

00  The  Divine  Perfections,  H.  IL 

1  nnHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

X    His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes, 
Are  light  and  majesty; 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law  ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms  and  ae^  \hi^  ^ra52i^ 
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Through  all  his  ancient  works 

Surprising  wisdom  shines ; 
Confounds  me  powers  of  hell, 
And  breaks  tneir  curs'd  designs : 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfill 
His  great  decrees,  his  sovereign  wilL 

And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend — 
And  will  ne  write  his  name 
J\Su  Father  and  my  Friend? 
I  love  his  name,  I  love  his  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers,  and  praise  the  Lord.      Wmtu, 


God's  eternal  Dfrniinum,  C.  M. 
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1  pi  REAT  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 
VT  What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 

To  thine  immense  survey. 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky, 

To  the  great  burning  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears— 
Great  God,  there 's  nothing  new. 

5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn. 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares; 
While  thine  eternal  thoughts  move  on 
Thine  undisturbed  afiairs.  ^ 

6  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou !  S 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  !  f 

Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow,  i 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee.  WoUm^ 

00  Sfmeeritif  and  Hypocrite  C.  M. 

1  f^GD  is  a  spirit,  just  and  wise; 
VX  He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
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In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  oar  cries, 
^Vnd  leave  our  souls  behind* 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  h}-pocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies ; 

Their  bending  knees  the  ground ; 
But  G«xl  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways 

And  make  my  soul  sincere ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face. 

And  find  acceptance  there.  ffcta 

Ou  Dirine  Sotereignif.  C  H 

1  T/^EEP  silence,  all  created  things, 
JV  And  wait  your  Maker's  nod ; 

My  soul  stands  trembling,  while  she  sings 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  onknown. 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Chained  to  his  throne,  a  volume  lies. 

With  all  the  fates  of  men. 
With  every  angel's  form  and  size. 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book. 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke. 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

5  Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why, 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 
Nor  dares  the  favorite  angel  pry 
Between  the  folded  leaves. 

6  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate,  with  curious  eyes, 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me. 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

7  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 

Oh  may  I  find  my  name 
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Kecorded  in  some  humble  place, 

Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb.  Watts. 

60  ne  Designs  of  Chd  hidden.  CM. 

1  rpHY  way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sea, 

X  Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace ; 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thy  unbounded  grace. 

2  Here  the  dark  vails  of  flesh  and  sense 

My  captive  soul  surround ; 
Mysterious  deeps  of  Providence 
My  wondering  thoughts  confound. 

3  As  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love : 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above  ! 

4  Though  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will, 

I  bless  thee  for  the  sight ; 
When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal. 
In  glory's  clearer  light  7 

5  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 

Thy  providence  and  grace ; 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise.  Fawcett. 

D 1   Sinners  in  the  hand  qf  God.    Rom.  ix.  21—24.    L.  M. 

1  T3EH0LD  the  potter  and  the  clay, 
XJ  He  forms  his  vessels  as  he  please ; 
Such  is  our  God,  and  such  are  we. 

The  subjects  of  his  high  decrees. 

2  What  if,  to  make  his  terror  known, 

He  lets  his  patience  long  endure, 
SufTring  vile  rebels  to  go  on. 

And  seal  their  own  destruction  sure  ? 

3  What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace, 

And  his  electing  love  employs 
To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race, 
And  form  them  fit  for  heavenly  joys  1 

4  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 

And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust. 
The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  duatt 
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5  But,  O  my  soul,  if  truths  so  briffht 

Should  dazzle  and  confound  Uiy  si^t. 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey. 
And  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 

6  Then  shall  he  make  his  justice  known. 

And  the  whole  world,  before  his  throne, 
With  joy  or  terror  shall  confess 

The  glory  of  his  righteousness.  WdOi. 

\)Z  The  Divine  Purpoeee.  C  E 

1  /^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
VJr  His  wonders  to  perform ; 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  tlie  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  wi£ 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  biff  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  srace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 

And  he  will  make  it  plain.  Cowper 

Do  Ood  ineampreheniible  and  iovereign,  L.  IL 

1  /^  AN  creatures,  to  perfection,  find 
v^  Th'  eternal,  uncreated  Mind  t 
Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  ? 

2  God  is  a  King  of  power  unknown ; 
Firm  are  the  ordera  of  his  throne : 
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If  he  resolves,  who  dare  oppose, 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  ? 

3  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  whole. 
He  calms  the  tempests  of  the  soul ; 
When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  T  • 

4  He  frowns — and  darkness  vails  the  moon ; 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  the  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

5  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways ; 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face '' 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 

To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ?  Watt$. 

64  The  Book  of  God's  Decrees.  C  M. 

1  T  ET  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie 
J-i  Abased  before  their  God ; 
Whate'er  his  sovereign  voice  has  formed 

He  governs  with  a  nod. 

2  Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 

Were  into  motion  brought, 
All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  come 
Stood  present  to  his  thought. 

3  There's  not  a  sparrow  nor  a  worm 

But's  found  in  his  decrees ; 
He  raises  monarchs  to  their  throne. 
And  sinks  them  as  he  please. 

4  If  light  attends  the  course  I  run, 

*Tis  he  provides  those  rays ; 
And  'tis  his  hand  that  hides  my  sun, 
If  darkness  clouds  my  days. 

5  Yet  I  would  not  be  much  concerned, 

Nor  vainly  long  to  see 
The  volumes  of  his  deep  decrees. 
What  months  are  writ  for  me. 

6  When  he  reveals  the  book  of  life, 

Oh  may  I  read  my  name 
Among  the  chosen  of  his  love. 

The  followers  of  the  Lamb.  Watt*. 

28 


\ 


326  GOD. 

00  Salvation  by  Grace  in  Ckrigi.  2TiiiLLd,ia     LM. 

1  TVyOW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
-L\    Be  everlasting  honors  given ; 
He  saves  from  hell — (we  bless  his  name,) 

He  9all8  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 
But  of  his  own  abundant  grace, 

He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  *Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 
To  rescue  rebels,  doomed  to  die ; 

He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus  the  Lord  appears  at  last. 
And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known; 

Declares  the  great  transaction  past. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies ! — and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 

Rising,  he  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 

And  took  possession  of  the  joy.  WoUm. 

DO  Thanks  for  Preserving  Goodness.  C.  M. 

1  TTTHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
VV    My  rising  soul  surveys. 

Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 

Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 
With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 

/         Thy  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
'  And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 

Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 
Thy  goodness  I'll  puwue ; 
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And  ailer  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  : 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise.  AddiwiCs  Spec 

0  7  The  Servants  of  God  safe.  C.  IL 

1  TTOW  arc  thy  servants  bless'd,  O  Lord, 
XX  How  sure  is  their  defence  I 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide. 

Their  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne. 

High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid — the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past. 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life. 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot. 

Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee.         Addison's  Spec 

DO  Providence  and  Grace.  C.  IL 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord, 
-^A.  Kind  guardian  of  my  days. 

Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
In  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care, 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  breathe  the  infant  prayer. 


7^ 
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3  Each  rolling  year  new  favors  brought 

From  thy  exhaustless  store ; 
But  ah,  in  vain  my  laboring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

4  While  sweet  reflection,  through  my  days 

Thy  bounteous  hand  would  trace, 
Still  dearer  blessings  claim  my  prai^, 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

5  Yes,  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord, 

For  favors  more  divine ; 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word, 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

6  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays. 

And  every  weakness  dies, 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 

7  Then  shall  my  joyful  powers  imite 

In  more  exalted  lays ; 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light 

In  everlastiog  praise.  Jifr*.  Steele. 

Oy  God  our  Preserver.  CIL 

1  T  ET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 
XJ  Nor  death  nor  danger  fear; 

But  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourisn  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  tlie  land. 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs. 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long ! 

^    4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame — 
}  The  God  who  buiU  us  first ; 

Salvation  to  th'  Almightv  Name, 
That  reared  us  from  the  dust 

5  While  we  have  breath  to  use  our  tongues, 
Our  Maker  we'll  adore; 
His  spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 
Or  they  would  biQaVdici  tio  more.  WsiU. 
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TO  Our  Life  in  God's  Hand.  C.  IL 

1  TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound, 
XI  To  God's  upholding  hand ; 

Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round. 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  power, 

That  raised  us  with  a  word ; 
And  every  day  and  every  hour 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head. 

And  angels  guard  the  room ; 

We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 

That  was  not  made  our  tomb. 

4  The  rising  morning  can't  assure 

That  we  shall  end  the  day; 
For  death. stands  ready  at  the  door, 
To  seize  our  lives  away. 

5  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin. 

To  God's  avenging  law; 
We  owp  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  every  gasp  we  draw. 

G  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings ; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night, 

Beneath  his  shady  wings.  W^iU, 

71  Trust  in  God,  a  IL 

1  f\  THOU,  my  life,  my  joy, 
V/  My  glory  and  my  all — 
Unsent  by  thee,  no  good  can  come. 

No  evil  can  befall. 

2  Such  are  thy  wondrous  works, 

And  methods  of  thy  grace. 
That  I  may  safely  trust  in  thee, 
Through  all  this  wilderness. 
8  *Tis  thy  all-powerful  arm 
Upholds  me  in  the  way; 
And  thy  rich  bounty  well  supplies 
The  wants  of  every  day. 
4  For  such  compassions,  Lord, 
Ten  thousand  thoDks  are  due ; 
28* 
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For  such  compassions,  I  esteem 
Ten  thousand  thanks  too  few, 

i/i         Strength  from  Heaven.     Isa.  xL  27—90.        C.  IL 

1  TT7HENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise, 

W  And  Where's  our  courage  fled? 
Has  restless  sin,  and  raging  hell, 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  T 

2  Have  we  forgot  th'  Almighty  Name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  sea  1 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay? 

3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak. 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Merc  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die. 

And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 
But  we,  who  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

6  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings. 
And  taste  the  promised  bliss ; 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 

Where  perfect  pleasure  is.  W^tu. 

I  O  Trusting  and  praising  God,  .  C.  IL 

1  rpHROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

A   In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast. 

Till  all  that  are  distressed. 
From  my  example  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  Oh  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  his  name ; 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  called. 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  lus  succoi  XixjaX. 
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5  Oh  make  but  trial  of  his  love ; 

Experience  will  decide 
How  bless'd  are  they — and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  trutli  confide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight, 
He'U  make  your  wants  his  care. 

TaU  and  Brady. 

i  4a  ^  Casting  aU  your  Care  upon  HimJ*  a  M. 

1  T T7HY  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care 

W  Upon  a  feeble  arm, 
Which,  like  thy  own,  doth  shrink  to  bear 
Adversity ^r  harm? 

2  Why  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care 

Upon  an  erring  heart. 
Which  hath  of  secret  ills  a  share, 
And  dreads  affliction's  dart  ? 

3  Why  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care 

On  any  born  of  clay? 
Like  flowers  beneath  the  frosty  air. 
They  fade  and  pass  away. 

4  But  cast  thy  care  on  him 

Who  hath  eternal  might. 
And  will  not  scorn  the  contrite  soul 
That  trembleth  in  his  sight ; 

5  Whose  glorious  throne  shall  stand 

When  every  star  is  dim  ; 
Whose  tender  mercies  have  no  bound — 
Yea,  cast  thy  care  on  him. 

Mrs.  Sigoumey^  (originaL) 

§  O  Divine  Aid  withdrawn.  C.  M. 

1  A    PRESENT  God  is  all  our  strength, 
J\.  And  all  our  joy  and  hope  ; 

When  he  withdraws,  our  comforts  die. 
And  every  grace  must  droop. 

2  But  flattering  trifles  charm  our  hearts 

To  court  their  false  embrace. 
Till  justly  this  neglected  friend 
Averts  his  angry  iace. 
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3  He  leaves  us,  and  we  miss  him  not. 

But  go  presumptuous  on, 
Till,  baffled,  wounded,  and  enslaved, 
We  learn  that  God  is  gone. 

4  And  what,  mv  soul,  can  then  remain 

One  ray  of  light  to  give  ? 
Severed  from  him,  their  better  life, 
How  can  his  children  live  ? 

5  Hence,  all  ye  painted  forms  of  joy, 

And  leave  my  heart  to  mourn : 
I  would  devote  these  eyes  to  tears, 
Till  cheered  by  his  return. 

Doddridge, 

iV  Trust  in  God.  C.  M. 

1  ^\1[7II0  knowcth  of  his  safety.  Lord — 

VV  Who  here  in  tents  of  clay 
Doth  'bide  the  buffet  of  the  storm, 

The  footsteps  of  decay; 
Whose  life  by  fleeting  air  is  fed. 

Whose  thread-like  nerves  do  thrill 
At  every  sympathy  with  pain. 

At  every  thought  of  ill  ? 

2  Who  knoweth  of  his  safety.  Lord — 

Who  o'er  the  crumbling  verge 
Of  fearful  floods,  with  blinded  eyes. 

His  slippery  course  doth  urge ; 
Wlio,  dreaming  but  to  pluck  the  flowers 

May  on  a  serpent  tread. 
And  in  the  glory  of  his  hours 

Be  numbered  with  the  dead  ? 

3  He  knoweth,  Lord,  whose  soul  doth  rest 

On  thy  eternal  might ; 
The  anchor  of  whose  hope  is  sure, 

Thouffh  earth  eludes  his  sight ; 
Who,  when  the  hoarded  joys  of  time 

All  like  a  vision  fly. 
Can,  from  this  falling  tent  of  clay, 

Rise  to  a  home  on  high. 

Mrs,  Sigoumey,  (orig.') 

•i  The  Works  of  God,  C.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  when  our  raptured  thought  surveys 
•L^  Creation's  bcauUca  o'er, 
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All  niUurc  joins  to  tcacli  thy  praise, 
And  bids  our  souls  adore. 

Where'er  we  turn  our  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise, 

And  speak  tneir  source  divine. 

On  us  thy  providence  has  shown 

Witli  gentle,  smiling  rays ; 
Oh  may  our  lips  and  lives  make  known 

Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise.  Mrs.  Steele. 


78 


The  Condescension  of  Chd.  L.  IL 


1  TTP  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 

U    And  views  the  nations  from  afar, 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly. 

And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 

2  He  who  can  shake  the  worlds  he  made. 

Or  with  his  word,  or  with  his  rod. 
His  goodness,  how  amazing  great ! 
And  what  a  condescending  God  ! 

3  He  overrules  all  mortal  things. 

And  manages  our  mean  affairs ; 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 

4  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 

Into  the  bosom  of  our  God ; 
He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour. 
And  helps  us  bear  the  heavy  load. 

5  Oh,  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 

A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace. 
To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  rise, 

And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise.     WoUm^    / 

i\)  Trust  in  the  Promises  of  God.  L  M.   ^. 

1  "pRAISE,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid  v 

A    To  him  who  earth's  foundations  laid  \ 

Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  please. 

3  Firm  are  the  words  his  prophets  give. 
Sweet  words  on  which  his  children  live ; 
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Each  of  them  is  the  voice  of  Grod, 
Who  spoke  and  spread  the  skies  abroad. 

3  Whence  then  should  doubts  and  fears  arise  t 
Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  our  eyes  t 
Slowly,  alas,  our  mind  receives 

The  comforts  that  our  Maker  gives. 

4  Oh  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith. 
To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith ; 
T'  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

5  Then  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  shake. 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 
Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

6  Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Above  the  ruinable  skies ; 
Where  the  eternal  builder  reigns, 

And  his  own  courts  his  power  sustains.         Wmita. 


The  Love  of  God.  C.  P.  M. 


; 
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1  IVTY  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise ; 
i-VJ-  How  bright  on  high  its  glories  blaze ! 

How  sweetly  bloom  below ! 
It  streams  from  thy  eternal  throne ; 
Through  heaven  its  jovs  for  ever  run, 

And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 

2  *Tis  love  that  paints  the  purple  morn. 
And  bids  the  clouds,  in  air  upborne, 

Their  genial  drops  distill ; 
In  every  vernal  beam  it  glows. 
And  breathes  in  every  gale  that  blows. 

And  gUdes  in  every  rill. 

8  But  in  the  gospel  it  appears 
J      In  sweeter,  fairer  characters. 

And  charms  the  ravished  breast ; 
There  love  immortal  leaves  the  sky. 
To  wipe  the  drooping  mourner's  eye. 
And  give  the  weary  rest 

4  Then  let  the  love  that  makes  me  bless'd. 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast, 
And  ardent  gratitude ; 
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And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  FaUier  and  mv  Friend, 

My  soul's  eternal  good.  H,  More. 

0  X  Disobedience  and  Ingratitude,  C  M. 

1  TNFINITE  power,  eternal  Lord, 
JL  How  mighty  is  thy  hand  I 

All  nature  rose  t'  obey  thy  word. 
And  moves  at  thy  command. 

2  Fire,  air  and  earth  and  stormy  sea 

Perform  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And  every  beast  and  every  tree 
Thy  great  designs  fulfill. 

3  But  ah,  how  wide  my  spirit  flies. 

And  wanders  from  her  God ; 
My  soul  forgets  the  heavenly  prize. 
And  treads  the  downward  road. 

4  The  creatures  of  a  meaner  frame 

Pay  all  their  dues  to  thee ; 
But  they  have  never  known  thy  name. 
Nor  e'er  been  loved  like  me. 

5  Great  God,  create  my  soul  anew ; 

To  thee  my  powers  I  bring ; 
Make  all  the  wheels  of  nature  true. 
And  govern  every  spring. 

6  Then  shall  my  feet  no  more  depart,  i 

Nor  my  affections  rove ;  ' 

Devotion  shall  be  all  my  heart,  ^ 

And  all  my  passions — love.  Watia4 

O^  God  our  Father.  CM.        il 

1  i^OME,  shout  aloud  the  Father's  grace, 
^  And  sing  the  Saviour's  love ; 
Soon  shall  you  join  the  glorious  theme. 

In  loftier  strains,  above. 

2  God,  the  eternal,  mighty  God, 

To  dearer  names  descends ; 
Calls  you  his  treasure  and  his  joy, 
His  children  and  his  friends. 

8  My  Father  God !  and  may  these  lips 
fronounce  a  name  so  dear  7 
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Not  thus  could  heaven's  sweet  harmony 
Delight  my  listening  ear. 

4  Thanks  to  my  God  for  every  gift 

His  bounteous  hands  bestow ; 
And  thanks  eternal  for  that  love 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow. 

5  For  ever  let  my  grateful  heart 

His  boundless  grace  adore, 
Which  gives  ten  thousand  blessings  now, 
And  bids  me  hope  for  more.  Hegin 

GO  The  tame.  C.  M. 

1  O  OVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 
O  Allow  my  humble  claim ; 

Nor,  when  I  raise  my  guilty  head, 
Disdain  a  fathcr*s  name. 

2  My  Father — God !  how  sweet  the  sound ! 

How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  expanding  heart ; 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine, 

Unwavering,  I  believe ; 
And  Abba,  Father,  humbly  cry ; 

Nor  can  the  sign  deceive.  DoddrUge, 

o4  God  the  Portion  of  the  Soul,  C.  M. 

1  ]V4"Y  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
IVl  The  life  of  my  delights. 

The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights, — 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star. 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his ! 


WtUtB. 

S.  M. 
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4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay. 

At  that  transporting  word ; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
And  haste  to  meet  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I  'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

85  God  aU  in  all.    Pa.  Ixxiii.  25. 

1  AT^  ^^^»  ^y  '^'^'  "^y  ^o\e^ 

IVi-  To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 
I  cannot  live,  if  thou  remove. 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Thv  shining  grace  can  cheer 

This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 
'Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  hero ; 
If  thou  depart,  'tis  helL 

3  To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss  ; 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

4  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 
If  God  his  residence  remove. 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

5  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 

Can  one  delight  afford. 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy, 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

6  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move. 

And  centre  of  my  soul.  Watts. 

86  Joy  in  God.    Pa.  bwiii.  25.  C.  M. 

1  IMTY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
i-vJL  My  everlasting  all, 

I  've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  skios. 

And  this  inferior  clod  / 
20 
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There 's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joyHi 
Tfiere  's  nothing  like  my  God. 

3  In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun 

Scatters  his  feeble  light ; 
•Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon. 
If  thou  withdraw,  'tis  night 

4  And  while  upon  my  restless  bed 

Among  the  shades  I  roll, 
If  my  Redeemer  shows  his  head, 
•Tis  morning  with  my  soul. 

5  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth  and  friends 

And  health  and  safe  abode ; 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things. 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth. 

If  once  compared  to  thee ! 
Or  what 's  my  safety,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 

7  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 

And  called  the  stars  my  own, 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas, 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face, 

And  I  desire  no  more.  Wttti, 

87  The  Power  of  God.  C.  M 

1  rpHE  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might, 

J-  The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  height. 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves — and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar : 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand. 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine ; 

Without  his  high  behest. 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 

In  distant  peaU  it  dies ; 
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lie  yokes  the  whirlwinds  to  his  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

Ye  nations,  bend — in  reverence  bend ; 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod ; 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 

To  celebrate  your  God.  H,  K.  Wkiie. 
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00  The  Advent  of  Christ.  C  IL 

1  TiTORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 
-LVA  And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew. 

And  loud  the  echo  rolled ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hark,  the  cherubic  armies  shout. 

And  glory  leads  the  song ; 
Good-will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
Th*  harmonious  angel  throng. 


y 


Oh  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  love  ?^ 

Our  hearts  and  songs  to  raise ;  ^ 

Sweetly  to  bear  our  souls  above, 
And  mingle  with  their  lays. 

Hail,  Prince  of  life,  for  ever  hail. 

Redeemer,  brother,  friend ; 
Though  earth  and  time  and  life  should  fail, 

Thy  pmse  shall  never  end.  MeAc^. 
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o9  The  Song  of  the  AngeU,  S.1 

1  TTARK !  what  mean  those  holy  yoices^ 
XI  Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  T 
Lo,  til'  angelic  host  rejoices ; 

Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise ! 

2  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed ; 

Him,  in  bursts  of  praise,  they  sing ; 
He  hath  come,  of  God  appointed 
Saviour,  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

3  Sinners,  learn  that  song  of  glory ; 

Hail  the  heavenly  kingdom  nigh : 
Spread  abroad  the  wondrous  story ; 

Shout  in  praise  to  God  most  high.  C€W9oL 

90  The  IncamatuHU  7i 

1  TTARK !  the  herald  angels  sing 
JlI  «« Glory  to  the  new-born  King; 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild — 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations  rise. 
Join  the  triumph  of  tlie  skies ; 
With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim^ 
"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem !" 

3  Vailed  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity ! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel. 

4  Mild,  he  lays  his  glories  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

6  Sing  we  then — with  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King: 
Glory  in  the  highest  heaven, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven.  C,  Wedey. 

91  The  Star  of  the  £<wf.— Matt  ii  2.  11.  la 

1  "DRIGHTEST  and  bestof  thesonsof  themorninff, 
■^  Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning— 
Guide  where  lUo  mtoLuV  Wx^^<(s(si!Ci<QT  it  laid. 
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2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  arc  shining ; 

Low  lies  his  head,  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumbers  reclining — 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  alL 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion. 

Odors  of  Eaom,  and  offerings  divine  t 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure ; 
Richer,  by  far,  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  mornings- 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning — 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

ffeber. 

V2  CkrUft  Ministry.    Luke  iv.  18, 19.  C.  M. 

1  TTARK — the  glad  sound — the  Saviour  comes,     ^ 
IX  The  Saviour  promised  long ! 

Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 

Exerts  his  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might  and  zeal  and  love 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  oefore  him  burst. 

The  iron  fetters  yield  I  ^ 

4  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice  y 

To  clear  the  mental  rav;  ' 

And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind,  ^ 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure,  I 

And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace  ^i 

T*  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thv  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name.  I)oUr%ig«* 

29* 


342  CHRIST. 

Uo  Tlie  Divinity  and  Humanity  of  Christ  I*  IL 

1  T7^  RE  tlic  blue  heavens  were  stretched  abroad, 
XLi  From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 

With  God  he  was ;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made, 

By  him  supported  all  things  stand ; 
He  is  the  whole  creation's  head, 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms. 

The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms. 
Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

4  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 

Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace, 

When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  shone ! 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode. 

To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 

The  glories  of  Immanuel.  Watiu 

y  4  Christ's  Mission  attested.  L.  M- 

1  "DEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  receive! 
JO  Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live ! 
The  dumb  speak  wonders !  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name ! 

2  Thus  does  th'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

3  He  dies ! — the  heavens  in  mourning  stood  f 
He  rises — and  appears  a  God  ! 

Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high. 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

4  Hence  and  for  ever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 

Which  bear  credentials  so  divine.  Wmb. 

9^  Healing  Mercy.  C.  M. 

1    TESUS,  and  didst  thou  condescend, 
.  tl   When  vailed  in  VvuiuBXk  ctey. 
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To  lie.'il  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind. 
And  drive  disease  away? 

2  Didst  thou  r^rd  the  beggar's  cry, 

And  give  toe  blind  to  see  ?— ^ 
Jesus,  thou  Son  of  David,  hear— 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me. 

3  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  wo. 

And  sight  and  health  restore  1 

Then  pity,  Lord,  and  save  my  soul, 

Which  needs  thy  mercy  more. 

4  Didst  thou  regard  thy  servant's  cry. 

When  sinking  in  the  wave  ? 
I  perish^  Lord, — oh  save  my  soul, 

For  thou  alone  canst  save.  BraHey. 

c/D  Repentance  at  the  Cross.  C.  M. 

1  A  LAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  T 
-tjL  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  1 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head, 

For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  1 
Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  floods  of  tears  can  ne'er  repay  / 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away—  '.  • 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do.  Wotff.    '\ 

9/  Redemption  Finished.  a  7. 4.       v 

1  TTARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
.  .XI  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary! 
See  1  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder— 
Shakes  the  earth — and  vails  the  sky! 

"  It  is  finished !" — 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 
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2  "  It  is  finished  I**— oh,  what  pleasme 
Do  these  precious  words  afibrd ! 

Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure. 
Flow  to  us  through  Christ  the  Lord. 

"  It  is  finished !" 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ; 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme : 

All  in  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  ImmanuePs  name : 

Hallelujah  1 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb.  JEmri. 

\f  O  ChrisVs  HumUiation  and  Exaltation.  Lhl  liiL  6^  &c.  8.  tf* 

1  T  IKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
JLi  And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wand'ring  in  a  different  way. 

But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour. 
When  God  our  wand'rings  laid. 

And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour, 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace, 
When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke ! 

His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  His  honor  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  away; 

Joined  with  the  wicked  in  his  death, 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men, 

And  make  him  see  a  numerous  seed 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

6  *«  I'll  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  A  portion  with  the  strong : 

He  shall  possess  a  large  reward, 
?  And  hold  his  honors  long."  Wtttt. 

«/«/  Christ  our  Example  in  Suffering.  7i. 

1  f^O  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

VX  Ye  who  feel  the  tempter's  power : 

Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see ; 
Watch  with  him  ouq  bitter  hour : 
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Turn  not  from  his  grids  away ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hally 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned : 
Oh  the  wormword  and  the  gall  1 

Oh  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Christ  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb : 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time — 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb. 

Where  they  lay  his  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  cloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  nim  away? 
Christ  is  risen  ! — he  seeks  the  skies ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise.  Montgomery. 

lUU  A  Look  from  the  Cross.  C.  M. 

1  T  SAW  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 
JL  In  agony  and  blood. 

Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me. 
As  near  the  cross  I  stood. 

2  Sure  never,  till  my  latest  breath. 

Can  I  forget  that  look ;  i 

It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death,  J 

Though  not  a  word  he  spoke.  f 

3  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guilt,  / 

And  plunged  me  in  despair ; 

I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt. 

And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

4  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said —  "" 

"  I  freely  all  forgive ;  I 

This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid, 
I  die  that  thou  mayst  live." 

6  Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  displays, 
In  all  its  blackest  hue, 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace. 

It  seals  my  pardon  toa  NeuAoiu 
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L.  U. 

101  Christ  our  Wisdom,  Righiemtme$9^  4«.    1  Cor.  L  ^ 

1  "DURIED  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
JlJ  We  lie  till  Christ  restores  the  light ; 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  Our  guilty  souls  are  drowned  in  tears, 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears ; 
Then  we  awake  from  deep  distress, 
And  sing,  "  The  Lord  our  righteousness." 

3  Our  very  frame  is  mixed  with  sin. 
His  Spirit  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Such  virtues  from  his  sufferings  flow. 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too. 

4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns. 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains ; 
He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

5  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  righteousness ; 
Thou  art  our  mighty  All,  and  we 

Give  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thee.         W^ttt. 

1 U^  Salvation  by  Grace.    Tit  iiL  3—7.  C  M. 

ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults, 
i  How  great  our  guilt  has  been ; 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts. 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

2  But,  O  my  soul,  for  ever  praise. 
For  ever  love  his  name. 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

8  'Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 
Which  our  own  hands  have  done ; 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace, 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

4  'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

That  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
'Tis  by  the  water  and  the  blood 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

5  Tis  through  the  purchase  of  His  death 

Who  hung  upon  iVvo  It^^, 
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The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 
6  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew ; 
And,  justified  by  grace* 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too. 
And  see  our  Father's  face.  Wmtu. 

103  The  Lamb  of  God.  7.  a 

1  /n  OD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 
vjr  And  help  me  to  believe ; 
Now  to  thee  do  I  draw  near, 

Thy  blessing  to  receive : 
Full  of  sin,  alas,  I  am, 

But  to  thee  for  refuge  flee ; 
Friend  to  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2  No  ^ood  word,  or  work,  or  thought, 

I  bring  to  buy  thy  grace ; 
Pardon  I  accept,  unbought ; 

Thy  proffer  I  embrace. 
Needy,  guilty,  vile  I  am. 

Yet  I  Know  thy  love  is  free ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

3  Saviour,  from  thy  wounded  side 

I  never  will  depart ; 
At  thy  cross  will  I  abide. 

And  give  thee  there  my  heart ;  i 

When  my  place  above  I  claim, 

I  will  make  the  cross  my  plea ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb,  \ 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me.        C.  Wesley,  (jMi.')        J' 

104  Crucifixion  to  the  World.    Gal.  vL  14.  L  IL        / 

1  TX7HEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

VV   On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died,  ; 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  '*\ 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride.  j 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ;  ^ 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 
8  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down\ 
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Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  t 

4  Were  tlie  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all.  W§Ul 

105  Christ  our  Sacrifice.  S.  E 

1  "VTOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
i-M    On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear. 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  thei^. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 

And  sing  his  bleeding  love.  Wttu, 

1 U  U     The  Robe  of  Righteousness.    Isa.  IxL  10.       C.  E. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tongue, 
-ljL  Prepare  a  tuneful  voice ; 

In  God,  Uie  life  of  all  my  joys. 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  'Tis  he  adorned  my  naked  soul. 

And  made  salvation  mine ; 
Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 
He  makes  nis  graces  shine. 

3  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  mv  soul  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought. 
And  cast  it  all  around. 
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4  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds 
What  earthly  princes  wear  I 
These  ornaments,  how  bright  they  shine  I 
How  white  tlie  garments  are ! 

B  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith  and  love 
And  hope  and  every  grace ; 
But  Jesus  spent  his  life  to  work  ^ 

The  robe  of  righteousness. 

6  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed 
By  the  great  sacred  Three ; 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise 

Let  all  thy  powers  agree.  Watis. 

1 0  I  Redemption  by  ChritL  C.  M. 

1  TT7HEN  the  first  parents  of  our  race 

VV    Rebelled  against  their  God, 
And  the  infection  of  their  sin 
Had  tainted  all  our  blood,-^ 

2  Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart 

Of  the  eternal  Son ; 
Descending  from  the  heavenly  court, 
He  left  his  Father's  throne. 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  glory  threw 

His  most  divine  array ; 
And  wrapped  his  Godhead  in  a  vail 
Of  our  inferior  clay. 

4  His  living  power  and  dying  love 

Redeemed  unhappy  men ; 
And  raised  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

5  To  thee,  dear  Lord,  our  flesh  and  soul 

We  joyfully  resign ; 
Bless'd  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  own. 
For  we  are  doubly  thine. 

6  Thine  honor  shall  for  ever  be 

The  business  of  our  days ; 
For  ever  shall  our  thankful  tongues 

Speak  thy  deserved  praise.  Watu. 

lUo  Qhrymg  in  the  Cnm.  C.  IL 

1  rriHOU  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord, 
X    In  thee  I  6x  my  trusty 
do 
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Encouraged  by  thy  holy  word — 

A  feeble  child  of  dust : 
I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea, 
And  'tis  enough — the  Saviour  died, 

The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  When  sto^-ms  of  fierce  temptation  beat. 

And  furious  foes  assail, 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat, 

My  hope  within  the  vail ; 
From  strife  of  tongues  and  bitter  words, 

My  spirit  flies  to  thee : 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords — 

My  Saviour  died  for  me, 

3  'Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne. 

When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  racked  with  pain — 
Ah,  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest. 

Bid  every  murmur  flee — 
But  this — the  witness  in  my  breast 

That  Jesus  died  for  me  f 

4  And  when  thy  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last,  lingering  sands. 

Is  ebbing  fast  away — 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak. 

My  voice  shall  call  on  thee. 
And  ask  for  strength  in  death  to  speak— 

"  My  Saviour  died  for  me."  RaJjU$. 

1 U9  Christ's  voluntary  Sacrijice.  C.  I 

1  TTOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
-tl  Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 

Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  When  justice,  by  our  sins  provoked, 

Drew  forth  its  dreadful  sword, 
He  cave  his  soul  up  to  the  stroke. 
Without  a  murmuring  word. 

3  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes. 

To  raise  us  to  his  Xivtoivei 
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■  There's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God — 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

5  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  still  as  great : 

Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  lets  his  saints  forget. 

6  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 

While  we  his  death  record ; 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 

Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord.  WtUis. 

110  Praise  to  the  Redeemer.  C.  M. 

1  "pLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
-t     We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope. 

Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw — and  oh,  amazing  love ! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above. 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  thus. 

And  brake  our  iron  chains ;  J 

Jesus  hath  freed  our  captive  souls  / 

Prom  everlasting  pains.    .  ^ 

5  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills  • 

Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

6  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys ; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told.  W«IU. 
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The  Redeemer's  Commusion,  GL  H 


111 

1  /^OME,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God 
^  With  new  melodious  songs ; 

Come,  render  to  almighty  grace 
The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love 

That  pitied  dying  men. 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  life  again. 

3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 

With  a  revenging  rod ; 
No  hard  commission  to  perform — 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came. 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

5  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds, 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry ; 
Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name, 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

6  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  offered  grace ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love, 

And  give  the  Father  praise.  W^Um, 

112  GratUude.  L  M 

1  rpHE  Lord  of  life,  the  Saviour,  dies, 

A    For  mortal  crimes  a  sacrifice : 
What  love,  what  mercy — how  divine  ! 
Jesus,  and  can  I  call  thee  mine  ? 

2  Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  mv  Saviour's  praise ; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love. 

3  Let  humble,  penitential  wo, 

With  painful,  pleasing  anguish  flow ; 
And  thy  forgiving  smiles  impart 
Life,  hope,  and  joy  to  every  heart 

Mrs.  8t&d$. 
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113  ••  Chief  among  Ten  Th&ummdJ*  C.  M. 

1  liTAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
-LVA  Upon  the  Saviour's  brow ; 

His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned. 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress. 

And  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross. 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

3  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath. 

And  all  the  joys  I  have : 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death. 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

4  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

5  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  1  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 

Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine.  Stenneit. 

114^  CandesceMion  of  Christ.  C.  IL 

1  A  ND  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just, 
-ljL  The  sovereign  of  the  skies. 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust. 

That  guilty  man  might  rise  1 

2  Yes — the  Redeemer  left  his  throne — 

His  radiant  throne  on  high — 
Surprising  mercy  I — love  unknown ! 
To  suffer — bleed — and  die. 

3  Jesus,  my  soul  adoring  bends 

To  love  so  full,  so  tree ; 
And  may  I  hope  that  love  extends 
Its  saving  power  to  me  t 

4  What  glad  returns  can  I  impart 

For  favors  so  divine? 
Oh  take  mv  ait— this  worthless  heart, 
And  make  it  wholly  thine.  Mra.  SuaU. 
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1 1 0         ChrisV$  Remrrection  and  AMoenaknu  7& 

1  A  NGELS,  roll  the  rock  away; 
-ljL  Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey: 
See,  he  rises  from  tne  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour  1  atigels,  raise 
Your  eternal  songs  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes. 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise ; 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide ! 
Glorious  conqueror,  through  them  ride ; 
King  of  Glory,  mount  the  throne- 
Boundless  empire  is  thy  own. 

5  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs ; 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapturous  songs. 

From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues.         QMmu. 

lib  TJie  Resurrection  of  ChrisL  H   M. 


YES 
T 


ES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 
The  Saviour  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

High  raised  his  conquering  head ; 
In  wild  dismay  the  guards  around 
•^  Fall  to  the  ground,  and  sink  away. 

2  Lo,  the  angelic  bands 
In  full  assembly  meet, 

To  wait  his  high  commands, 
And  worship  at  his  feet; 
Joyful  they  come,  and  wing  their  way 
From  realms  of  day,  to  Jesus'  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly. 
The  joyful  news  to  bear : 

Hark,  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  fills  the  air! 
Their  anthems  say,  "  Jesus,  who  bled, 
Has  left  the  dead ;  Vie  to^  \xyA%:^?' 


RESURRECTION.  356 

4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound. 

Redeemed  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell ; 
Transported  cry,  "  Jesus,  who  bled, 
Has  left  the  dead,  no  more  to  die." 

5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood ! 
Wide  be  thy  name  adored, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God. 
With  thee  we  rise,  with  thee  we  reign, 
And  empires  gain,  beyond  the  skies. 

DoddriJIge. 

117  The  Resurrection  of  Christ,  7fc 

1  Ti/TORNENG  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 
Jj/jL  Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom ; 
Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies — 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise ! 

2  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid. 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Christian,  dry  your  flowing  tears, 
Chase  your  unbelieving  fears ; 

Look  on  his  deserted  grave ;  i 

Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save.  CoUyer  ' 

1 1 0  ChrisVs  Ascension.  ln» 

i 

1  TTAIL  the  day  that  sees  him  rise,  ) 
XI  Glorious,  to  his  native  skies  1 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given. 
Enters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  I 
Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin ; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

3  See,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives  I 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves : 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mamiind  his  own. 

4  Still  for  us  he  intercedes, 
His  prevailijig  death  he  pleads ; 
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Near  himself  prepares  our  place. 
Great  Precursor  of  our  race. 

5  What  though  parted  from  our  sight. 
Far  above  yon  starry  height ; 
Thither  our  affections  rise, 
Following  him  beyond  the  skies. 

119  Jesus glorijiei,    John  viL  41, 52.  a?. 

[AIL !  thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 
Hail !  thou  "  Galilean''  King ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring ; 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ; 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favor ; 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide : 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading. 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare, 

IEver  for  us  interceding — 
Friend  and  Mediator  there. 

%         3  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 
■*  Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 

f  Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 

:.  Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  ; 

Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits, 
^  Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 

Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 
\  Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

1  ^U      .  Christ  our  Intercessor. — ^Hebb  viL  25.  I*  IL 

;       1  TTE  lives — the  great  Redeemer  lives! 

XX  What  joy  the  bless'd  assurance  gives ! 
And  now,  before  his  Father  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

And  justice  armed  with  frowns  appears ; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  imd  ^  \%  ^^oam. 
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3  Hence  then,  ye  black,  despairing  thoughts ; 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults. 

His  powerful  intercessions  rise ; 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies* 

4  In  every  dark,  distressful  hour. 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  tlieir  power. 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart — 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart 

5  Great  Advocate,  Almighty  Friend ! 
On  thee  our  humble  hopes  depend ; 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail. 

For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail.        Mrs.  Steele. 

1  '^  1  Confidence  in  the  Intercessor.  H.  M. 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise, 

JOL  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears ; 

The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands ; 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  to  intercede 
His  all-redeeminff  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  My  God  is  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear : 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, — 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry.  C.  Wesley. 
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1£2  Cbrist  our  High  Priest.  C.  M. 

1  l^OW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 
-L^   Our  greit  High  Priest  above ; 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care. 

And  sympathizing  love. 

2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 

Where  angels  bow  around. 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train. 
With  matchless  honors  crowned 
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3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears. 

Deep  craven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide — 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust. 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  bieast 

May  thy  dear  name  be  worn ; 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard, 

To  endless  ages  borne.  J)odiri4ge. 


Temptation.    Heb.  iv.  Id  C.  IL 


123 

1  T17ITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

VV   Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness. 
And  overflows  with  love, 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean» 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure 

The  great  Redeemer  stood. 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore. 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears. 
And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  He  '11  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 

In  the  distressing  hour.  WmtiB. 

124       The  Weeping  Samaur.    Luke  xix.  41.         a  IL 

1  "T^II^  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
JL/  And  shall  our  ctvceks  be  dry  T 
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Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wondering  angels  see ; 

Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul — 

He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept,  that  we  might  weep ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; — 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 

And  there 's  no  weeping  there.  Beddome. 

X  /w  D  Christ  the  Guardian  of  his  People.  L.  M. 

1  "TTTHERE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 

VV   The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
And  on  his  heart  his  people  bears. 

2  He  who  for  us  a  surety  stood. 
And  made  the  offering  of  his  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan. 
The  Saviour  and  the  friend  of  man. 

3  Our  fellow-sufferer  still  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies. 
His  tears  and  agonies  and  cries. 

4  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  his  throne 
We  come  to  make  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power. 

To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour.  Logan. 

1l20  Christ  ilie  Rock  of  Ages.  7a. 

1  "D  OCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Xi/  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling, 
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3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eye-lids  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee.  T\iplady. 

127  The  Star  of  Bethlehem.  L.  M. 

1  TT7HEN,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain, 

VV   The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky. 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train. 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark  1  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks. 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks, 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  raging  sea  I  rode — 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark ; 
The  ocean  vawned — and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark* 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem, 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose. 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm,  and  danger's  thrall. 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now  safely  moored — my  perils  o'er, 

I  '11  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 
For  ever  and  for  evermore. 
The  Star— the  Star  of  Bethlehem.     H.  K.  Wkite. 

1  ^  O  The  Ck)venant  with  the  Redeemer.  C.  M. 

1  r^UR  God,  how  firm  his  promise  stands, 
vy  E'en  when  he  hides  his  face ! 

He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  hands 
His  glory  and  his  grace. 

2  Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  complaints, 

Since  Christ  and  we  are  one  ? 
Thy  God  is  faithful  to  his  saints. 
Is  faithful  to  h\s  Son, 
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3  Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  has  lived. 

And  part  of  heaven  possessed ; 

I  praise  his  name  for  ^race  received. 

And  trust  him  for  the  rest.  Watu, 


The  Distemper,  Folly,  and  Madness  of  Sin.    C.  M. 


129 

1  O  IN,  like  a  venomous  disease, 
1^  Infects  our  vital  blood ; 

The  only  balm  is  sovereign  grace, 
And  the  physician  God. 

2  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled, 

And  we  draw  near  to  death ; 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  dead, 
With  his  almighty  breath. 

3  Madness,  by  nature,  reigns  within. 

The  passions  burn  and  rage. 
Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine. 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4  We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind, 

And  solid  good  despise : 

Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind, 

Till  Jesus  makes  us  wise. 

5  We  give  our  souls  the  wounds  they  feel. 

We  drink  the  poisonous  gall, 
And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell ; 

But  heaven  prevents  the  fall.  Watts. 

J.  oU  Earnest  Supplications,  7& 

1  O  AVIOUR,  when,  in  dust,  to  thee 
^3  Low  we  bow  th'  adoring  knee ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes ; 
Oh,  by  ail  thy  pains  and  wo. 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high. 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  cry. 

2  By  thine  hour  of  dark  despair, 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer. 
By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn. 

By  thy  wounds — the  crown  of  thorns— 
By  thy  cross — thy  pangs  aund  cries^ 
By  thy  perfect  sacrifice*— 
81 
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Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  cry. 

3  By  thy  deep  expiring  groan. 
By  thy  sealed  sepulchral  stone, 
By  thy  triumphs  o'er  the  grave. 
By  thy  power  from  death  to  save. 
Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 
To  thy  throne  in  heaven  restored. 
Saviour,  Prince,  exalted  high. 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  cry.  GrmU. 

1  O  1   ChrisVs  unchangeable  Love,  Rom.  viiL  33,  dLc   I*  li 

HO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  t 
Tis  God  that  justifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream. 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  ? 

'Tis  Christ  that  suffered  in  their  stead ; 
And,  the  salvation  to  fulfill, 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead ! 

He  lives,  he  lives,  and  sits  above. 

For  ever  interceding  there : 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love. 

Or  what  shall  tempt  us  to  despair  T 

Shall  persecution  or  distress. 

Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 

He  that  hath  loved  us  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 

\  6  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power, 

It  triumphs  in  the  dying  nour : 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope ; 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

6  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 

Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below. 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove. 
Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  love. 

WattM. 

JLOZ        Christ  our  Righteousness,  PhiL  ill  a  L.  M. 

1    TESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
^   My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress : 
'Midst  flamins  wot\A^^  m  these  arrayed. 
With  joy  shau  I  Vvft.  \xv  ^7  Vifc^du 
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2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay. 
While,  through  thy  blood,  absolved  I  am 
From  sin's  tremendous  curse  and  shame  1 

3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise. 
To  take  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  shall  this  he  all  my  plea, 

**  Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me."         J.  Wesley. 

XoO  Praise  for  Salvation,  C.  M. 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers, 
-^^J^  And  triumph  in  my  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 

His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin, 

The  gates  of  gaping  hell. 
And  fixed  my  standing  more  secure 
Than  'twas  before  I  fell. 

3  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  he  placed, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 

4  The  city  of  my  bless'd  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

5  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite, 

And  all  his  legions  roar ; 
Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life. 
And  bounds  his  raging  power. 

6  Arise,  my  soul,  awake  my  voice. 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing ; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King.  Wtuu. 

1  O  4  Christ  the  Refuge.  7fc 

1    TESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
«^    Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

Qh  receive  my  sqal  at  last. 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind : 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found — 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity.  C.  We$ley. 

1  3  O  Excellence  of  Christ.  C.  M. 

1  TNFINITE  excellence  is  thine, 
X  Thou  lovely  Prince  of  ^race ; 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 

With  never  fading  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 

Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  their  prayers  and  praise  ascend. 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 

On  thy  exhaustless  store ; 
From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive, 
And  still  thou  givest  more. 

4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy; 

Thev  find  their  all  in  thee ; 
Thy  glories  w'il\  Xheit  \ou^ues  employ 
Tlurough  aU  eleToiVj.  twuhj 
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.1  e5u  Sinners  directed  to  Calvary.  7i. 

1  TT7EARY  souls  that  wander  wide 

VV   From  the  central  point  of  bliss, 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified, 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his : 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood ; 
Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 

2  Oh  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given ; 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too — 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven. 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love.  c.  Wedey. 

±ti  i  Healing  Mercy  Implored,  G.  M. 

1  TTEAL  us,  Immanuel,  here  we  are, 
XX  Waiting  to  feel  thy  touch ; 
Deep  wounded  souls  to  thee  repair, 

And,  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

2  Remember  him  who  once  applied, 

With  trembling,  for  relief; 
"  Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried, 
"  Oh  help  my  unbelief." 

3  She  too,  who  touched  thee  in  the  press. 

And  healing  virtue  stole, 
Was  answered,  "  Daughter,  go  in  peace. 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

4  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come. 

To  touch  thee  if  we  may ;  J 

Oh  send  us  not  despairing  nome,  ^ 

Send  none  unhealed  away.  Cknoper. 

1  OO  Union  with  Christ.  &  M. 

1  T\EAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine 
X-/  By  everlasting  bands : 

Our  names,  our  hearts,  we  would  resign ; 
Our  souls  are  in  thy  hands. 

2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever  growing  zeal ; 
If  mUlions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave. 
Oh  let  them  ne'er  prevaiL 
81* 
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3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee  our  head ; 
Shall  form  us  to  thv  image  bright. 
That  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  T 
Since  he  in  heaven  hath  fixed  his  throne. 

He'll  bring  his  people  there.  Dodiriige, 

139  Christ  the  Way,  the  TnUk,  and  the  Lifk.       (X  M. 

1  rpHOU  art  the  Way— to  thee  alone 

JL    From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  in  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth — thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart 

3  Thou  art  the  life — the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  barm. 

140  TheOficeeofChritt.  CM. 

1  TI7E  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 

VV  Who  comes  witn  truth  and  grace ; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  rev'rence  our  High  Priest  above. 

Who  offered  up  his  blood, 

And  lives  to  carry  on  his  love 

By  pleading  with  our  God. 

8  We  honor  our  exalted  King ; 
How  sweet  are  his  commands  I 
He  guards  our  souls  from  hell  and  sin. 
By  his  almighty  hands. 

4  Hosanna  to  Icus  gVoTio^is  name. 
Who  saves  by  d\SfiNraa\.  ^ v|^\  ^ 
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His  mercies  lay  a  sovereign  claim 

To  our  immortal  praise.  Wmtts. 

141  CkrUt  Cmci/led.  7.0. 

1  T7AIN,  delusive  world,  adieu — 
V  With  all  of  creature  good ; 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood. 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 

All  thy  wealth  and  aU  thy  pride ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 
And  Jesus  crucified. 

8  Turning  to  my  rest  again, 

The  Saviour  I  adore ; 
He  relieves  my  grief  and  pain. 

And  bids  me  weep  no  more : 
Rivers  of  salvation  flow 

From  his  head,  his  hands,  his  side ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

3  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace 

And  pleasure  without  end ; 
This  is  all  my  happiness — 

On  Jesus  to  depend. 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow, 

Ever  in  his  love  abide : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified.  C.  We$ley. 

1 4^2  Praise  to  the  Redeemer.  C.  P.  M. 

1   r^H,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
vy  Oh,,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shine-— 
I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings^ 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings 
In  notes  almost  divine. 

3  rd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt— « 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guik 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine : 
Pd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  aU-perfect,  heavenly  drcHMt 

My  soul  sliaJl  ever  shine. 
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3  rd  sinff  the  characters  he  bears. 
And  aU  the  forms  of  love  he  wears. 

Exalted  on  his  throne : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would,  to  everlasting  days. 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come. 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  call  me  home. 

And  I  shall  see  his  face ; 
Then,  with  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
A  bless'd  eternity  I'll  spend. 

Triumphant  in  his  grace.  Medkf, 

JL40     The  name  of  Jenu  precious,    1  Pet  iL  7.       CM. 

1  TESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name ; 
tl   'Tis  music  to  my  ear ; 

Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  might  hear. 

2  Yes — thou  art  precious  to  my  soul. 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish. 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  my  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet 

4  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart. 

And  shed  its  fragrance  there ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath ; 
Then»  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  my  arms— 

The  antidote  of  death.  DtMnige. 

1 44  Scr^iural  Titles  ofChrisL  H.  M. 

1       TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
«l   Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  soeak  his  worth ; 
Too  mean  to  set  my  ^V\o>a  V>t^ 
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2  But  oh»  what  gentle  terms. 

What  condescending  ways. 
Doth  our  Redeemer  use, 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace ! 
Mine  eves  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  he  bears  for  me. 

3  Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh, 

He  like  an  Angel  stands ; 
And  holds  the  promises 

And  pardons  in  his  hands : 
Commissioned  from  his  Father's  throne. 
To  make  his  grace  to  mortals  known. 

4  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

Mv  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came— 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

5  Be  thou  my  CounseHoTf 

My  Pattern  and  my  Chdde ; 

And,  through  this  desert  land, 

Still  keep  me  near  thy  side. 

Oh  let  my  feet  ne*er  run  astray. 

Nor  rove,  nor  seek  the  crooked  way. 

6  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice ; 

His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 
My  wand'ring  soul  amonff 

The  thousands  of  his  sheep : 
He  feeds  his  flock,  he  calls  their  names ; 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 

7  To  this  dear  Surety's  hand 

Will  I  commit  my  cause ; 
He  answers  and  fulfills 

His  Father's  broken  laws : 
Behold  my  soul  at  freedom  set ! 
My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt 

8  Jesus^  my  great  High  Priest^ 

Ofiercd  his  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 
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9    My  Advocate  appears 

For  my  defence  on  high 
The  Father  bows  his  ears, 
And  lays  his  thunder  by 
Not  all  that  hell  or  sin  can  say 
Shall  turn  his  heart,  his  love  away. 

10  My  dear,  Almighty  Lord^ 

•  My  Conqueror  and  my  King^ 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing. 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds,  beneath  thy  feet, 

11  Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  the  Tempter  down ; 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown. 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day. 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

12  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 

Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 
I  shall  be  safe — for  Christ  displays 
Superior  power,  and  guardian  grace.  W^Um. 

145  The  Name  of  Jesus.  C.  U. 

1  TESUS— the  name  high  over  all, 
tl    In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky — 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall. 

And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus — the  name  to  sinners  dear. 

The  name  to  sinners  given — 

It  scatters  all  their  guilt  and  fear ; 

It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Oh  that  a  dying  world  might  know 

The  glorv  of  his  name ; 
My  voice  shall  his  salvation  show. 
And  cry — "  Behold  the  Lamb !" 

4  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gasp  his  name ; 
Proclaim  his  love,  and  try  m  d^^tb— 
"  Behold,  beho\d  \ho  la^wAi^r  cn««««^. 
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1 4  O  Praise  to  the  Saviour.  C.  IL 

1  JESUS,  with  all  thy  saints  above, 
J  My  torjgue  would  bear  her  part ; 
Would  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love, 

And  sing  thy  bleeding  heart. 

2  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 

And  never  ceasing  praise. 
While  angels  live  to  know  his  name, 
Or  saints  to  feel  his  grace.  Waiu. 

147  The  Glory  and  Grace  of  Christ.  L.  M. 

1  TVfOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 

-i.^  Awake,  my  soul — awake  my  tongue; 
Hosanna  to  th'  Eternal  Name, 
And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth,  and  spreading  flood. 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God ; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands. 
The  noblest  labor  of  thy  hands ; 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace !  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus*  name : 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

6  Oh  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unvails  his  lovely  face ; 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 

And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold.  WaUs. 

14o       The  Sinner's  Friend.    Prav.  zviii.  24  a  7. 

1  /\NE  there  is,  above  all  others 

\J  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ; 
Wis  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  tree,  and  knows  no  end. 
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2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us. 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  7 
But  this  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

8  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased. 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name ; 
Now,  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  Oh  for  ^race  our  hearts  to  soften ; 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas,  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above.  NemtmL 

149  ChrMi HumUiationandExaltaHim.  Rev.  v.  12.  LM. 
1  TT7HAT  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 
W   To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  T 

8  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain. 

The  rrince  of  Life,  who  groaned  and  died. 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  Almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Power  and  dominion  are  his  due, 

Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar; 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too, 

Though  he  was  charged  with  madness  here. 

4  All  riches  are  his  native  right. 

Yet  he  sustained  amazine  loss ; 
To  him  ascribe  eternal  mignt. 
Who  left  his  weakness  on  the  cross. 
6  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid. 

Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shines  around  his  bead. 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 
6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men : 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name. 
And  every  creature  say,  AMEN.  Wkttt. 

lOO         7%e  **  New  Songr    Rev.  v.  6— 12L  ait 

I  "DEHOLD  the  jtloxvea  of  the  Lamb, 
JLI  Amidst  hig  ¥a\iiQi'«  i^toTu^\ 
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Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name. 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet. 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 

And  those  the  hymns  they  raise ; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  book, 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfill  thy  great  decrees ; 

The  Son  deserves  it  well : 
Lo,  in  his  hand  the  sovereign  keys 
Of  heaven  and  death  and  hell. 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power ; 
Then  snorten  these  delaying  days. 

And  bring  the  promised  hour.  Wattt. 

xOl  Precununess  of  the  Saviour.  C.  II. 

1  TTOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
XX  In  a  believer's  ear ! 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
*Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest 
8  By  him  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 
Althougn  with  mn  defiled ; 
32 
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Satan  accuses  me  in  vain. 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

4  Weak  is  the  eflFort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  wannest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  tliee  as  thou  art, 
f'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought 

5  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death.  Newttm^ 

^       ^  /^  *  **      Ala 

1  D2  Christ  Crucifiedr—ihe  Wisdom  and  Power  of  Qod. 

1  "VTATUllE,  with  open  volume,  stands 
-l.^   To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad ; 
And  every  labor  of  his  hands 

Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God. 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn. 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

3  Here  his  whole  name  appears  complete ; 

Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove. 
Which  of  the  letters  best  is  writ, 
The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love. 

4  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart. 

Where  grace  and  vengeance  strangely  join, 
Piercing  his  Son  with  sharpest  smart. 
To  make  the  purchased  pleasures  mine. 

6  Oh  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 

Where  God  the  Saviour  loved  and  died  I 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 
6  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name 

In  sounds  to  mortal  cars  unknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne.  Watts. 

1 UO  Preserving  Grace.    Jude  24,  25.  a  M. 

1  n^O  God,  the  only  wise, 
A  Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  Vie\oNv  \he  skies 
Their  humble  pTav^&\>rai%. 
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2  'Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel  and  his  care, 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls 

Unblemished  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne. 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs ; 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 

And  everlasting  songs.  Watu. 

1  04       Not  Ashamed  of  Christ.    Mark  viiL  39.        L.  M. 

1  JESUS— and  shall  it  ever  be— 

J   A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  7 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ? — sooner  far 
I^t  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of -mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus — that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  7 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame- 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  1 — yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe — no  good  to  crave — 
No  fear  to  quell — no  soul  to  save. 

5  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be — 

That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me.  Qregg. 

J.  00     The  Resurrection  and  Ascension  rf  Christ     C.  M. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  Prince  of  light, 
AA  That  clothed  himself  in  clay; 
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Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  away.       * 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread. 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose ; 
He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft. 

And  to  his  Father  flies, 
With  scars  of  honor  in  his  flesh. 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 

And  scatters  blessines  down ; 
Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

5  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues. 

To  reach  his  bless'd  abode ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

6  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings. 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 

Sound  our  ImmanuePs  praise.  Watts. 

loo  God  the  Son  equal  with  the  Father.  L.  M. 

BRIGHT  King  of  glory,  dreadful  God ! 
Our  spirits  bow  fefore  thy  seat ; 
To  thee  we  lift  a  humble  thought. 

And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet 
Mercy  and  truth  unite  in  one, 

And  smiling  sit  at  thy  right  hand : 
Eternal  justice  guards  thy  throne, 

And  vengeance  waits  thy  dread  command. 
A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  bright, 

Stand  round  tne  glorious  Deity; 
But  who  among  the  sons  of  light 

Pretends  comparison  with  thee  7 
Yet  there  is  one,  of  human  frame, 

Jesus,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 
Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beams^ 

Their  essence  is  (oi  cvot  oi:ii&\ 
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Though  they  arc  known  by  difTcrcnt  names. 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

6  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our  King, 
With  equal  honors  be  adored ; 
His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 

And  all  the  nations  own  the  Lord.  Watu. 

10/  Gratitude  to  the  Saviour.  IL  M. 

1  /^  OME,  every  pious  heart 

v>/   That  loves  the  Saviour's  name, 

Your  noblest  powers  exert 
To  celebrate  his  fame ; 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  you  owe. 

2  He  left  his  starry  crown. 

And  laid  his  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down. 
And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died : 
What  he  endured  no  tongue  can  tell, 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell. 

3  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose, 

The  mansion  of  the  dead  ; 
And  thence  his  mighty  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led : 
Up  through  the  sky  the  conqueror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour — God. 

4  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  thy  love ; 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 
Our  gratitude  approve : 
Our  hearts — our  all  to  thee  we  give ; 
The  gift,  though  small,  do  thou  receive. 

SiennetL 

1 6o  Christ's  Sufferings  and  Glory.  L,  JL 

1  IVTOW  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise, 
-L\    To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays. 
Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  hath  done. 

5  Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light, 

And  the  bricht  robes  he  wore  above ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  the  flight. 
On  wings  of  cvcTlasting  love 
32* 
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3  Down  to  this  base,  this  sinful  earth 

He  came,  to  raise  our  nature  high ; 
He  came  t'  atone  almighty  wrath : — 
Jesus,  the  God,  was  born  to  die. 

4  Hell  and  its  lions  roared  around. 

His  precious  blood  the  monsters  spilt; 
While  weighty  sorrows  pressed  him  down. 
Large  as  the  loads  of  all  our  guilt 

5  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death 

Tn'  almighty,  captive  Prisoner  lay ; 
Tir  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth, 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

6  Among  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 

Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns  ; 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues. 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains. 

WmUs. 

159  The  Love  of  Christ.  CM. 

1  npo  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

JL    Awake  the  sacred  song  ; 
Oh  may  his  love — immortal  flame — 
Tunc  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high. 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
•    And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die — 
Was  ever  love  like  this  1 

3  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee. 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say — 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

4  Oh  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue. 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name. 

And  join  the  sacred  song.  Mrs.  Sietle. 

lOU  Loving'Kindness.  L  M. 

1     A  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

-tx  And  sing  thy  great  Iledeemer's  praise ; 

He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 

His  loving-kindness — oh  how  free  I 
3  He  saw  me  ruined  \iv  vVve  CalU 

Yet  loved  me  noWiiiVi&XAxidLvc^  ^\ 
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He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 
His  loving-kindness — oh  how  great ! 

3  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  loud. 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood. 

His  loving-kindness— oh  how  good ! 

4  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart ; 
But  though  I  have  him  oft  forgot. 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

5  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
Oh  may  my  last  expiring  breath 

His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death. 

6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 

His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies.  Medley, 

161  The  Name  of  Jesus.  H.  M. 

1  T  ET  earth  and  heaven  combine, 
JL-'  And  one  high  anthem  raise, 
To  sing  of  love  divine. 

And  shout  the  Saviour's  praise ; 
T'  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

2  Jesus — transporting  name  ! 

It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 
They  evermore  proclaim. 
And  wonder  at  his  love ;    , 
They  look  upon  his  heavenly  face, 
And  study  his  mysterious  grace. 

8      His  name  the  sinner  hears. 
And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 
'Tis  music  in  his  ears ; 
'Tis  life  and  victory ; 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

4      Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin. 
My  poor  expiring  soul 
The  balmy  sound  drinks  in. 
And  is  at  ooce  made  whole : 
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I  sec  my  Lord  upon  the  tree, 
I  know,  I  feel  he  died  for  me, 

5  Oh  for  a  trumpet  voice. 

On  all  the  world  to  call ; 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all ; 
Inspire  with  praise  each  human  tongue. 
And  wake  a  universal  song.  C.  Wedey^  i^^) 

162  Characters  of  Christ,  L.  M. 

1  /^  O,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet, 

vJ  See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet ! 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

2  The  whole  creation  can  afford 

But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord : 
Nature,  to  make  his  beauties  known. 
Must  mingle  colors  not  her  own. 

3  Is  he  a  vine  ?   His  heavenly  root 
Supplies  the  boughs  with  life  and  fruit : 
Oh  let  a  lasting  union  join , 

My  soul  to  Christ,  the  living  Vine. 

4  Is  he  a  fountain  ?   There  I  bathe, 
And  heal  the  plague  of  sin  and  death : 
These  waters  all  my  soul  renew. 
And  cleanse  my  spotted  garments  too. 

6  Is  he  a  rock  ?   How  firm  he  proves  I 
The  Rock  of  ages  never  moves ; 

Yet  the  sweet  streams  that  from  him  flow. 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  through. 

6  Is  he  a  star  ?   He  breaks  the  night. 
Piercing  the  shades  with  dawning  light ; 
I  know  his  dories  from  afar, 

I  know  the  bright,  the  Morning  Star. 

7  Is  he  a  sun  ?   His  beams  are  grace, 
His  course  is  joy  and  righteousness : 
Nations  rejoice  when  he  appears 

To  chase  their  clouds  and  dry  their  tears. 

8  Oh  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies. 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise ; 
There  he  displays  h\a  ipo^er  abroad. 
And  shines  a^  reiga^  \!b^  SxmcateaXj^^^A^- 
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9  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven,  his  full  resemblance  bears ; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace. 
Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face.  WaiU. 

X  U  O  Christ  crowned  as  Lord  ofaU.  C.  M. 

LL  hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 
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Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall — 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  nis  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  maiesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.  Duncan. 


164  Scriptural  Titles  of  Christ. 

1  TT7ITH  cheerful  voice  I  sing 

W    The  titles  of  my  Lord, 
And  borrow  all  the  names 
Of  honor  from  his  word : 
Nature  and  art  can  ne'er  supply 
nSufficient  forms  of  majesty. 

2  In  Jestts  wei  behold 

His  Father's  glorious  face, 
Shioinff  for  ever  bright 
With  jnJJd  and  lovely  rays : 


^  J 
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Th'  eternal  God's  eternal  Son 
Inherits  and  partakes  the  throne. 

3  The  sovereign  King  of  kings^ 

TJie  Lord  of  lotds  most  nigh. 
Writes  his  own  name  upon 
His  garment  and  his  thigh ; 
Ilis  name  is  called  The  Word  of  God  ; 
He  rules  the  earth  with  iron  rod. 

4  Where  promises  and  grace 

Can  neither  melt  nor  move, 
The  angry  Lamb  resents 

The  inj'ries  of  his  love ; 
Awakes  Iiis  wrath  without  delay. 
As  lions  roar  and  tear  their  prey. 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace 

The  great  Redeemer  comes. 
What  gentle  characters, 

What  titles  he  assumes ! 
Light  of  the  world  and  Life  of  men : 
Nor  will  he  bear  those  names  in  vain. 

6  Immense  compassion  reigns 

In  our  ImmanueFs  heart, 
When  he  descends  to  act 

A  Mediator's  part. 
He  is  a  Friend^  and  Brother^  too ; 
Divinely  kind,  divinely  true. 

7  At  length  the  Lord,  the  Judge^ 

His  awful  throne  ascends. 
And  drives  the  rebels  far 
From  favorites  and  friends : 
Then  shall  the  saints  completely  prove 
The  heights  and  depths  of  all  his  love.  WtUU, 

loo  Universal  Praise  to  the  Redeemer.  C.  M. 

1  /^OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
^^  With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,**  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"  Worthy  l\ic  L.amV»;'  ova  Uvs  reply, 
"  For  he  waa  sVaiu  5ot  Ma^** 
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3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb.  Watu. 

loo  The  Mediation  of  ChrisL  S.  M. 

1  "O  AISE  your  triumphant  songs 
XV  To  an  immortal  tune ; 

Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  Eternal  Love 

Its  Chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears, 

Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  *Twas  mercy  filled  the  throne. 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardon  down 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears. 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 

Bow  to  tne  sceptre  of  his  love. 

And  take  the  offered  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 

We  lay  a  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought, 

And  love  and  praise  thy  name,  Waitt. 
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1   /^H  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 


Praise  to  the  Redeemer.  C.  IL 

housand  tongues  to  s 
M^  dear  Redeemer's  praise ; 
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The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  (Jod, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
And  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus — the  name  that  calms  our  fears. 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  sinner's  heavy  chain ; 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  removes  the  guilty  stain — 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  Believe — and  ye  his  grace  shall  know, 

Shall  feel  your  sins  forgiven, 
Anticipate  your  heaven  below, 

And  own  that  love  is  heaven.  C.  TFetfey. 

1 0  O  Pardon  and  Peace.    Matt  ix.  2.  CM. 

1  AiTY  Saviour,  let  me  hear  thy  voice 
iyX  Pronounce  the  word  of  peace. 
And  all  m  v  warmest  powers  shall  join 

To  celebrate  thy  grace. 

2  With  gentle  smiles  call  me  thy  child. 

And  speak  mv  sins  forgiven ; 
The  accents  mild  shall  charm  my  ear 
Like  the  sweet  harps  of  heaven. 

3  Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead, 

The  darkest  path  I  '11  tread ; 
Cheerful  I  '11  quit  these  mortal  shores. 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

4  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away. 

No  other  fears  we  know ; 
That  hand  which  scatters  pardons  down. 

Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow,  Dodin4ge 

169  The  Saviour.  C.  M 

1  nPHE  Saviour — oh,  what  endless  charma 
X  Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound  I 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  ^weeV  ^^c^  ^vcoujad^ 
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2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine 

In  rich  effusion  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels  lost  in  sin, 
And  doomed  to  endless  wo. 

3  Th'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stooped  to  our  vile  abode ; 
While  angels  viewed  with  wondering  eyes. 
And  hailed  the  incarnate  God  1 

4  Oh  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine. 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store  1 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine, 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relics ; 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 

My  Saviour,  and  my  All.  Mr$.  Steele. 

1  TO  The  Plan  of  Salvation.  L.  IL 

1  rriHE  mighty  frame  of  glorious  grace, 

X    That  brightest  monument  of  praise 
That  e'er  the  God  of  love  designed. 
Employs  and  fills  my  laboring  mind. 

2  Begin,  my  soul,  the  heavenly  song, 
A  burden  for  an  angel's  tongue : 
When  Gabriel  sounds  these  awful  things. 
He  tunes  and  summons  all  liis  strings. 

3  Proclaim  inimitable  love ; 
Jesus,  the  Lord  of  worlds  above. 
Puts  off  the  beams  of  bright  array. 
And  vails  the  God  in  mortal  clay. 

4  He  that  distributes  crowns  and  thrones 
Han^  on  a  tree,  and  bleeds  and  groans ! 
The  Prince  of  life  resigns  his  breath, 
The  King  of  glory  bows  to  death ! 

5  But  see  the  wonders  of  his  power, 
He  triumphs  in  his  dying  hour ; 
And  while  bv  Satan's  rage  he  fell. 
He  dashed  the  rising  hopes  of  hell 

6  Thus  were  the  hosts  of  death  subdued. 
And  sin  was  drowned  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Then  he  arose,  and  reigns  above, 

And  conquers  sianera  by  his  love.  WtrtU. 
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171  God  ReconcOed  in  CkruL  C  It 

1  T\  BAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 
^J  My  Jesus  and  my  God— 

Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  1 

2  *Ti8  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

The  Father  smiles  again ; 
*Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  wim  men. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see, 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find ; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuers  face  appear, 

My  hope,  my  joy  begins ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear, 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust  W^iu, 
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Li  Z  Invocation  of  the  Hdy  Spirit.  a  M. 

1  /^  OME,  Holv  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
vy  With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

8  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  \ang\nsVv  on  o>xc  X^i^gaes^ 
And  OUT  devoXiou  d^oa. 
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4  Dear  Lord — and  shall  wc  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate, 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  1 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thv  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


Reviving  Influence.  SL  M. 


173 

1  /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 
V>'  Let  thy  bright  beams  divine 
Rise  on  our  sorrow  and  our  gloom. 

And  in  our  darkness  shine. 

2  Convince  us  all  of  sin. 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood ; 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercy  of  our  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith ; 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove ; 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part. 

And  new  create  the  whole.  HarL 


Divine  Illumination. 
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1  TTOLY  Ghost — dispel  our  sadness, 

JLX  Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 

Come,  thou  source  of  joy  and  oladness. 

Breathe  thy  life  and  spread  my  light 

S  Hear,  oh  hear  our  supplication. 
Blessed  Spirit,  Groa  of  Peace ; 
Rest  upon  this  congregation, 

With  th'  abundance  of  thy  grace. 

8  Author  of  our  new  creation — 
Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove ; 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation ; 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love.  Tofkmt^ 
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I/O  Regeneration.    John  L  la  CM. 

1  "VfOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
1.AI   Nor  riles  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth. 

Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace ; 
Born  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind. 

Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flesh ; 
New  models  all  the  carnal  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eves, 

And  praise  employs  our  breath.  Watts, 

1 7  O  The  Operatunu  of  the  Holy  Spirii.  L.  M. 

1  T^TERNAL  Spirit,  we  confess 

J-^  And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down. 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  §otu 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

8  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within. 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice ; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind.  Wkta. 

jL  i  i  Renewing  Oraee.  C  M. 

1  TTOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 
JCI  Unconscious  of  its  load  I 

The  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught,  beneath  a  ^nvqt  divine. 

The  stubborn  vrVIl  «\ibd.\M^\ 
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Tis  thine,  almighty  Saviour,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall, 

And  upward  bid  them  rise. 
And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live ; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

5  Oh  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours» 

And  give  them  life  divine : 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers. 

Almighty  Lord,  be  thine.  Mn.  Steele. 

I/O  The  Dry  Bonee.    Ezek.  xxxviL  a  L.  M. 

1  T  OOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
JLi  See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  ho ; 

Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  ground. 
And  scatters  slaugntered  heaps  around. 

2  Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  vain. 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain ; 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry, 
Till  thine  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

3  But  if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe, 

Life  spreads  through  all  the  realms  of  death ; 
Dry  bNDnes  obey  thy  powerful  voice ; 
They  move — they  waken — they  rejoice. 

Doddridge. 

1 79     Total  Deprmnty.    Eph.  iL  a— Rom.  v.  12,  &c. 

1  "D  ACKWARD,  with  humble  shame,  we  look 
-mJ  On  our  original ; 

How  is  our  nature  dashed  and  broke 
In  our  first  father's  fall ! 

2  To  all  that's  good  averse  and  blind. 

But  prone  to  all  that's  ill ; 
What  dreadful  darkness  vails  our  mind  I 
How  obstinate  oar  will  I 

8  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wondrous  loiVQ 
CaD  make  our  nature  cleao^ 
33* 
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While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

4  The  second  Adam  shall  restore 
The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Hosanna  to  that  sovereign  power 

That  new  creates  our  dust  VTcftt. 

loU  Ditfine  Love,    Rom.  v.  5.  8.  7. 

1  T  OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

JLi  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown ; 
Jesus — thou  art  all  compassion  ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  longing  heart 

2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  now  thy  life  receive : 
Suddenly  return,  and  never — 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave : 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  thy  precious  love. 

3  Carry  on  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee  ; 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowhs  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise.         c.  fFeifey. 

1 0 1  Prayer  for  Sancti/ieaiion.  lu, 

1  ri  RACIOUS  Father,  hear  thy  child, 
vT  Now  in  Jesus  reconciled ; 
Let  me  now  behold  thy  face — 
Triumph  in  thy  saving  ffmce ; 
Pour  thy  graces  from  above, 
Hope  and  joy  and  peace  and  love, 

8  IaOtA^  I  wiU  not  Vet  l\vee  ^o^ 
Till  the  blessing  thouViesurn  \ 
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Hear  my  Advocate  divine  ; 
Lo,  his  powerful  plea  is  mine ; 
Can  his  intercession  fail  T 
Shall  I  not  in  him  prevail  T 

3  Holy  Spirit — Life  Divine, 

Come  and  make  this  temple  thine ; 

Shed  thy  light  throughout  my  soul. 

Move  and  actuate  the  whole ; 

Spring  of  life — thyself  impart. 

Rise  eternal  in  my  heart.  C.  Wedey. 

1 0  /w  Praise  for  recovering  Chraee.  8.  7- 

1  /^OME,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 
^  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  flaming  hosts  above ; 
I  would  chant,  with  heavenly  pleasure. 
Praises  to  thy  boundless  love. 

8  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

4  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be: 
Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 

6  Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart,  oh  take  and  seal  it. 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above.  RobnumL 

loo  A  Good  Conscience.  L.  IL 

1  O  WEET  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  guest, 
1^  Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast ; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control, 
And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

9  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere- 
Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  here ; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  h^iU 
Nor  sin  compdl  you  to  depart 
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3  Thou  God  of  hope  and  peace  diTine, 
Oh  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine ; 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove, 
And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

4  Then  should  my  eyes,  without  a  tear, 
See  death,  with  all  its  terrors,  near ; 
My  heart  should  then  in  death  rejoice. 
And  raptures  tune  my  faltering  voice. 

Heginboikmm, . 

lo4  Divine  Chiidance  implored.  L.  IL 

1  /^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Vy   With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide. 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'xjr  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God : 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  bless'd ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss. 

Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is.  Browne. 

lo  O  Prayer  for  Sanctification.  a  M. 

1  /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
Vy   With  energy  divine. 

And  on  this  poor,  benighted  soul, 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

2  Oh  melt  this  frozen  heart ; 

This  stubborn  will  subdue ; 
Each  evil  passion  overcome. 
And  form  me  all  anew. 

3  Mine  will  the  profit  be. 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise ; 
And  unto  thee  will  I  devote 
The  remnant  oC  my  ^y« 
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186  The  Promise  of  the  Spirit.  H.  M. 

THOU  who  hearest  prayer, 


0 


Attend  our  humble  cry; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 
Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ; 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord. 

If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  cry; 
If  they,  with  love  sincere, 
Their  varied  wants  supply, 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

Our  heavenly  Father  thou, 

We  children  of  thy  grace — 
Oh  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend,  and  fill  the  place : 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame» 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

And  send  thy  Spirit  down 
On  all  the  nations.  Lord, 
With  great  success  to  crown 
The  preaching  of  thy  word, 
Till  heathen  lands  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  cast  their  idol  gods  away. 

Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come 

Among  our  fallen  race, 
And  the  whole  earth  become 
The  temple  of  thy  crace, 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend, 
And  songs  of  praise,  till  time  shall  end. 


Prayer  for  spiritual  Cfuidance,  7a, 
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1  TJOLY  Spirit,  from  on  high 
-H  Bend  on  us  a  pitying  eye ; 
Animate  the  drooping  heart. 
Bid  the  power  of  sin  depart. 

2  Teach  us  with  repentant  grief 
Humblv  to  implore  relief; 
Then  the  Saviour's  blood  reveal, 
All  our  deep  disease  to  heal. 
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3  Other  ground-work  should  we  lay. 
Sweep  those  empty  hopes  away; 
Make  us  feel  that  Christ  alone 
Can  for  human  guilt  atone. 

4  May  we  daily  grow  in  grace, 
And  pursue  the  heavenly  race, 
Trained  in  wisdom,  led  by  love, 

Till  we  reach  our  rest  above.  Baihmnt. 

loo  As9uranc€.    Rom.  viiL  14,  16.  C.  IL 

1  TI7HY  should  the  children  of  a  King 

VV  Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  solt  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

Will  safe  convey  me  home.  WmU$ 


The  Holy  Spirit  addressed  under  Darkness, 
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1  T\ESCEND,  Holy  Spirit,  the  Dove, 
•mJ  And  visit  a  sorrowful  breast. 
My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  overwhelmed  with  his  load, 
The  sense  of  redemption  to  give. 

And  sprinkle  his  conscience  with.blood» 

2  If,  when  I  have  put  thee  to  grief. 

And  madly  to  folly  returned, 
Thy  goodness  has  bcetv  my  relief, 
Aiid  lifted  me  up  ua  \  ixtf>v)xitfA<— 
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( )  Spirit  of  pity  and  grace, 

Relieve  ine  a^ain  and  restore; 
My  spirit  in  holiness  raise. 

To  fall  and  to  grieve  thee  no  more. 


The  Spirit  entreated  not  to  depari.  L.  IL 
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1  QTAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  slay, 

O  Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite; 
Nor  cast  tne  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  night 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved  { 

3  Yet,  oh,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest 

4  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release. 

And  raise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand ; 
Guide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace, 

And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land.     C  WeOey. 


Fear  of  Grieving  the  Spirit,  C.  BL 
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1     A  ND  shall  I  still  the  Spirit  grieve, 
jljl  And  still  reject  his  call  1 
Oh,  will  he  not  the  rebel  leave 
In  sin's  dark  way  to  fall  ? 

'9  Shall  I  the  heavenly  Friend  refuse. 
And  drive  him  from  my  heart  ? 
His  warnings  and  his  love  abuse, 
And  bid  nim  hence  depart  T 

8  Will  he  not  justly  give  me  o'er, 
Though  ready  now  to  save  ? 
Will  he  not  bar  the  heavenly  door. 
When  I  his  pity  crave  1 

4  •*  Depart"— will  he  at  last  reply? 
Oh,  may  I  now  attend ; 
Now  to  the  cross  for  mercy  fly, 
And  make  my  God  my  friend.  B.  U^^ 
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THE  GOSPEL. 

192  The  Gospel  Invitaium,  C  IL 

1  T  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
JLi  And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds. 

With  an  inviting  voice.. 

2  Ho,  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind ; — 

8  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho,  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die ; — 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirsty 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

C  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open,  night  and  day: 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies. 

And  drive  our  wants  away.  WtOts. 

193  Sinneri  Invited  to  Christ.    Matt  xL  28.      a  7.  ^ 

1  /^OME,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Vy   Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

2  Come,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify: 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance, 
Everv  grace  that  brings  us  nigh— 

Withoul  moTv^y, 
Come  to  ]esua  CbiioX,  \^A^^\xJ« 
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3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

This  he  gives  you; 
*Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Lo,  th'  incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude ; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

5  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same.  Bart 

194  The  Gospel  Feast.  C.  M. 

1  "IT'E  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

1    Behold  a  royal  feast, 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come ; 
Guilt  holds  you  bacK,  and  fear  alarms. 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room. 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart ; 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart, 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  In  him  the  Father,  reconciled. 

Invites  your  souls  to  come ; 
The  rebel  shall  be  called  a  child. 

And  kindly  welcomed  home.  Jifrv.  Steele. 

1 9  O  J%e  accepted  Time.    2  Cor.  vL  2.  a  M. 

1  "VrOW  is  th*  accepted  time, 
JAI  Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,' sinners,  come  without  delay , 
And  seek  the  Sariour's  face. 
34 
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2  Now  is  th*  accepted  tirtie, 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late- 
Then  why  should  you  delay? 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 
And  every  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room.  DolM, 

1  «7  O      TTie  Saviour's  Invitation.    John  viL  37.         CM. 

1  nnUE  Saviour  calls — let  every  ear 

JL  Attend  the  heavenly  sound : 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear, 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart. 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow ; 
And  life  and  health  and  bliss  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  wo. 

3  Ye  sinners,  come — 'tis  mercy's  voice ; 

The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  joys. 
And  can  you  yet  delay  1 

4  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts ; 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly. 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts. 

And  drink,  and  never  die.  Jifrt.  Stede. 

197  '*Yet  there  is  room:*  H.  M. 

1  XT'E  dying  sons  of  men, 

X   Sunk  deep  in  sin  and  wo. 
The  eospel's  voice  attend, 
While  Jesus  sends  to  you ; 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come ; 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  yet  is  room. 

2  No  longer  now  delay ; 

No  vain  excuses  n-ame ; 
He  bids  you  come  to-day. 
Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  ready,  sinners,  come ; 
For  every  trembling  soul  there 's  room. 
8      Compelled  by  UeedVw^  love. 

Ye  ^andeT\u|(  «o\]I^  ds^^  iDmx\ 
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Christ  calls  you  from  abovo— 
His  charming  accents  hear ; 
Let  whosoever  will,  now  come ; 
In  mercy's  arms  there  still  is  room.  Boden. 

198  The  Gospel  Feast.  C.  M. 

1  npiIE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads, 

JL  And  dainties  crown  the  board ; 
Not  paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Can  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 

And  endless  life  are  given, 
Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heaven. 

8  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now. 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  All  things  are  ready,  come  away. 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 

And  bless  the  Founder's  name.  Doddridge. 

199  *'The  word  is  nigh  theer    Rom.  x.  6— a  7.61 

1  O  AY  not,  sinner,  in  thy  heart — 
O  "  Who  shall  ascend  on  high. 
Call  on  Christ  to  take  mv  part, 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky  ?" 
Say  not,  in  thy  unbelief — 

"  Who  will  to  the  depths  descend. 
Tell  the  burdened  sinner's  grief, 

And  bring  the  sinner's  Friend  f " 

2  No,  the  gracious  word  of  faith 

Hath  taught  thee  better  things ; 
"  Inward  turn  thine  eye,"  it  saith. 

While  Christ  to  thee  it  brings : 
Christ  is  ready  to  impart 

Light  and  life  to  those  who  sigh ; 
**  In  thy  mouth  and  in  thy  heart. 

The  word  is  ever  nigh."  c.  Wede^.  («fc'4L) 

am)  7%e  Heawf-laden  invited.  L.  M. 

1  «p«OME  hither,  all  ye  weary  tiouh, 
Vy  Ye  heavy'ladeD  siimers,  come ; 
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I  '11  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils. 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  "  They  shall  find  rest,  who  learn  of  me ; 

I  'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea. 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  '*  Blcss'd  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck. 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light" 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

With  faith  and  hope  and  humble  zeal. 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand. 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will  WaUs. 

201  The  Self-righteous  invited.  C.  M. 

1  XTE  perishing  and  naked  poor, 

X   Wno  work,  with  mighty  pain. 

To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own, 

That  will  not  hide  your  sin ; — 

2  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

In  robes  prepared  by  God, 
Wrought  by  the  labors  of  his  Son, 
And  dyed  in  his  own  blood. 

3  Great  God,  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines. 
Deep  as  our  helpless  mis'ries  are, 

And  boundless  as  our  sins !  WmUm. 

2\j2  The  Voice  of  Free  Grace.  12b. 

1  nnUE  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  "  Escape  to  the 
A      mountain ; 
For   Adam's   lost   race    Christ   hath  opened  a 

fountain ; 
For  sin  and  uncleanness  and  every  transgression, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams  of  salva- 
tion." 

C7RORU8. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  hath  bought  us  oar  paidon; 
We  *11  praise  him  a^in  when  we  pass  over  Jwdan. 

S  Ye  souls  that  are  vroundi^,  lo  Jesus  repair ; 
He  calls  you  m  mevc^ — «ai&  cASi^^s^Sss^vm&t 
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Though  your  sins  have  arisen  as  high  as  a  moun- 
tain, 

His  blood  can  remove  them — it  flows  from  the 
fountain. 

3  Bless'd  Jesus,  thou  reignest  exalted  and  glorious ; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  thou  art  ever  victorious ; 
Thy  name  will  we  praise  in  the  great  congre- 
gation. 

And  triumph,  ascribing  to  thee  our  salvation. 

4  With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the 

shore ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we'll  praise  thee  the 

more; 
We'll  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the  bank  of  the 

river, 
And  sing  of  salvation  for  ever  and  ever. 

Tlomfty. 

203  The  Sinner  called.  S.  M. 

1  "pETURN  and  come  to  God; 
X\  Cast  all  your  sins  away ; 

Seek  ye  the  Saviour's  cleansing  bbod ; 
Repent,  believe,  obey. 

2  Say  not  ye  cannot  come ; 

For  Jesus  bled,  and  died. 
That  none  who  ask  in  humble  faith 
Should  ever  be  denied. 

3  Say  not  ye  will  not  come ; 

'Tis  God  vouchsafes  to  call ; 
And  fearful  will  their  end  be  found. 
On  whom  his  wrath  shall  fall. 

4  Come  then,  whoever  will. 

Come  while  'tis  called  to-day; 
Flee  to  the  Saviour's  cleansing  blood ; 

Repent,  believe,  obey.  Domm, 

204  ••  Behold,  I  Mtand  at  the  Door:'  Rev.  iiL  20.    L.  IL 

1  T>EHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door  I 
JJ  He  gently  knocks — has  knocked  before ; 
Has  waited  Ions — is  waiting  still : 
You  treat  no  o&er  friend  so  ilL 
34* 
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2  Oh,  lovely  attitude,  he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands ! 
Oh,  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 

'     This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes ! 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  will — the  very  friend  you  need ; 
The  friend  of  sinners — yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Rise,.touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine ; 
Turn  out  that  hateful  monster,  sin. 
And  let  the  heavenly  stranger  in. 

5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn. 
Lest  he  depart,  and  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand. 

When  at  his  door  denied  you'll  stand.  Cfregg. 

205  "^  Return  unto  the  Lord.''    Isa.  Iv.  7.  L.  M. 

1  "pETURN,  O  wand'rer,  now  return, 
XV  And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face ; 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  bum, 

•  Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wand'rer,  now  return, 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart ; 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  'discern. 
His  hand  shall  heal  thy  inward  smart 

3  Return,  O  wand'rer,  now  return. 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live ; 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgiva 

4  Return,  O  wand'rer,  now  return. 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear ; 
'Tis  God  who  says,  "  No  loncer  mourn," 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  mee  near.        CoUfer. 

Xy)K)  Pardon  and  Peace  offered.  7i 

1  "^E  who  in  his  courts  are  found, 
X  Listening  to  the  joyful  sound. 
Lost  and  helpless  as  ye  are. 
Full  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care, 
Glorify  the  King  ot  \L\T\g|&\ 
Take  the  peac«  the  ^oik^XXyraefgu 
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2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes. 
View  his  bleeding  sacrifice ; 
See  in  him  ^our  sins  forgiven, 
Pardon,  hohness,  and  heaven : 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

207  The  hivitation.    Rev.  zxiL  17, 2a  a  IL 

1  nnHE  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

A   Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come ;" 
The  bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  "Come." 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  "  Come ;" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness. 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will. 

Oh  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come :" 
Lord,  even  so ;  we  wait  thy  hour ; 
Jesus,  our  Saviour,  come. 

2\)o  The  Weary  invited.  L.  M. 

1  /^OME,  weary  souls,  with  sin  distressed, 
vy  Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey. 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  sin,  a  painful  load. 

On  come,  and  spread  your  woes  abroad : 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love. 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows. 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes : 
Pardon  and  life  and  endless  peace. 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  I 

4  Lord,  we  accept,  with  thankful  heart. 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart : 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice. 
And  Matw  the  kind  inntin^  voice.  Mra. 
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209  The  Gotpel  Invitation.    laa.  W.  1.  KM. 

1  TTO!  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh; 
XX  'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race ; 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, 

Buy  wine  and  milk  and  gospel  grace^r 

2  Ye  nothing  in  exchange  can  give ; 

Leave  all  ^e  have  and  are,  behind ; 
Freely  the  gift  of  God  receive. 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

3  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ; 

Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home. 

And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  alL         j.  WeiUy. 

2±\J  The  Gospel  Mestage. '  &  7.  4. 

1  O  INKERS,  will  you  scorn  the  message 
O  Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
Every  sentence — oh  how  tender  I 

Every  line  is  full  of  love ; 

Listen  to  it — 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim — 
"  Pardon  to  each  rebel  sinner. 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name :" 

How  important ! — 
"  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name.'* 

3  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succor ; 

Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears. 
And,  with  news  of  consolation. 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears ; 

Tender  heralds 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

4  False  professors,  groveling  worldlings^ 

Callous  hearers  of  the  word — 

While  the  messengers  address  you. 

Take  the  warnings  they  afford ; 

We  entreat  you — 
Take  the  warnings  they  afibrd.  Litdeton. 

^11  Peace  to  the  troubled  Soul  L.  M.   6  ]kam^ 

1  T)EACE,  iTouYAed.  ^oxA^h^Vvo^  plaintive  moan 
'  X  Has  taughX  eacVi  seem  ^bft  xffAft  ^'l  ^q\ 
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Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  groan. 

And  let  thy  tears  forget  to  flow ; 
Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found, 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

2  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed, 

Unburthen  here  thy  weighty  load ; 
Here  find  thy  refuge  and  thy  rest. 

And  trust  the  mercy  of  thy  God ; 
Thy  God 's  thy  Saviour — ^glorious  word ! 
Oh  hear,  believe,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

2^1 2    Life  the  Day  of  Salvation.  Ec.  ix.  4—6, 10.     L.  M. 

1  T  IFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
-Li  The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward ; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 
To  'scape  from  hell  and  fly  to  neaven; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 

Their  memory  and  their  sense  is  gone. 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost. 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that 's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun. 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do. 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue  ; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found, 
Nor  faith  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  pass'd 
In  the  cold  grave,  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 

Reign  in  eternal  silence  there.  WaUt. 

2lS  TheAlarm.  7.6. 

1  O  TOP,  poor  sinner,  stop  and  think, 
O  Before  you  farther  go ; 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 
Of  everja^tji^  wo  t 
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Once  again  we  charge  you — stop ; 

For  unless  you  warninff  take, 
Ere  you  are  aware,  you  drop 

Into  the  burning  lake. 

2  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  (Jod, 

That  you  his  will  oppose  ? 
Fear  you  not  that  iron  rod 

With  which  he  breaks  his  foes  ? 
Can  you  stand  in  that  dread  day. 

When  he  judgment  shall  proclaim. 
And  the  earth  shall  melt  away, 

Like  wax  before  the  flame  ? 

3  Soon  relentless  death  will  come, 

To  drag  you  to  his  bar ; 
Then,  to  hear  your  awful  doom 

Will  fill  you  with  despair ; 
All  your  sins  will  round^  you  crowd. 

Sins  of  a  blood-crimsoned  dye. 
Each  for  vengeance  crying  loud — 

And  what  can  you  reply  ? 

4  Though  your  heart  be  made  of  steel. 

Your  forehead  lined  with  brass, 
God  at  length  will  make  you  feel ; 

He  will  not  let  you  pass. 
Sinners  then  in  vain  will  call, 

(Though  they  now  despise  his  grace,) 
"  Rocks  and  mountains,  on  us  fall, 

And  hide  us  from  his  face.^  NewUn. 

^14  Few  Moved.    Lako  xiiL  33.  &  M. 

1  "TVESTRUCTION'S  dangerous  road 
-L/  What  multitudes  pursue  I 

While  that  which  leads  the  soul  to  God 
Is  known  or  sought  by  few. 

2  Believers  enter  in 

By  Christ,  the  living  gate : 
But  those  who  will  not  feave  their  sin. 
Complain  it  is  too  strait. 

3  If  self  must  be  denied, 

And  sin  forsaken  quite. 
They  rather  choose  vKe  -way  that  ^  wide. 
And  strive  tjo  l\uxi^  '\\.  x\^v» 
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4  Encompassed  by  a  throng, 

On  numbers  they  depend ; 
They  say  so  many  can*t  be  wrong. 
And  miss  a  happy  end. 

5  But  hear  the  Saviour's  word, 

"  Strive  for  the  heavenly  gate ; 
Many  will  call  upon  the  Liord, 
And  find  their  cries  too  late." 

6  Oh  hear  the  gospel  call, 

And  enter  while  you  may ; 
The  flock  of  Christ  is  always  small. 
Yet  none  are  safe  but  they. 

7  Lord,  open  sinners'  eyes. 

Their  awful  state  to  see ; 
And  make  them,  ere  the  storm  arise. 

To  thee  for  safety  flee.  iVeiptoii. 
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1  OINNERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
O  God  your  Maker  asks  you  why ; 
God  who  did  you  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands. 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands ; 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 

d  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
Grod  your  Saviour  asks  you  why ; 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve — 
Died  himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
Gk>d  the  Spirit  asks  you  why ; 
Now  his  influence  from  above 
Moves  you  to  embrace  his  love : 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ?  C  WeAtf 
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216  Frailty  and  TlumghtlesMnen.  C  IL 

1  TTOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life ! 
XX  How  vast  our  soul's  affairs ! 
Yet  senselessly  vain  mortals  strive 

To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along, 

Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story  or  a  song, 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God,  from  on  high,  invites  us  home, 

But  we  march  heedless  on. 

And  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb. 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 

Who  slight  the  joys  above ! 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  feel, 
Who  break  such  cords  of  love ! 

6  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace, 
And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high. 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 

And  see  salvation  nigh.  Waiti. 

Z\i  The  Danger  of  Delay.  1% 

1  TTASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wise ; 
XX  Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun : 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 

Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten  mercy  to  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun : 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er. 
Ere  this  evening's  course  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn. 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  bless'd ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest. 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

5  Lord,  do  thou  the  sinner  turn ; 

Jlouse  him  ftom  \vv^  ^tvsi^V^^  ^tA.lQ  \ 
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Lei  him  not  thv  counsel  spurn. 
And  lament  his  choice  too  late. 

Slo  The  Uncertainty  qf  Life.  a  M. 

1  rpO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 

J-  Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand ; 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 

And  bears  our  life  away; 
Oh  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may. live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 

Eternity  is  hung. 
Awaken,  by  thy  mighty  power. 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care— 

Oh,  be  it  now  pursued ; 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

6  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die 

In  sudden,  endless  night  Doddtiige. 

25 1 1/       Repentance  commanded.    Acta  zviL  90.        C.  M. 

1  TIEPENT,  (the  voice  celestial  cries,) 
JLi/  No  longer  dare  delay; 

The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2  Ye  sinners,  in  his  presence  bow. 

And  all  your  guilt  confess ; 
Accept  the  oflfered  Saviour  now. 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

3  Bow  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound 

And  call  you  to  his  bar ; 
For  mercy  knows  th*  appointed  bound. 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 

4  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call. 

And  yet  prolong  our  days ! 
Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness,  fidl, 
And  we^  and  love  and  prabe.  JMUrUgt. 

35 
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220  Youth  and  Judgment.    EccL  xL  9.  L.  IL 

1  TT'E  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 

X  Indulge  your  eyes,  indulge  your  tongue. 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire. 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire ;  ' 

2  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design, 

And  cheer  vour  hearts  with  songs  and  wine  ; 
Enjoy  the  day  of  mirth ;  but  know 
There  is  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

8  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts. 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults ; 
The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due 

Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  through ; 
How  will  ye  stand  before  his  face, 
Or  answer  for  his  injured  grace  T 

6  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes 
From  these  alluring  vanities ; 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord.  WoUm. 

4V  ^  1  Sinners  warned  and  entreated.  C.  M. 

1  O INNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard ; 
O  His  mercy  speaks  to-day; 

He  calls  you,  by  his  sovereign  word, 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Ifike  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest. 

You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hell ; 

Why  will  you  persevere  t 
Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell. 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  ? 

4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Oif  sin  and  folly. go? 
In  pain  you  travel  all  yoiu*  days. 
To  reap  eternal  wo  I 

5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  ^hall  livei 

Through  hia  a);)o\x[vdii%  ^^<:j^\ 
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His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts ; 
He  pardons  like  a  God ; 
He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults, 

Through  a  Redeemer's  blood.  Fawoeu, 


Advice  to  Youth,    EccL  xiL  1,  7.  L.  IL 
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1  \rOW,  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood, 
-l-AI    Remember  your  Creator,  God ; 
Behold  the  months  come  hastening  on, 
When  you  shall  say — "  My  joys  are  gone.** 

2  Behold,  the  aged  sinner  goes, 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

8  The  dust  returns  to  dust  a^ain ; 
The  soul,  in  agonies  of  pam. 
Ascends  to  God ;  not  there  to  dwell. 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  hell. 

4  Eternal  King,  I  fear  thy  name 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove 
Give  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love.  TFcfft. 

223  The  Scoffer'M  ^R8take.  C.  IL 

1  X^E  scoffers,  your  expiring  breath 

X  Consigns  your  souls  to  chains ; 
By  the  last  agonies  of  death 
Sent  down  to  fiercer  pains. 

2  When  iron  slumbers  bind  your  flesh. 

With  strange  surprise  you'll  find 
Immortal  vigor  spring  afresh. 
And  tortures  wake  the  mind. 

3  Then  you'll  confess  the  frightful  names 

Of  plagues  you  scorned  before. 
No  more  appear  like  idle  dreams. 
Like  foolish  tales  no  more. 

4  Then  will  you  curse  that  fatal  day, 

(With  flames  upon  your  tongues,) 
When  you  exchanged  your  souls  away 

For  vanit/  and  soags.  'Wciu. 
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/i^cAi      Warning  to  the  Sinner.    EzelL  zziL  14. 

1  QINNER,  art  thou  still  secure? 
O  Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure. 

In  the  Lord's  avenging  day? 

2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared ; 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow  i  ' 
For  his  judgments  stand  prepared ; 
Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

3  At  his  presence,  nature  shakes ; 

Bartn,  aiTrighted,  hastes lo  flee; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax — 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  T 

4  Who  his  coming  may  abide  ? 

You  that  glory  in  your  shame» 
Will  you  find  a  place  to  hide, 

When  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame  7 

5  Lord,  prepare  us,  by  thy  grace. 

For  that  day  when  thou  shalt  come; 
Be  our  shield  and  hiding-place. 
And  receive  us,  ransomed,  borne. 

225  The  Ark.  L.  IL 

1  rpHE  deluge,  at  th'  Almighty's  call, 

JL  In  what  impetuous  streams  it  feU ! 
Swallowed  the  mountains  in  its  rase. 
And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  heff.  • 

2  How  dire  the  wreck !  how  loud  the  roar! 

How  shrill  the  universal  cry 
Of  millions  in  the  last  despair. 
Re-echoed  from  the  lowering  sky. 

3  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint. 

Surrounded  with  the  chosen  few. 
Sat  in  his  ark  secure  from  fear, 
And  sang  the  grace  that  steered  him  through. 

4  So  I  may  sing,  in  Jesus  safe. 

While  storms  of  vengeance  round  me  fidl, 
Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fixed, 
Beyond  what  snakes  this  earthly  balL 

5  Enter  thine  atk,  viVvvVe  ^tience  waits, 

Not  ever  quil  thai  «vix^  i^\x«dX\ 
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Then  the  wide  flood,  which  buries  earth, 
Shall  waft  thee  to  a  fairer  seat. 

6  Nor  wreck,  nor  ruin,  there  is  seen ; 
There  not  a  wave  of  trouble  rolls ; 
But  the  briffht  rainbow  round  the  throne 

Seals  endless  life  to  all  their  souls.      Doddridge 

22Q  ''Where  their  worm  dieth  not:*  S,  7 

1  O  INNER,  can  you  slight  the  Saviour, 
O  Press  your  downward  way  to  hell. 
Sink  your  priceless  soul  for  ever, 

Where  the  lost  in  anguish  dwell  1 

2  Conscience  is  a  worm  undying. 

Guilt  an  everlasting  fire ; 
Hope,  its  blessed  beam  denying, 
Must  from  that  dark  world  retire. 

3  In  that  prison,  endless  meanings, 

Blaspnemics,  and  madness  dwell ; 
Chains  of  darkness,  shrieks  and  groanings — 
This,  O  sinner,  this  is  hell.  B.  H,  P.  (orig.) 

2217  Power  of  the  Gospel.    Rom.  L  la  L.  M. 

1  "fTTHAT  shall  the  dying  sinner  do, 
VV   That  seeks  reUef  for  all  his  wo  T 
Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  find 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind  T 

S  How  shall  we  have  our  crimes  forgiven, 
Or  form  our  natures  fit  for  heaven! 
Can  souls  all  o'er  defiled  with  sin 
Make  their  own  powers  and  passions  clean  7 

3  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh ; 
Tis  there  that  power  and  glory  dwell. 
Which  save  rebellious  souls  from  heU. 

4  This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope. 
That  bears  our  fainting  spirits  up ; 
We  read  the  grace — we  trust  the  word, 

And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord.  TFoitf. 

22!S  Resioraiion  by  Christ.  G.  M. 

1*  TTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
XX  Our  9111— Jiow  deep  it  stains  I 
35* 
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And  Satan  holds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  the  inviting  voice  of  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word— 
*'  Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  comey 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord*" 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord, 
Oh  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm. 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

My  Jesus,  and  my  all.  Wmiu 
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Redeeming  Love,  7t 


1  IVfOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme- 
^^   Sin^  aloud  in  Jesus'  name ; 
Ye  who  nis  salvation  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  aU  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove. 
Cancelled  oy  redeeming  love. 

3  Ye,  alas,  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  to  death  and  sin — 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove ; 
Stop,  and  taste  redeeming  love. 

4  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppress'd. 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above- 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

5  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring. 
Strike  aloud  each  jojrful  string ; 
Mortals,  join  l\ie  Vvo«^  ^\scy«« — 
Join  to  praise  Tedmauxk^V^'v^ 
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£30  TU  Ark.  a  M. 

1  /^H  cease»  my  wanderiDg  soul, 
v/  On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 
All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole. 

Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
Oh  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

3  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest ; 
Thy  every  longing  satisfied — 
With  full  salvation  bless'd. 

231  The  Blessings  of  the  Go$pa.  L.  M. 

1  rpHE  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 

JL  Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live ; 
Dry  bones  are  raised,  and  clothed  afresh, 
And  hearts  of  stones  are  turned  to  flesh. 

2  Where  Satan  reigned,  in  shades  of  night, 
The  gospel  strikes  a  heavenly  light ; 
Our  lusts  its  wondrous  power  controls. 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls. 

S  Lions,  and  beasts  of  savc^e  name, 
£ut  on  the  nature  of  the  Lamb ; 
WhOe  the  wide  world  esteems  it  strange. 
Gaze,  add  admire,  and  hate  the  change. 

4  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew. 
Let  sinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too ; 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 

A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage.  Waits. 

232  The  Gospel prodmisned.  H.  M. 

1      T>RAISE  to  the  Lord  on  high, 
-t    Who  spreads  his  triumphs  wide. 
While  Jesus'  fragrant  name 
Is  breathed  on  every  side ; 
Bjdmv'and  rich  the  odors  rise. 
And  nil  the  earth  and  reach  the  skies. 

3  Ten  thousand  dying  souk 

Its  inOuence  feel,  and  live ; 
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Sweeter  than  vital  air 
The  incense  they  receive ; 
They  breathe  anew»  and  rise  and  sing 
Jesus  the  Lord,  their  conquering  King. 

3      But  sinners  scorn  the  grace 

That  brings  salvation  nigh; 
They  turn  away  their  face. 
And  faint,  and  fall,  and  die. 
So  sad  a  doom,  ye  saints,  deplore, 
For  oh,  they  fall  to  rise  no  more.  DoHrUgt. 

2SS  Happy  Poverty.    Matt  v.  a  L.  M. 

1  "^E  humble  souls,  complain  no  more ; 

jL  Let  faith  survey  your  future  store ; 
How  happv,  how  divinely  bless'd. 
The  sacred  words  of  truth  attest. 

2  In  vain  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Despise  your  lot,  your  hopes  deride : 
In  vain  they  boast  their  little  stores ; 
Trifles  are  theirs;  a  kingdom  yours >-^ 

3  A  kingdom  of  immense  delight. 
Where  health,  and  peace,  and  joy  unite ; 
Where  undeclining  pleasures  rise, 

And  every  wish  hath  full  supplies. 

4  There  shall  your  eyes  with  rapture  view 
The  glorious  Friend  that  died  for  you; 
That  died  to  ransom,  died  to  raise 

To  crowns  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

6  Jesus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  prayer ; 
Reveal,  confirm  my  interest  there ; 
Whate'er  my  humble  lot  below. 
This,  this  my  soul  desires  to  know. 

6  Oh,  let  me  hear  that  voice  divine 
Pronounce  the  glorious  blessing  mine : 
Enrolled  amonff  thy  happy  poor. 
My  largest  wishes  ttsk  no  more.  M^  Siede. 

2o4i  The  FaUhftdness  qf  God.  C.  If. 

1  "DE6IN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  fheme» 
JJ  And  speak  some  boundless  things— 
The  mighty  wotVs  ot  TuV^\k(c  name 
Pf  our  etemaXl^ing. 
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S  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness. 
And  sound  his  power  abroad ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace, 
^d  the  performing  GkxL 

3  Proclaim  "  Salvation  from  the  Lord, 

For  wretched,  dying  men  ;*• 
His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

5  Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass, 
The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong 

As  that  which  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

6  Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper  "  Thou  art  mine,'* 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

7  How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice, 

And  think  ray  heaven  secure ! 
I  trust  the  all-creating  voice. 
And  faith  desires  no  more.  WM» 

2uu  Salvation  by  Grace.  B,  ^L 

1  /^  RACE !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
vJ  Harmonious  to  the  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 

And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

8  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
Andirell  deserves  the  praise.  iMMfege* 
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236         The  Glory  of  Redemption.    laa.  xliv.  23.    CL  ]£ 

1  Tp  ATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines  I 
JC  How  high  thy  wonders  nse  I 

Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs. 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  justice  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms ; 

3  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known ; 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone — 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

4  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

6  Oh,  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

0  In  that  immortal  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 

And  love  comniand  my  tongue.  Wtutt. 

237 

1  TT7HEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 

VV  God  descend  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb, 
At  the  too  transporting  light. 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest — 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest. 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face. 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay. 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  eat\!K\  \.o  toe^ 

.    Lovely,  mourn{\A  Ciiiv^xy* 


The  three  Mounts.  7i. 
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238  The  Blood  ofChriMt.    Rev.  L  5.  a  IL 

1  rpHERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

X   Drawn  from  Immanucrs  veins ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

ril  sing  thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  faltering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  Cknoper. 

^0\j  Christ  our  Light  and  Salvation.  S.  M. 

1  TTOW  heavy  is  ihe  night 
XI  That  hangs  upon  our  eyes, 
Till  Christ,  with  his  reviving  light, 

Over  our  souls  arise ! 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven ; 
But  in  his  righteousness  arrayed. 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  tnoughts  and  ways ; 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure. 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  a^ee 

To  hold  our  souls,  m  vain : 
He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free. 
And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways 

To  bring  us  near  to  uod ; 
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Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healiDg  grace, 

And  thine  atoning  blood.  Wkiu. 

240  PTai$9for  Saiwmim.  a  M. 

1  Q ALVATION !  oh,  the  joyful  sound ! 
O  'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every,  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation — let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around ; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound.  WmUt. 

241  God  glorifkd  in  the  ChipeL  CM. 

1  riiHE  Lord,  descending  from  above, 

X  Invites  his  children  near ; 
While  power  and  truth  and  boundless  love 
Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  thy  gospel's  wondrous  frame, 

Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue ; 
A  thousand  angels  learn  thy  name. 
Beyond  whatever  they  knew. 

3  Thy  name  is  writ  in  fairest  lines. 

Thy  wonders  here  we  trace ; 
Wisdom  through  all  the  mystery  shines. 
And  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 

4  The  law  its  best  obedience  owes 

To  our  incarnate  Gk)d ; 
And  thy  revenging  justice  shows 
Its  honors  in  his  blood. 

6  But  still  the  lustre  of  thy  grace 
Our  warmer  thoughts  employs, 
Gilds  the  whole  scene  with  origfater  rays, 
And  more  exalts  our  joys.  IF«fft. 

^4^2  The  Fhuniain  of  Life.  C  11. 

1   ^H,  what  amazing  words  of  graco 
Vr  Are  in  the  gospdfo\aA\ 
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Suited  to  every  sinner's  case, 
Who  hears  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  wounds, 

Your  every  burden  bring ; 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, 
A  deep  celestial  spring. 

3  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 

Have  here  found  life  and  peace ; 
Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too. 

And  drink,  adore,  and  bless.  Medley. 

243  The  Sotd.    Mark  viil  86.  C.  M. 

1  TT7HAT  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price, 

VV   The  whole  creation  round — 
That  which  was  lost  in  Paradise, 
That  which  in  Christ  is  found  t 

2  The  soul  of  man — Jehovah's  breath — 

That  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife ; 
Hell  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death. 
Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life. 

3  God,  to  redeem  it,  did  not  spare 

His  well  beloved  Son ; 
Jesus,  to  save  it,  deigned  to  bear 
The  sins  of  all  in  one. 

4  And  is  this  treasure  borne  below, 

In  earthen  vessels  frail  ? 
Can  none  its  utmost  value  know. 
Till  flesh  and  spirit  fain 

5  Then  let  us  gather  round  the  cross. 

That  knowledge  to  obtain — 
Not  by  the  soul's  eternal  loss. 

But  everlasting  gain.  Montgomery. 

24^4i  The  one  thing  nee^fuL  C.  If. 

1  llELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 
Xl/  Of  mortals  here  below ; 
May  I  its  great  importance  leami 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know 

%  More  needful  this  than  glittering  wealth, 
Or  aoght  the  workl  bestows ; 
Nor  reputation,  food,  or  health. 
Can  give  ui  $iKh  repose. 
SG 
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3  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage. 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 
'Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age. 
And  for  the  awful  tomb. 

4  Oh  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed. 

Be  my  Kedeemer's  throne ; 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued, 

His  government  to  own.  , 

5  Let  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  love. 

Be  joined  with  godly  fear ; 
And  all  my  conversation  prove 

My  heart  to  be  sincere.  Fnoceiu 

^45         Law  and  Grace,    Rom.  iil  19—22.  C  IL 

1  T7"AIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

V   On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouths. 

Without  a  murmuring  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  wc  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  justify  us  now, 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace  1 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust. 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness 

That  makes  the  sinner  just  WoUm. 

246    Reception  of  the  Oospd.    1  Cor.  L  23,  24.      CM. 

1  r^  HRIST  and  his  cross  are  all  our  theme ; 
Vy  The  mysteries  that  we  speak 

Are  scandal  in  the  Jew's  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  enlightened  from  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power  and  love, 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

S  The  vital  savor  ot  V\\^  taxcv^^ 

Restores  their  {a\u\m^>c^».^\ 
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But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down 
Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain.  Wtuts. 

2417  The  Success  of  the  Gospel  L.  M. 

1  /^  REAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great, 
vJ  When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 
While  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came. 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave ! 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save  I 
Furnished  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words 
Instead  of  shields  and  spears  and  swords. 

3  Thus  armed,  he  sent  the  champions  forth. 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north ; 
"  Go,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause ; 
Go,  spread  the  mystery  of  his  cross." 

4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war. 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are. 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow, 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low. 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  subdued ; 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss. 

And  hates  the  doctrines  of  the  cros% 

6  Great  King  of  Grace,  my  heart  subdue ; 
I  would  be  led  in  triumph  too, 

A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord, 

And  sing  the  victories  of  his  word.  Watts. 

24o  Sowing  the  Seed.  a  M. 

[OW  in  the  mom  the  seed. 


S' 


At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broad-cast  it  round  the  land. 
2  Beside  all  waters  sow. 

The  highway  furrows  stock ; 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  gro^, 
Scatter  it  on  the  rocL 
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8  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive. 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

5  Then,  when  the  glorious  end. 

The  day  of  God,  is  come. 
The  anffel-reapcrs  shall  descend. 
And  heaven  shout — "  harvest  home." 


The  Apostles'  Commission,  Mark  xvi.  15,  &c.    L.  BL 


24,9 

1  "i^O,  preach  my  ffospel,"  saith  the  Lord; 

vjr  «*  Bid  the  wnoTe  earth  my  grace  receive : 
He  shall  be  saved  that  trusts  my  word, 
And  he  condemned  that  won't  believe. 

2  *'  I  '11  make  your  great  commission  known ; 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true. 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done. 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  **  Go,  heal  the  sick ;  go,  raise  the  dead ; 

Go,  cast  out  devils  in  my  name : 
Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afraid, 

Though  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blaspheme. 

4  **  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

I  'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end: 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

5  He  spake, — and  light  shone  round  his  head ; 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode ; 
They  to  the  farthest  nation  spread 

The  grace  of  their  ascended  God.  Wolff. 

2U\J  After  Sermon.  C.  M. 

1  TVrOW,  Lord,  the  gospel  seed  is  sown, 
J-^   Be  it  thy  servants'  care 
Thv  heavenly  blessing  to  bring  down. 
By  humble,  fervent  prayer. 

2  In  vain  we  plants  V\\J\ow\.  ^-j  %\<i. 
And  water,  too,  m  v%ki*. 


The  Same.  C  M. 
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Lord  of  the  harvest,  God  of  grace, 
Send  down  thy  heavenly  rain. 

3  Then  shall  our  cheerful  hearts  and  tongues 
Begin  this  song  divine — 
"  Thou,  Lord,  hast  given  the  rich  increase. 
And  be  the  glory  thine."  J^Dtpoii. 

251 

1  f\  GOD,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 
yj  By  whom  the  harvest  bless'd. 

Whose  word,  like  manna  showered  from  heaven. 
Is  planted  in  our  breast ; 

2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet. 

And  plund'rers  of  the  air. 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat. 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply; 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown, 

Shall  ripen  in  the  sky.  Heber. 

252  The  Same.  H.  M. 

1       f\^  what  has  now  been  sown, 
yj  Thy  bkjssing,  Lprd,  bestow ; 
The  power  is  thine  alone 

To  make  it  spring  and  grow : 
Do  thou  the  gracious  harvest  raise,       • 
And  thoQ  alone  shalt  have  the  praise.  NewUm. 
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1  f\P  thy  love  some  gracious  token 
Vf  Grant  us.  Lord,  before  we  go ; 
Bless  the  word  which  has  been  spoken, 

And  thy  saving  grace  bestow. 

2  Give  us  hearts  resolved,  believing ; 

Plant  in  iw  thy  holy  fear ; 
That,  with  joy  thy  word  receiving, 
We  may  do,  as  well  as  hear.  Kettyb 

36* 
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254i  Lost  Staie  of  Man.  8.  M. 

1  AH,  how  shall  fallen  man 
jlV.  Be  just  before  his  God ? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 

We  fall  beneath  nis  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  1 

3  All-seeing,  powerful  God, 

Who  can  with  thee  contend  T 
Or  who  that  tries  th*  uneaual  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 

4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

5  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 
None,  none  can  meet  him  and  escape. 
But  tlirough  the  Saviour's  blood. 

255  The  DeceUfnlnesM  of  Sin.  C.  M. 

1  OIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 
O  To  |)ractice  on  the  mind : 

With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts. 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 

The  aged  and  the  young ; 
And  while  the  heedless  wretch  believes. 
She  makes  his  fetters  strong. 

3  She  pleads  for  all  the  joys  she  brings, 

And  gives  a  fair  pretence ; 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things, 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

4  So  on  a  tree  divinely  fair 

Grew  the  forbidden  food ; 
Our  mother  took  lYve  ^vaow  there, 
And  tainled  a)iV  b&i  \Aqq^  W^tti 
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256  Tlui  worldly  Mind.  L.  M. 

1  liTAN  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires ; 
-i.yi.  He  burns  within  with  restless  fires ; 
Tossed  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind : 
We  try  new  pleasures,  but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  still. 

3  So  when  a  ragine  fever  burns, 

We  shift  from  side  to  side,  by  turns ; 

And  'tis  a  poor  relief  we  gain, 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain. 

4  Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thirst. 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind, 

And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refined.  WmUs. 

d^O  i  Satan' 9  varunu  Temptations,  C.  M. 

1  T  HATE  the  tempter  and  his  charms ; 
J-  I  hate  his  flattering  breath ; 

The  serpent  takes  a  mousand  forms. 
To  cheat  our  souls  to  death. 

2  He  feeds  our  hopes  with  airy  dreams, 

Or  kills  with  slavish  fear ; 
And  holds  us  still  in  wide  extremes, 
Presumption  or  despair. 

3  Now  he  persuades  how  easy  His 

To  walk  the  road  to  heaven  ; 
Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries. 
They  cannot  be  forgiven. 

4  He  bids  young  sinners  yet  forbear 

To  think  of  God  or  death ; 
For  praying  and  devotion  are 
But  melancholy  breath. 

5  He  tells  the  aged  they  must  die^ 

And  ^tis  toolate  to  pray; 
In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry^ 
For  tney  have  lost  their  day. 

6  Thus  he  supports  his  cruel  throne 

By  mischief  and  deceit ; 
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And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  down 

To  darkness  and  the  pit 
7  Almighty  God,  cut  short  his  power, 

Let  him  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And,  that  he  vex  the  earth  no  more, 

Confine  him  down  to  hell.  Watts. 

200  A  Limng  and  a  Dead  Faith.  C.  M. 

1  "VCISTAKEN  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven, 
JLVA  And  make  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven. 
While  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights, 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Christ,  the  living  head. 

3  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart, 

*Tis  faith  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  *Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5  Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will. 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still 
For  his  own  holines:?. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free. 

He  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  bo 

The  minister  of  sin.  Watt*. 

^Ou  Time  and  Eternity.  C.  P.  1£ 

1  T  O,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

-Li  'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand. 

Yet  how  insensible ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  place. 

Or — shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  \ho>\%V\\te«i  heart 

Eternal  things  Vici^t^m\ 
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Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  save  me  ere  it  be  too  late — 
Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

3  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  T 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here — 
With  holy  trembling,  holy  fear, 

To  make  my  calling  sure ; 
Thy  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 
And  to  the  end  endure. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then,  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love.  C.  Wedef. 

^UU    Ccnmction  by  the  Law,    Rom.  viL  8,  9.  C  If. 

1  T  ORD,  how  secure  my  conscience  was, 
Xj  And  felt  no  inward  dread ! 

I  was  alive  without  the  law, 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright ; 

But  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincinff  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Till  terribly  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure, 
Is  thy  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 

Mv  sin6  revived  again ; 
I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

6  My  Grod,  I  cry  with  every  breath 

For  some  kind  power  to  save ; 
To  break  the  bonds  of  sin  and  death, 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave.  VToiu. 
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261  The  evU  Heart.    Matt  xv.  19.  a  M. 

1  A  STONISHED  and  distressed, 
-TJl  I  turn  my  eyes  wilhm ; 

My  heart  with  loads  of  guilt  oppressed. 
The  seat  of  every  sin. 

2  What  crowds  of  evil  thoughts. 

What  vile  affections  there ! 
Distrust,  presumption,  artfid  guile. 
Pride,  envy,  slavish  fear. 

3  Almighty  King  of  saints. 

These  inward  foes  subdue ; 

Dispel  the  darkness  of  my  mind. 

And  all  my  powers  renew. 

4  This  done,  my  cheerful  voice 

Shall  loud  hosannas  raise ; 
My  soul  shall  glow  with  gratitude. 

My  lips  proclaim  thy  praise.  TVipIc^. 

2GZ      The  Heart  of  Stone.    Ezek.  zxzvL  2a  L.  M. 

1  f\^  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
v^  To  take  this  stubborn  stone  away, 
And  thaw,'  wuth  beams  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend,  the  earth  can  quake. 
The  seas  can  roar,  the  mountains  shake ; 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign. 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt. 
Dear  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt ; 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line, 
And  nothing  move  this  heart  of  mine. 

4  But  power  divine  the  heart  can  move. 
And  melt  to  penitence  and  love : 
Spirit  of  grace,  the  work  is  thine ; 

On  move  and  melt  this  heart  of  mine.  HarL 

2vO  Seeking  Rest.  &  IL 

1     AH!  whither  should  I  go, 
jLJl  Burdened,  and  sick,  and  faint  7 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show. 
And  pour  oul  my  eoiu^VakLVl 
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2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come* 
Ah !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home. 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay ! 
8  What  worldly  tie  must  break  ? 
What  idol  yet  depart, 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart  T 

4  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show. 

Which  I  have  feared  to  see ; 
And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  back  from  thee. 

5  Oh  break  the  fatal  chain, 

And  all  my  bonds  remove ; 
Nor  let  one  bosom  sin  remain. 

To  keep  me  from  thy  love.  C.  Wtdey. 

^U4  Self-righteousness  insufficient.   Isa.  1. 10, 11.    L.  M. 

1  "TT7HERE  are  the  mourners,"  saith  the  Lord, 

W   "  Who  wait  and  tremble  at  my  word, 
Who  walk  in  darkness  all  the  day  7 
Come,  make  my  name  your  trust  and  stay. 

2  "  No  works  nor  duties  of  your  own 
Can  for  the  smallest  sin  atone ; 
The  robes  that  nature  may  provide 
Will  not  your  least  pollutions  hide. 

3  **  The  softest  couch  that  nature  knows 
Can  give  the  conscience  no  repose : 
Look  to  my  righteousness  and  live ; 
Comfort  and  peace  are  mine  to  give. 

4  "  Ye  sons  of  pride,  that  kindle  coals 
With  your  own  hands,  to  warm  your  souls. 
Walk  in  the  light  of  your  own  fire, 
Enjoy  the  sparks  that  ye  desire : 

5  "  This  is  your  portion  at  my  hands. 
Hell  waits  you  with  her  iron  bands ; 
Ye  shall  lie  down  in  sorrow  there. 

In  death,  in  darkness,  and  despair."  Watts. 

^Od        Light  dawning  on  the  convicted  SouL         Sb  M. 
former  hopes  are  fled, 


']yr. 


My  terror  now  begins  | 
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I  feel,  alas,  that  I  am  dead 
In  trespasses  and  sins. 

2  Ah  whither  shall  I  fly? 

I  hear  the  thunder  roar ; 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh. 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom ; 
But  sure  a  friendly  whisper  says, 
"  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come." 

4  I  see,  or  think  I  see, 

A  glimmering  from  afar ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me, 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun. 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way ; 
I  '11  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run, 

And  watch  the  rising  day.  Cowper. 
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«« Behold,  I  am  vUe.''    Job  xl.  4.  a  IL 


1  f\  LORD,  how  vile  am  I, 
KJ  Unholy  and  unclean ! 
How  can  I  dare  to  venture  nigh 

With  such  a  load  of  sin  ? 

2  Is  this  polluted  heart 

A  dwelling  fit  for  thee  ? 
Swarming,  alas,  in  every  part, 
What  evils  do  I  sec ! 

3  If  I  attempt  to  pray. 

And  lisp  thy  noly  name. 
My  thoughts  are  hurried  soon  away. 
My  soul  is  put  to  shame. 

4  If  in  thy  word  I  look. 

Such  darkness  fills  my  mind, 
I  only  read  a  sealed  book. 
But  no  relief  can  find. 

5  And  must  I  then  indeed 

Sink  in  despair  and  die? 
Lord,  I  bellevo  iW  ihou  didst  bleed 
For  such  a  v/r^lo\v  ^  V 
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6  Low  at  thy  feet  I  bow ; 
Oh  pity  and  forgive ; 
Here  will  I  lie  and  wait  till  thou 

Shalt  bid  me  rise  and  live.  Newton. 


THE   SUPPLIANT- 

2u/  The  Suppliant,  S.  7. 

1  TESUS,  full  of  all  compassion, 

tl   Hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation ; 
See,  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 

2  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief, 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting — 
Send,  oh  send  me  quick  relief. 

3  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flying, 

But  to  him  who  comfort  gives  f 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying. 
But  to  him  who  ever  lives  ? 

4  On  the  word  thy  blood  hath  sealed 

Hangs  my  everlasting  all ; 
Let  thy  arm  be  now  revealed, 
Stay,  oh  stay  me,  lest  I  fall. 

5  Saved — the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story, 

All  enraptured  with  my  love.  Turner. 

^UO  Ingratitude  qftheemful  Heart.  C.  IL 

ND  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 


'A 


To  visit  sinful  worms  1 
Thus  at  the  door  shall  mercy  stand, 
In  all  her  winning  forms  ? 

2  Surprising  grace  1 — and  shall  my  heart 
Unmovea  and  cold  remain  T 
Has  this  hard  rock  no  tender  part? 
Must  mercy  plead  in  vain  7 
37 
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3  Shall  Jesus  for  admittance  sue. 

His  charming  voice  unheard  T 
And  this  vile  heart,  his  rishtful  due,  - 
Remain  for  ever  barred  t 

4  *Tis  sin,  alas,  with  tyrant  power, 

The  lodsing  has  possessed ; 
And  crowds  of  traitors  bar  the  door 
Against  the  heavenly  guest 

5  Ye  dangerous  inmates,  hence  depart ; 

Dear  Saviour,  enter  in ; 
And  guard  the  passage  to  my  heart. 

And  keep  out  every  sin.  JIfrt.  Siede. 

269  Ingratitude  lamenied.  B.  M. 

1  TS  this  the  kind  return, 

J-  Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe — 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love. 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  7 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind ! 
What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  we, 
And  God  as  strangely  kind  1 

3  On  us  he  bids  the  sun 

Shed  his  reviving  rays ; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run, 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

4  The  brutes  obey  their  God, 

And  bow  their  necks  to  men ; 
But  we,  more  base,  more  brutish  things. 
Reject  his  easy  reign. 

6  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  Grod, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 
Break,  sovereim  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone. 
And  give  us  nearts  of  flesh. 

6;  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eves ; 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise.  Wmtts. 

XiU  Tke  Divine  Patienee.  C  IC 

J    A  ND  are  we,  wce\xJ[i<^yQt  alive  f 
•*3^  And  do  wc  y^X  ifftaAl 
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'Tis  boundless,  'tis  amazing  love 
That  bears  us  up  from  hell ! 

2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 

Would  sink  us  down  to  flames ; 
And  threatening  vengeance  rolls  above, 
To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 

3  Almighty  goodness  cries — "  Forbear" — 

And  straight  the  thunder  stays ; 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wrath, 
And  weary  out  his  grace  T 

4  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command ; 

No  more  will  we  obey: 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conquering  hand. 

And  drive  thy  foes  away.  WmIIs. 

d£l  1  Ckmfe99i(nu  7ii 

1  SOVEREIGN  Ruler,  Lord  of  aU, 
t3  Prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Hear,  oh  hear  the  sinner's  cry. 
Frown  not  lest  I  faint  and  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men. 
Worst  of  rebels  I  have  been ; 
Oft  abused  thee  to  thy  face. 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

3  Justly  mi^ht  thy  vengeful  dart. 
Pierce  this  bleeding,  broken  heart; 
Justly  mi^ht  thy  kindled  ire 
Blast  me  m  eternal  fire. 

4  But  with  thee  there 's  mercy  found, 
Balm  to  heal  mv  every  wound ; 
Soothe,  oh  soothe  the  troubled  breast. 

Give  the  weary  wanderer  rest  Rqffles» 

ZiZ  Review  of  the  PasU  CM. 

1     A  S  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays,  • 

-^J^  Why  heaves  the  secret  sigh ? — 
Tis  that  I  mourn  departed  days, 
Still  unprepared  to  die. 

8-  The  world  and  worldly  things  beloved. 
My  anxious  thoughts  employed ; 
And  time  unhallow^,  unimprovedt 
Fresents  a  fearful  void» 


436  THE  SITPPLIANT. 

3  Yet,  O  my  Saviour,  wild  despair 

Chase  from  my  laboring  breast ; 
Thy  grace  it  is  which  prompts  the  prayer. 
That  grace  can  do  the  rest 

4  My  life's  brief  remnant  all  be  thine ; 

And  when  thy  sure  decree 
Bids  me  this  fleeting  breath  resign. 

Oh  speed  my  soiu  to  thee.  MHJUunu 

id  i  O  Indwelling  Sin  Lamented,  C.  M. 

1  TT7ITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

W  Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent. 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne*er  a  heart  so  base. 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin. 

3  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 

These  struggles  in  my  breast  t 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  will. 
And  give  my  conscience  rest  T 

4  Break,  sovereign  grace,  oh  break  the  chamit 

And  set  the  captive  free : 
Reveal,  Almighty  God,  thy  arm, 
And  haste  to  rescue  me.  JStameU. 

2i4i  The  Contrite  Heart  &  M. 

1  T  ORD,  I  would  now  repent — 
J-^  With  all  my  idols  part. 
And  to  thy  gracious  eve  present 

A  humble,  contrite  heart : 

2  A  heart  with  grief  oppressed. 

For  having  grieved  my  God ; 
A  troubled  heart  that  cannot  rest 
Till  washed  in  Jesus'  blood 

3  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 

The  penitent  desire 
With  true  sincerity  of  wo 
My  aching  breast  inspire. 

4  With  softening  pity  look. 

And  melt  my  VkaxdneaA  4LO^fi\ 
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Strike^  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke, 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone.  C.  Wetie^. 

275  The  PeniienL  C  M. 

1  PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet, 
A    A  guilty  rebel  lies, 

And  upward  to  thy  mercy  seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe. 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed, 
No  blood  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord, 

And  all  my  sins  forgive ; 
Then  justice  will  approve  the  word 

That  bids  the  sinner  live.  SitnneiL 

27  Q  HatefvlnesB  of  Sin.  C.  M. 

1  ^H,  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  wo, 
yj  How  would  I  vent  my  sighs ! 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes, 

2  *Twas  for  mv  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life. 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

3  Oh,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  Lord; 
Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  flesh 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood  I 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer — they  shall  die ; 

My  heart  has  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  thinss 
That  made  my  Saviour  blee(L 

5  While  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 

My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
I'll  raise  revenge  against  my  sins^ 
And  slay  the  loiira'rers  too»  1V«JUt» 

37* 
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JcTi  Cknifession  and  Pmrdan,  8.  M. 

1  "VTY  sorrows,  like  a  flood, 
i-VA  Impatient  of  restraint, 
Into  thy  bosom,  O  my  God, 

Pour  out  a  long  complaint 

2  How  often  have  I  stood 

A  rebel  to  the  skies ! 
And  yet,  and  yet,  oh  matchless  grace. 
Thy  thunder  silent  lies, 

3  O'ercome  by  dying  love. 

Here  at  thy  cross  I  lie. 
Submit  my  soul,  my  all,  to  thee 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  die. 

4  "  Rise,"  says  the  Saviour,  "  rise ; 

Behold  my  wounded  veins ! 
Here  flows  a  sacred  crimson  flood 
To  wash  away  thy  stains." 

5  See,  God  is  reconciled ! 

Behold  his  smiling  face ! 
Let  sinners  in  his  love  rejoice, 

And  sound  aloud  his  grace.  WattM. 

2tS  7%e  Contrite  Prayer.  &  M. 

1  TjlATHER,  a  weary  heart 

JP    Hath  come  to  thee  for  peace ; 
The  world  hath  not  the  healing  art 

To  bid  its  troubles  cease ; 
It  brings  before  thy  throne 

Its  weight  of  wo  and  care ; 
Do  thou  accept  its  pleading  tone — 

The  contrite  sinner's  prayer. 

2  Father— it  hath  rebelled. 

Hath  wandered  from  thy  path. 
Nor  heeded  when  the  thunder  sweUed, 

The  tempest  of  thy  wrath ; 
But  now,  a  braised  thing. 

Neglected,  pale,  and  bare, 
Lo,  at  thy  footstool  it  doth  bring 

The  contrite  sinner's  prayer. 

S  Father,  it  bet^s  YKitoT^ 

Thy  throne  amoiagtScAVAmii^^x 
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Peace  to  the  wretched  heart  restore. 

Give  to  the  weary  rest : 
Through  Christ's  atonemeDt  given. 

It  trusteth  yet  to  share 
The  glorious  heritage  of  heaven. 

By  lowly,  contrite  prayer. 

ilfrt.  Eding,  (flrig.) 

279  The  IMdtubduedb^  Mercy.  C.  P.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  to  thy  mercy  now  I  yield ; 

-Li  My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compdlod. 

Surrenders  all  to  thee ; 
Against  thy  terrors  long  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  T 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone ; 
Come,  take  possession  of  thy  own, 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free ; 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command. 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand. 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 

3  My  will  conformed  to  thine  would  move. 
On  thee  my  hope,  desire,  and  love, 

In  fixed  attention  join : 
My  hands,  my  eyes,  my  ears,  my  tongue. 
Have  Satan's  servants  been  too  long, 

But  now  they  shall  be  thine.  Nemtm. 

iwOU  Mercy  implored.  GL  tf. 

1  TiJ'ERC  Y  alone  can  meet  my  case ; 
-LVA  For  mercy,  Lord,  I  cnr; 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 

In  mercy,  or  I  die. 

2  Save  me,  for  none  beside  can  save ; 

At  thy  command  I  tread. 
With  failing  step,  life's  stormy  wave ; 
The  wave  goes  o'er  my  head. 

3  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 

But  wilt  thou  leave  me  ?    rioi 
I  hold  thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 
I  will  not  let  thee  go. 

4pStill  sure  to  nie  thy  promise  stands, 
And  ever  mmt  abkd»: 
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Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands. 
And  graven  on  thy  side. 

5  To  this,  this  only,  will  I  cleave ; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  plea ; 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe : 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me.  MnOgomery. 

£81  Prmyerfor  Sptrihud  Heating.  a  IL 

1  "PHYSICIAN  of  the  sin-sick  soul, 
X  To  thee  I  bring  my  case ; 

My  raging  malady  control. 
And  heal  me  by  thy  grace. 

2  I  would  disclose  my  whole  complaint ; 

But  where  shall  I  begin  T 
No  words  of  mine  can  fully  paint 
That  worst  distemper — sin. 

3  Pity  the  anguish  I  endure, 

And  save  by  power  divine ; 
For  never  can  I  find  a  cure 
From  any  hand  but  thine. 

4  Thou  great  Physician,  hear  my  cry. 

And  set  my  spirit  free ; 
Thou  wilt  not  let  the  sinner  die, 

Who  longs  to  live  to  thee.  Newimu 

£82  The  Burden  of  Sin.  L,  M. 

1  f\li  that  my  load  of  sin  were  ^ne ! 
yj  Oh  that  I  could  at  last  submit, 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  me  down — 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find ; 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart* 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin. 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 
I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within. 

Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee.  a  Wedey. 

ZSo        Pleading  in  the  Name  of  Je9U9.    L.  IL   Cliiiei^ 
I  Tjl  ATHER  o{  inetckA,  God  of  love,  • 

X"  Oh  bear  a  humb\&  voagif^la^ 
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Bend  from  thy  lofty  scat  above. 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty ; 
Oh  deign  to  hear  my  mournful  voice, 
And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

2  I  urge  no  merit  of  my  own, 

No  worth  to  claim  thy  gracious  smile ; 
No — when  I  bow  before  thy  throne, 

And  dare  converse  with  God  awhile. 
Thy  name,  bless'd  Jesus,  is  my  plea, 
The  dearest,  sweetest  name  to  me. 

3  Within  this  heart  of  mine  I  feel 

The  weight  of  sin's  oppressive  load : 
Oh  help  me,  or  I  sink  to  hell. 

Crushed  by  thy  arm,  avenging  Gk)d ; 
Where  not  a  ray  of  hope  appears. 
Or  beam  of  joy  my  bosom  cneers. 

4  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  powerful  arm 

Can  snatch  me  from  that  dread  abode ; 
Can  shield  me  from  th*  impending  harm,  . 

And  ease  me  of  my  heavy  load : 
One  pardoning  word  can  make  me  whole, 
And  soothe  the  anguish  of  my  souL 

5  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love, 

Then  hear  thy  humble  suppUant's  cry ; 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  seat  above, 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty : 
Oh  listen  to  a  sufferer's  voice. 
And  make  this  bleeding  heart  rejoice.  RaJjUt. 

£84  Pleading  for  Mereif.  C.  IL 

1  T  ORD,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie, 
-Li  And  knock  at  mercy's  door ; 
With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye. 

Thy  favor  we  implore. 

2  On  us  the  vast  extent  display 

Of  thy  forgiving  love ; 
Take  all  our  heinous  guilt  away. 
This  heavy  load  remove. 

-9  *Ti«  tnercy — mercy  we  implore, 
Oh  may  thy  pity  move ; 
Thy  grace  is  an  exhaustless  cftoret 
And  thou  tbyBelf  art  Jove. 
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4  Oh,  for  thine  own,  for  Jesus*  sake. 

Our  many  sins  forgive ; 
Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break. 
And  breaking,  soon  relieve. 

5  Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  us  bend. 

And  thy  dominion  own ; 
Nor  let  a  rival  more  pretend 
To  re-possess- thy  tnrone. 

2S5  The  Resolve.    EbUl  iv.  16.  C.  M. 

1  /^OME,  trembling  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
v^'  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve^ 
Come,  with  your  ffuilt  and  fear  oppressed. 

And  make  this  last  resolve : 

2  I  '11  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Hath  like  a  mountain  rose ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  Prostrate  I  '11  lie  before  his  throne. 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

I  '11  tell  him  I  'm  a  wretch  undone. 

Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  I  'U  to  the  gracious  King  approach. 

Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives ; 
Perhaps  he  will  command  my  touch — 
And  then  the  suppliant  lives. 

5  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea^ 

Pernaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go ; 

I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For  if  I  stay  away  I  know 

I  must  for  ever  die.  Jbnet. 
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286  The  new  Birth,    John  iiL  7.  &  P.  IL 

1     A  WAKED  by  Sinai's  awful  sound, 
jfl.  My  Boul  \n\)otid«  ot  ^U I  foaDd, 
And  knew  uol  wViet^  \o  ^\ 
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My  hopes  were  by  that  precept  slain-* 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  again. 
Or  sink  to  endless  wo. 

2  When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled, 
It  poured  its  curses  on  mv  head, 

I  no  relief  could  find ; 
This  fearful  truth  increased  my  pain— 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  again — 

And  terror  filled  my  mind. 

3  Again  did  Sinai*s  thunders  roll, 
And  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul, 

A  vast,  oppressive  load ; 
Alas,  I  read,  and  saw  it  plain — 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  again. 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  God. 

4  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell 
How  Jesus  vanquished  death  and  hell. 

And  broke  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Yet,  when  I  found  this  truth  remain — 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  again — 

I  sunk  in  deep  despair. 

5  But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay. 

The  gracious  Saviour  passed  that  way, 

And  felt  his  pity  move ; 
The  sinner  by  his  justice  slain, 
Now  by  his  grace  is  bom  again, 

And  sings  redeeming  love.  OectaiL 
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A  Sinner  iubmiUing  to  God.  L.  M. 


1  XITEARY  of  struggling  with  my  pain, 

VV   Hopeless  to  burst  this  sinful  chain. 
At  length  I  give  the  contest  o'er. 
And  seek  to  free  myself  no  more. 

2  From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease : 
God  that  creates  must  seal  my  peace ; 
Fruitless  my  toil,  and  vain  my  care. 
Unless  thy  sovereign  grace  I  8hare« 

3  Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ; 
I  see  my  sin,  but  do  not  feel ; 
Nor  shall  I  till  thy  Spirit  blow. 
And  bid  the  obe£ent  waters  flow. 


44M  CHRISTIAN  EXPERIENCE. 

4  Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give ; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive : 
Here  then  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal  is  thine. 

2oO  Faith  victonma.  Bi. 

1  npHE  moment  a  sinner  believes, 

X  And  trusts  in  his  crucified  God, 
His  pardon  at  once  he  receives— 

Redemption  in  full  through  his  blood. 
The  faith  that  unites  to  the  Xamb, 

And  brings  such  salvation  as  this. 
Is  more  than  mere  fancy,  or  name — 

The  work  of  God's  Spirit  it  is. 

2  It  treads  on  the  world  and  on  hell, 

It  vanquishes  death  and  despair ; 
And,  what  is  still  stranger  to  tell — 

It  overcomes  heaven  by  prayer ; 
Permits  a  vile  worm  of  the  dust 

With  God  to  commune  as  a  friend  ; 
His  promise  of  mercy  to  trust. 

And  look  for  his  love  to  the  end. 

3  It  says  to  the  mountains,  "  Depart," 

That  stand  between  God  and  the  soul ; 
It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart. 

The  wounded  in  spirit  makes  whole ; 
Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like  dye 

Be  spotless  as  snow,  and  as  white ; 
And  raises  the  sinner  on  high. 

To  dwell  with  the  angels  of  light  Bkrt 

^o9  7^  Pharisee  and  the  Pttblican,    Lake  xviii  10,  &c 

1  "DEHOLD  how  sinners  disagree, 
-^  The  Publican  and  Pharisee ! 
One  doth  his  righteousness  proclaim, 
The  other  owns  his  guilt  and  shame. 

2  This  man  at  humble  distance  stands^ 
And  cries  for  grace  with  lifted  hands ; 
That  boldly  rises  near  the  throne^ 
And  talks  of  duties  he  has  done. 

8  The  Lord  l\\e\t  dVEot^xil  laiiguage  kiiowi» 
And  different  «iii?icx%  W\)^itowL\ 
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The  humble  soul  with  grace  he  crownsy 
While  on  the  proud  his  anger  frowns. 
4  Dear  Father,  let  me  never  be 
Joined  with  the  boasting  Pharisee ; 
I  have  no  merits  of  my  own. 
But  plead  the  sufferings  of  thy  Son.  Waft*. 

2S%f  U  Selfrigrhteousnesi  renounced.  C  IL 

1  TTOW  long  beneath  the  law  I  lay 
XX  In  bondage  and  distress  1 

I  toiled  the  precept  to  obey. 
But  toiled  without  success. 

2  Then,  all  my  servile  works  were  done 

A  righteousness  to  raise; 

Now,  freely  chosen  in  the  Son, 

I  freely  choose  his  ways. 

3  To  see  the  law  by  Christ  fulfilled, 

And  hear  his  pardoning  voice. 
Will  change  a  slave  into  a  child, 
And  duty  into  choice.  Cowper. 

291  Seif^antecraium.  a  4^ 

1  A^^  ^^^^^  looks  up  to  thee, 
iVl  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away; 
Oh  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thv  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me. 
Oh  may  my  love  to  thee. 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day,    . 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 
38 
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4      When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Bless'd  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distress  remove ; 
Oh  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul.  R.  Paimer. 

292  Grace.  C.  IL 

1  A  MAZING  grace,  (how  sweet  the  sound,) 
-^lJl  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 

I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found ; 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear. 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear. 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 

I  have  already  come ; 
But  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail. 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 

A  life  of  joy  and  peace.  Newton, 

^UfJ  Joy  irt  Heaven.    Luke  xv.  7, 10.  L.  M. 

1  TT^THO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 

VV   Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return, 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom  I 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees  ^ 

The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 

The  growing  empire  of  their  King.  WtMt. 

^y4  Outward  Fomu  Vain.  C  IL 

^  T  .^^9  ^*^  '  ^^^  ^  ^^'^^  ^ee,  Loidt  - 
•*-•  With  unavavVm^i^^^ 
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Fasted,  and  prayed,  and  read  thy  word. 
And  heard  it  preached  in  vain. 

2  Oil  did  I  with  th'  assembly  join. 

Oft  near  thine  altar  drew ; 

A  form  of  godliness  was  mine. 

The  power  I  never  knew. 

3  I  rested  in  the  outward  law, 

Nor  knew  its  deep  design : 
The  length  and  breadth  I  never  saw 
And  height  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  thee  thus,  at  length  I  see 

I  vainly  toiled  and  strove ; 
For  what  are  outward  works  to  thee. 
Unless  they  spring  from  love  ? 

5  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast. 

Of  means  an  idol  made : 
The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost, 
The  substance  in  the  shade. 

6  Now  on  thy  grace  I  build  my  hope. 

What  can  my  weakness  do  ? 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 

For  thou  must  make  it  new.  c.  IFetfey. 

2Vu  Fleeing  to  ChriH  as  a  Refuge,  C.  P.  M. 

1  f\  THOU  who  hear*st  the  prayer  of  faith, 
V/  Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death, 

That  casts  itself  on  thee  7 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own. 
But  fly  to  what  my  I-iord  hath  done 

And  suffered  once  for  me. 

2  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead, 
Thy  spotless  righteousness  I  plead! 

And  thy  atoning  blood : 
Thy  righteousness  my  robe  shall  be, 
Thy  merit  shall  avail  for  me. 

And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

3  Then  snatch  me  from  eternal  death. 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe. 

His  consolation  send : 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart. 
Aid  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart— 

*'Tby  Maker  is  thy  biemi:' 
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4  Then  wJU  the  king  of  terrors  be 
A  welcome  messenger  to  me. 
To  bid  me  come  away: 
Unclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  things, 
ril  mount,  ril  fly,  with  eager  wings. 

To  everlasting  day.  Tofiaiy. 

4C\)\)  Self-righieoutness  renounced,  I»  IL 

1  "VrO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
JAI   Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 

I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  mv  eain,  I  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame. 
And  naii  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus*  sake ; 
Oh  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands, 

By  pleading  what  mv  Lord  has  done.        Wmu$» 

297  Safety  at  the  Crou.  U  M. 

1  TTERE,  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  God, 
Jl  I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love ; 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood, 

Jesus — nor  shall  it  e*er  remove. 

2  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  hence. 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie ; 
Resolved,  for  that's  my  last  defence. 
If  I  must  perish,  here  to  die. 

3  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  mv  fear ; 

Ami  not  safe  beneath  thv  shade  ? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here. 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

4  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood. 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim : 
Hosanna  to  my  Saviour  God, 
And  my  besl  houot^  to  his  name.  WmttB. 
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29S  The  Disciple  at  the  CrasM.  B.  7. 

1  O  WEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

0  Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing, 

From  the  sinner's  dying  friend. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station — 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Floating  in  his  languid  eye. 

3  Love  and  grief  mv  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I  bathe ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death.  RMnson. 

299        F^sakingaUforChritt.    Mark  x.  28.  8.7. 

1  TESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
tl  All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken. 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be ; 
Perish  every  fond  ambition. 

All  I  've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known — 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own ! 

V 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ; 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me— 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure ; 

Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain ; 
In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure. 
With  thy  favor  loss  is  gain. 

1  have  called  thee  Abba,  Father, 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  thee ; 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 
All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast; 
38* 
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Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me. 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest 

Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 
While  thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 

Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, , 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 

5  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bean 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  T 

6  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  pra3rer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise.  OrmU. 

300  Self'DedicatwfL  L,  M 

1  T  ORl),  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 

-L^  Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine ; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Here,  Lord,  my  flesh,  my  soul,  my  all, 
I  yield  to  thee  beyond  recall ; 
Accept  thy  own,  so  long  withheld ; 
Accept  what  I  so  freely  yield. 

3  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

4  Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call. 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all ; 
Thine  will  I  live,  thine  will  I  die. 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity. 

5  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 

The  great  engagern^uV  V>  \^otcbl\ 
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Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend. 

And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend.  Amct. 

oUl  Gratitude  and  Sey-Cknuecraiion.  &  M. 

1  TTOW  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop 
JLl  As  my  eternal  God, 

Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up, 
And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad  1 

2  How  can  I  die  while  Jesus  lives, 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead  T 
Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  my  exalted  Head. 

3  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have. 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine ; 
Whate'er  my  duty  bids  me  give. 
My  cheerful  hands  resign. 

4  Yet,  if  I  might  make  some  reserve. 

And  duty  did  not  call, 
I  love  my  God  with  zeal  so  great, 

That  I  should  give  him  all.  Watt*. 

0\)^  Covenant  with  God.  L.  M. 

1  /^H  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
v/  On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 

And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  nim  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
And  echo  through  his  courts  above. 

3  'Tis  done — the  great  transaction's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine : 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Glad  to  obey  the  call  divine. 

4  Now  rest — m)r  long-divided  heart —  • 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
From  all  my  idols  now  I  part. 
And  welcome  Jesus  to  my  breast. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  hears  the  solemn  vow. 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  hkss  ia  death  a  bond  so  dear.     DoUrUge. 
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303      OU  thingB  pnwed  aw€jf.    3  Cor.  t.  17.  CM. 

1  T  ET  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue ; 
XJ  It  has  no  channs  for  me ;  • 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 

But  grace  has  set  me  free, 

2  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please. 

No  more  content  afford : 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these. 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed, 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away. 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice ; 

I  bid  them  all  depart ; 
His  name,  and  love,  and  gracious  voice. 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart 

5  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone, 

And  wholly  live  to  thee; 
But  may  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  own 
A  worthless  worm  like  me  t 

6  Yes,  though  of  sinners  Pm  the  worst, 

I  cannot  doubt  thy  will ; 
For  if  thou  hadst  not  loved  me  first, 

I  had  refused  thee  stilL  JWrnfon. 

304  ne  New  Covenant  Seated.  C.  M 

1  **  PTIHE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

X    Shall  stand  for  ever  good," 

He  said — and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 

And  sealed  Uie  grace  with  blood* 

2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 

I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  The  light,  and  strength,  and  pardoning  grace* 

And  glorv  shall  be  mine : 
My  life  and  soul — my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own. 

Which  Jeaui  d\dbcq{}j^\K; 
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'Twas  purchased  with  a  dying  groan. 
And  ratified  in  death. 
5  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  his  name. 
Who  blessed  us  in  his  will ; 
And  to  his  testament  of  love 

Made  his  own  life  the  seal  W&iU. 

tjyjD  Self'Consecratum.  L.  M. 

1  /^H  sweetly  breathe  the  lyres  above, 

v-f  When  angels  touch  the  quivering  string ; 
And  wake,  to  chant  Immanuel's  love, 
Such  strains  as  angel  lips  can  sing. 

2  And  sweet,  on  earth,  the  choral  swell 

From  mortal  tongues,  of  gladsome  lays ; 
When  pardoned  souls  their  raptures  tell. 
And  grateful,  hymn  Immanuel's  praisa 

3  Jesus — thy  name  our  souls  adore ; 

We  own  the  bond  that  makes  us  thine ; 
And  carnal  joys,  that  charmed  before. 
For  thy  dear  sake  we  now  resign* 

4  Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subdued. 

Accept  thy  offered  ffrace  to-dav; 
Beneath  the  cross,  witn  blood  bedewed, 
'     We  bow,  and  give  ourselves  away. 

5  In  thee  we  trust — on  thee  rely; 

Though  we  are  feeble,  thou  art  strong ; 
Oh  keep  us  till  our  spirits  fly 

To  join  the  bright  immortal  throng. 

R.  Palmer,  (prig.) 

000  Renouncing  the  World.  H.  M. 

1  i^OME,  my  fond  fluttering  heart, 
vy  Come,  struggle  to  be  free ; 
Thou  and  the  world  must  part. 

However  hard  it  be : 
My  trembling  spirit  owns  it  just. 
But  cleaves  yet  closer  to  the  dust 

2  Ye  tempting  sweets,  forbear. 

Ye  dearest  idols,  fall ; 
My  love  ye  must  not  share, 

Jesus  shall  have  it  all : 
Tis  bitter  pain,  'tis  cruel  smart. 
But  oh,  tbcHi  muMi  consent,  my  heaxU 
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3  Ye  fair  enchanting  throng. 

Ye  golden  dreams,  farewell  r 
Earth  has  prevailed  too  long, 

And  now  I  break  the  spell: 
Ye  cherished  joys  of  early  years- 
Jesus,  forgive  these  parting  tears. 

4  Oh  may  I  feel  thv  worth, 

And  let  no  idol  dare. 
No  vanity  of  earth. 

With  thee,  my  Lord,  compare ; 
Now  bid  all  worldlv  joys  depart. 
And  reign  supremely  in  my  heart.        Jane  Tmflm 

307  "  Seek  yc  j8r«C  &c    Matt  vL  33.  CM. 

1  "VrOW  let  a  true  ambition  rise, 
-LAI   And  ardor  fire  our  breast 

To  reign  in  worlds  above  the  skies. 
In  heavenly  glories  dressed. 

2  Behold  Jehovah's  royal  hand 

A  radiant  crown  display. 
Whose  gems  with  vivid  lustre  shine, 
While  stars  and  suns  decay. 

3  Away,  each  groveling,  anxious  care» 

Beneath  a  Christian's  thought ; 

Oh  spring  to  seize  immortal  joys, 

Wnich  your  Redeemer  bought 

4  Ye  hearts  with  youthful  vigor  warm» 

The  glorious  prize  pursue ; 
Nor  fear  the  want  of  earthly  good, 

While  heaven  is  kept  in  view.  Doddnig^. 

OKjO  Parting  with  earthly  Joys.  L.  If. 

1  T  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away; 
J-  Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, 
False  as  the  smooth  deceitful  sea, 

And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along, 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair; 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  song. 

Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there. 

8  Lord,  I  adoTc  xViy  iti^XcMesa  ^race. 

That  warned  me  ot  \!baX.  ^iaxVi2u^«^\ 
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That  drew  me  from  those  treacherous  seas. 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands,  and  glance  my  eyes ; 
Oh  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove. 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies. 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasures  roll : 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode. 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul.  Watts. 

309  Self-denial.    Luke  ix.  23.  CM. 

1  A  ND  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 
JLjl  My  dearest  Lord,  for  thee ? 

It  is  but  right,  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go— one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives. 

How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good. 
Divinely  bright  and  fair. 

4  Saviour  of  souls,  could  I  from  thee 

A  single  smile  obtain, 
Though  destitute  of  all  things  else, 

I'd  glory  in  my  gain.  Beddame. 

310  "  WithotU  God  in  the  world:'  C.  M. 

1  "VfO,  I  shall  envy  them  no  more, 
JL\   Who  grow  profanely  great, 
Though  they  increase  their  golden  store 

And  rise  to  wondrous  height. 

2  They  taste  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 

Upon  this  earthly  clod ; 
Well,  they  may  search  the  creature  through, 
For  they  have  ne'er  a  God. 

3  Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too, 

And  think  your  life  your  own : 
Bat  death  comes  hastening  on  to  you« 

To  W>yf  your  gJory  doyfu. 
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4  Yesy  you  must  bow  your  stately  head. 

Away  your  spirit  flies. 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed. 
To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 

5  Go  now  and  boast  of  all  your  stores, 

And  tell  how  bright  they  shine ; 
Your  heaps  of  glittering  dust  are  yours. 
And  my  Iledeemer's  mine.  Wmtts, 

311  The  happy  Choice.    Ruth  L 16.  7a. 

1  "PEOPLE  of  the  living  God, 

JL    I  have  sought  the  world  around. 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 
Peace  and  comfort  no  where  found : 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns — 
Turns,  a  fugitive  unblessM ; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  bums, 
Oh  receive  me  into  rest. 

2  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave ; 

Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ; 

Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore, 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 

Earth  can  fill  mjr  soul  no  more. 

Every  idol  I  resign.  Manigomtry. 

312  The  Pearl  of  great  Price.  C.  M. 

1  '^E  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu, 

X    A  nobler  choice  be  mine ; 
A  real  prize  attracts  my  view, 
A  treasure  all  divine. 

2  Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown. 

Oh  name  divinely  sweet ! 
Jesus,  in  thee,  in  thee  alone. 
Wealth,  honor,  pleasure  meet 

3  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart, 

Of  this  dear  gift  possessed, 
I'd  olasp  it  to  my  joyful  heart, 
And  be  for  ever  bfess'd. 

4  Dear  Sovereign  of  my  soul's  desires, 

Thy  love  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  g\{i  \\val  love  inspires. 
And  bid  me  calWbi^e  Txvccif^  lfevlSCe«fe 
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313  Worlily  ABurementt.  C.  IL 

1  TTOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below ! 
XX  How  false,  and  yet  how  fair  1 
Each  pleasure  has  its  poison  too» 

And  every  sweet  a  snare, 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends. 

The  partners  of  our  blood — 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds. 
And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  I 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food  ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good.  Wiaiu. 

314  Parting  with  earthfy  JoffB.  CM. 

1  IMpf  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight, 
jyX  And  bids  the  world  farewell ; 
Base  as  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet, 

And  mischievous  as  hell. 

2  No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love, 

Nor  seek  your  friendship  more 
The  happiness  that  I  approve 
Is  not  within  your  power. 

3  There 's  nothing  round  the  spacious  earth 

That  suits  my  large  desire ; 
To  boundless  joy,  and  solid  mirth. 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

4  Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living  flood, 

From  sin  and  dross  refine<C 
Still  springing  from  the  throne  of  God, 
Ana  fit  to  cheer  the  mind. 

5  Th*  almiijhty  Ruler  of  the  sphere, 

The  gtoriouB  nod  the  great, 
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Brings  his  own  all-sufficience  there, 
To  make  our  bliss  complete. 

6  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
Pd  climb  the  heavenly  road ; 
There  sits  my  Saviour,  dressed  in  love. 

And  there  my  smiling  God.  ITcOt. 

0 1 0  Xiove  to  the  Redeemer,  Q$, 

1  1iJ"Y  gracious  Redeemer  I  love, 
iyX  His  praises  aloud  I'll  proclaim. 
And  join  with  the  armies  above. 

To  shout  his  adorable  name : 
To  ffaze  on  his  glories  divine. 

Snail  be  my  eternal  employ; 
To  see  them  mcessantlv  snine, 

My  boundless,  inefTaole  joy. 

2  He  freely  redeemed,  with  his  blood. 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell. 
To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 

And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dwell ; 
To  shine  with  the  angels  in  light. 

With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing. 
To  view,  with  eternal  delight. 

My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King. 

8  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 

Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey ; 
Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  soundst 

Ana  pass  in  a  moment  away ; 
The  crown  that  my  Saviour  bestows. 

Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine ; 
My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 

My  God,  my  Redeemer  is  mine. 

316 

1  T\0  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord T 
X-r  Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 
And  turn  each  hateful  idol  out. 
That  dares  to  rival  tJiiee. 

a  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  f 

Then  lei  me  nothing  love ; 

Dead  be  my  Vveail  \o  evwj  ^yj, 

Whea  Jesus  canooX  y^ov^ 


T%e  tame.    John  xxL  15.  G  M. 
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3  Is  not  thy  name  mekxlioiis  still 

To  my  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bouiid» 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

4  Hast  thou  a  Iamb  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  f 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  7 

5  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  gracious  Lord; 

But  oh,  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys. 

And  learn  to  love  thee  more.  Doddridge. 

tjL  I     .        The  presence  of  the  Comforter,  Jm  M. 

1  QURE  the  bless'd  Comforter  is  nigh ; 
O  'Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart ; 
Else  would  my  hope  for  ever  die, 

And  every  cheering  ray  depart 

2  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires. 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 
That  animates  these  strong  desires  T 

3  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say 

I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace, 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 

Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace  T 

4  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

For  ever  dwell,  O  (Jod  of  love. 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 

Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above.       Mrs.  Steele. 

«5 1 0  Reltgion  vain  without  Love.  1  Cor.  zilL  1—^    L,  M. 

1  IT  AD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
•fl  And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove. 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store. 

To  feed  the  hungry — clothe  the  poor, 
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Or  give  my  body  to  the  ikine. 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name;— 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fierv  zeal. 

The  work  of  love  can  e*er  fulfill  Wtou. 

319  ChriH  m  King.  C.  IL 

1  /^OME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
vy  And  jojr  to  make  it  known ; 
The  Sovereign  of  jrour  heart  proclaim. 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

5  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour,  crowned 

With  glories  all  divine ; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round. 
How  bright  these  gtories  shine. 

3  Infinite  power  and  boundless  grace 

In  him  unite  their  rays ; 
Ye  that  have  e*er  beheld  his  face, 
Can  ye  forbear  his  praise  T 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  beauties  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

5  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  7 

Ix>rd,  teach  our  songs  to  rise ; 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain, 

And  bid  it  reach  the  skies.  Ji^,  Siede. 

S2{)  On^/ldenee  m  th4  Smnowr.  C  IL 

1  npHOU  lovely  source  of  true  delight, 

JL  Whom  I  unseen  adore, 
Unvail  thy  beauties  to  my  sight, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

2  Thy  glories  o'er  creation  shines ; 

fiut  in  thy  sacred  word 
I  read,  in  fairer,  brighter  lined. 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 
8  'Tis  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop, 
And  sin  and  sorrow  rise. 
Thy  love  with  cVieeiful  beams  of  hope 
My  fainting  bY^aoiX.  «u\v^<mu 
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4  But  ah  I  too  soon  the  pleiuung  scene 

Is  clouded  o'er  with  pain ; 
My  gloomy  fears  rise  aark  between 
And  I  again  complain. 

5  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light. 

Oh  come  with  blissful  ray, 
Break  radiant  through  the  shades  of  night, 
And  chase  my  fears  away. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

The  wonders  of  thv  love ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 

Are  only  known  above.  Mtb.  Steele. 

O^  1  Cknnforts  under  Somnot  and  Paint.  L.  IL 

1  l^OW  let  the  Lord,  my  Saviour,  smile, 
-LAI  And  show  my  name  upon  his  heart ; 
I  would  forget  my  pains  awhile. 

And  in  the  pleasure  lose  the  smart. 

2  But  oh,  it  swells  my  sorrows  high. 

To  see  my  blessed  Jesus  frown ; 
My  spirits  sink,  my  comforts  die. 
And  all  the  springs  of  life  are  down. 

3  Yet  why,  my  soul,  why  these  complaints  7 

Still,  while  he  frowns,  his  mercies  move : 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears  his  saints, 
And  feels  their  sorrows,  and  his  love. 

4  My  name  is  printed  on  his  breast ; 

His  book  of  life  contains  my  name ; 
Pd  rather  have  it  there  impressed. 
Than  in  the  bright  records  of  fame. 

5  When  the  last  fire  bums  all  things  here. 

Those  letters  shall  securely  stand. 

And  in  the  Lamb's  fair  book  appear, 

Writ  by  th'  eternal  Father's  hand. 

6  Now  shall  my  minutes  smoothly  run. 

While  here  I  wait  my  Father's  will ; 
My  rising  and  my  setting  sun 

Roll  gently  up  and  down  the  hill.  WattM. 

OZf4r  Jettu  precious.    1  Pet  iL  7.  'CM* 

1  "DLESS'D  Jesus,  when  my  soaring  thoughts 
J-^  O'er  all  thy  graces  rove, 
39* 
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How  is  mv  •oul  in  traiMport  lostr— 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  tore  I 

2  Not  softest  strains  can  charm  my  ear. 

Like  thy  beloved  name ; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  teart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  my  wondering  eyes 

Unnumbered  blessings  see ; 
But  what  is  life,  with  all  its  bliss. 
If  once  compared  with  thee  t 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast  T 

Search,  Lord — ^for  tnou  canst  tell 
If  aught  can  raise  my  passions  thus. 
Or  please  my  soul  so  well. 

5  No— thou  art  precious  to  my  heart — 

My  portion  and  my  loy : 
For  ever  let  thy  boundless  grace 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 

6  When  nature  faints,  around  my  bed 

Let  thy  bright  glories  shine. 
And  death  shall  all  his  terrors  lose, 

In  raptures  so  divine*  Heginboikmiu 

S2S     The  Presence  of  Christ  the  Life  qfthe  SomL  L.  M. 

1  TTOW  full  of  anguish  is  the  thought, 
XX  How  it  distracts  and  tears  my  heart. 
If  God  at  last,  my  Sovereign  Judge, 

Should  frown  and  bid  my  soul  ^  Depart  !** 

2  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage. 

Where  shall  I  fly  but  to  thy  breast! 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home ; 
For  I  have  learned  no  other  rest 

8  I  cannot  live  contented  here 

Without  some  glimpses  of  thy  face ; 
And  heaven,  without  thy  presence  there. 
Will  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place. 

4  When  earthly  cares  engross  the  day> 

And  hold  my  thowhts  aside  from  thoe. 
The  shining  hours  of  cheerful  light 
Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

5  And  if  no  evetung  v\*\l'*  ^id 

Between  my  ^vlonx  «eA  tuj  so^s 
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How  dull  the  niffht }  how  sad  the  shade ; 
How  moarnfiiUy  the  mioates  roll  I 

6  This  flesh  of  mine  might  learn  as  soon 
To  live,  yet  part  with  all  my  blood ; 
To  breathe,  when  vital  air  is  gone,  « 

Or  thrive  and  grow  without  my  food.        Ifjuta. 

324  Lne  t6God.  CM. 

1  TTAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
JX  Where  love  inspires  the  breast ; 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Ejiowledge,  alas,  'tis  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease : 
'TIS  this  shall  strike  our  Joyful  strings, 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away. 
To  see  our  smiling  Grod.  TVoifi. 

OZO  ""Pdlient  in  TrihdatunL"  B.  •. 

1  TT7HEN  1  can  trust  my  all  with  God, 

VV    In  trial's  fearful  hour, 
Bow,  all  resimed,  beneath  his  rod. 

And  bless  nis  sparing  power ; 
A  joy  spring  up  amid  distress, 
A  fountain  m  the  wilderness. 

2  Oh,  to  be  brought  to  Jesus*  feet. 

Though  sorrows  fix  me  there. 
Is  still  a  privilege  most  sweet—- 

•Tis  sweet  to  plead  in  prayer. 
Though  sighs  and  tears  its  language  be. 
If  Christ  bd  near,  and  smile  on  me. 

8  Then  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave; 
Still  blessed  when  it  takes ; 
Blessed  be  he  who  smites  to  save, 
Wk)  heal3  the  heart  he  breaks; 
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Perfect  and  true  are  all  his  ways. 

Whom  heaven  adores,  and  death  obeys.      Comitr. 

326  Suhmis9um.    JobL2L  CM. 

1  "VTAKED,  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 
jL  il   And  crept  to  life  at  first. 

We  to  the  earth  return  again, 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  our  own. 
Are  but  short  favors  borrowed  now. 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

3  'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  crave ; 
He^ives — and  (blessed  be  his  name) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  then. 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  will. 
And  every  murmur  £e. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead.  Woug, 

327  Confidence  in  God.  H  IL 

1  TT7AIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will; 

VV    Tumuhuous  passions,  all  be  still. 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise— 
His  ways  are  just,  ms  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But,  though  his  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

8  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas. 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 
And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best  - 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat ; 
And  'midst  th©  tfeTrots  of  his  rod. 
Trust  in  a  wise  anii  g;raAV()>a&Qt«A. 
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S2o  The  CknetuuU  qfMere^.  C  M. 

1  AJ^Y  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 
-LVJ-  Abides  for  ever  sure; 

And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  guardian  and  my  friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; — 

3  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will. 

For  all  that  will  is  love  ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

4  Thy  covenant,  in  the  darkest  gloom. 

Shall  be  my  strength  and  stay; 
Shall  cheer  my  passage  to  the  tomb. 
And  guide  to  endless  day.  IkMridge. 

H/da  Happines8  in  Chd.  C.  IL 

1  TT^ATHER,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 
-T    Thy  sovereign  will  denies. 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace 

Let  this  petition  rise : 

2  **  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  ^  I^t  the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  thine. 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thv  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 

And  crown  my  journey's  end."  Mr«.  Bt^U. 

330  **  It  it  the  Lardr    1  Sam.  iiL  la  C.  Bi. 

1  TT  is  the  Lord — enthroned  in  light, 
JL  Whose  claims  are  all  divine. 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 

To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord — ^who  gives  me  all — 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 
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8  It  is  the  Lord — whose  matchless  skill 
Can  from  afflictions  raise 
Blessings,  eternity  to  fill 
Witli  ever-growinjj  praise. 

4  It  is  the  Lord — my  covenant  God, 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name ; 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  blood. 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

5  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built. 

Be  sullen,  or  repine  T 
No— gracious  (Jod — take  what  thou  wilt. 

To  thee  I  all  resign.  Green. 

331  SvbmUnon  to  CML  CM. 

1  ATY  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name  I 
-LvA  Oh,  may  1  call  thc«  mine? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  1 

S  This  only  can  my  fears  control. 
And  bid  my  sorrows  fly: 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul, 
Beneath  my  Father*s  eye  1 

3  Whatever  thy  providence  denies, 

I  calmly  would  resign ; 
For  thou  art  good  and  iust  and  wise  ^ 
Oh  bend  my  will  to  thine. 

4  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 

Oh  give  me  strength  to  bear ; 
And  let  me  know  mv  Father  reigns 

And  trust  his  tenaer  care.  Mn.  Suek. 

t>0^  Resignaium.  C.  M. 

1    A  LL-WISE,  all-mighty,  and  all-good, 
-^^  In  thee  I  firmly  trust ; 
Thy  ways,  unknown,  or  understood. 
Are  merciful  and  just 
A  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 
Whate'er  I  have  I  owe, 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 
3  And  though  thy  vf\%dLOTcv\Ahs:&  away. 
Shall  I  arraVgci  t!^  Vii\\ 
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N09  let  me  bless  thy  name»  and  say— 
**  The  Lord  is  gracious  stilL" 

4  A  pilgrim,  through  the  earth  I  roam, 

Of  nothing  long  possessed ; 
And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home. 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 

5  Write  but  my  name  upon  the  roll 

Of  thy  redeemed  above, 
Then  with  my  heart,  and  strength,  and  soul, 
rU  love  thee  for  thy  love.  Mantgttmerf, 

SoS  The  Peace  of  God.    Pft.  Ixxxv.  a  CM. 

1  TTNITE,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite 

U    In  silence  soft  and  sweet : 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  feet 

2  Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard, 

Yet  gladly  I  attend ; 
For  lo,  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  himself  my  friend. 

8  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul 
The  sounds  of  peace  convey; 
The  tempest  at  his  word  subsides, 
.  And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more ; 
But,  charmed  by  melody  divine. 
To  give  its  follies  o'er.  Doddriige. 

334  Buifuge  in  God.  C.  M. 

1  TV  EAR  refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 
JL'  On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise — 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relics. 

3  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

5  But  oh,  when  doomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  rorings  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
Ana  all  my  hopes  decline. 
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4  Yet,  gracious  God^ where  shall  I  fleet 

Thou  art  my  onfy  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  tbee. 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust 

5  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still» 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will. 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet.  Mrs.  Sieeh. 

335  Truaing  in  God  in  J^ictum.  Job.  t.  6— a    C.  M. 

1  "VrOT  from  the  dust  affliction  grows, 
J3I   Nor  troubles  rise  by  chance ; 
Yet  we  are  born  to  cares  and  woes, 

A  sad  inheritance  1 

2  As  sparks  break  out  from  burning  coala. 

And  still  are  upwards  borne, 
So  grief  is  rooted  in  our  souls. 

And  man  grows  up  to  mourn* 
8  Yet  with  my  God  I  leave  my  cause. 

And  trust  his  promised  grace; 
He  rules  me  by  nis  well  known  laws 

Of  love  and  righteousness. 

4  Not  all  the  pains  that  e'er  I  bore 
Shall  spoil  my  future  peace ; 
For  death  and  hell  can  do  no  more 
Than  what  my  Father  please.  WiOU. 

000  Asiuranee.    Jer.  xxxL  8,        Lb  M.  6  lines. 

1  TESUS,  I  know,  hath  died  for  me— 
tl  Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee. 

And  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubts  and  anxious  fear-*- 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  thera 

2  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head. 

Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends  be  gone; 
Though  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead. 

And  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
Steadfast  on  this  my  soul  relies — 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

8  Fixed  on  this  tocJl  ^\\L  I  remaio. 
When  bearl  libaSL  lQ2iy»  «3Qii%«dD^ 
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A  rock  which  shall  my  soul  sustain* 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away : 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove. 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love.  Mormau 

SSi   SainU  in  the  Hand  of  Christ.  John  x.  28,  29.    C.  IL 

1  TT^IRM  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands, 
-T    My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 

If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost 

2  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 

The  meanest  of  his  sheep ; 
All  that  his  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 

His  favorites  from  his  breast ; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love 

They  must  for  ever  rest.  TMu, 

000  Tnut  in  the  Saviour.  U  M. 

1  TT[7HEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 

VV   And  fainting  hope  almost  expires. 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  lift  my  eves, 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 

And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die. 
Fixed  on  thy  everlasting  word — 

That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky  1 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives. 

Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure : 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives ; 
Here  I  may  build — and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

Immovaole  the  promise  stands : 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  bell. 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands, 

6  Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose : 
If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine, 
Not  death  itself— that  last  of  foes— 
Bknh  break  a  union  so  Avnoo.  iirs«  Si«^. 

40 
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339  Divine  Bufport  and  Gmdmnee.  I^  M, 

1  /^  THOU  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
\J  The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 

'  Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee ; 
Oh  burst  these  bonds  and  set  it  free. 

2  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

3  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  wo, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart 

4  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee ; 
Oh  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

5  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease. 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

3iorammu 

ij4Aj  Hope  encouraged.    P&  xliL  &  8.  7.  4. 

1  r\  MY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness  7 
"  Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  dowp  ? 
Let  thy  grief  be  turned  to  gladness, 

Bid  thy  restless  fears  begone ; 

Look  to  Jesus, 
And  confide  in  him  alone. 

2  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee. 

Prom  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  never  will  forget  thee. 
But  will  break  the  power  of  sin : 

He  is  faithful — 
Thou  the  victory  shalt  win. 

3  Thouffh  distresses  now  attend  thee. 

And  thou  tread'st  the  thorny  road. 

His  riffht  hand  shall  still  defend  thee — 

Guide  thee  to  his  bless'd  abode-* 

Bring  thee,  ransomed. 
To  thy  home*  l^y  Vieviem^^  ^^nii..  .      iWvedt 
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341  Chritt  mnr  Strength.   2  Cor.  xiL  7, 9, 10.        L.  JL 

1  T  ET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 

J-i  "  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day  ;*• 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress, 
Leaning  on  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 

All  sufferings,  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains, 
While  nis  left  hand  my  head  sustains. 

3  I  glory  in  infirmity, 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me ; 

When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong, 

Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song.       WmUb. 

342  Christian  Confidence.    2  Tim.  L  12.  CM. 

1  T  'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
JL  Or  to  defend  his  cause — 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 

The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God — I  know  his  name — 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost 

8  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands ; 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I  've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face ; 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place  Watu. 

o4o  Tke  Fearful  encouraged.  &  M. 

1  f^  rVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears, 
vJ  Hope  and  be  undismayed ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms. 

He  gentlv  clears  thy  wav ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 
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8  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down? 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart. 
And  every  care  begone. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not ;     « 

Yet  heaven  and  earth  and  hell 
Proclaim  God  sitteth  on  the  throne. 
And  ruleth  all  things  welL 

5  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 

To  choose  and  to  command ; 
So  shalt  thou,  wondering,  own  his  way 

How  wise ;  how  strong  his  hand.  MormmML 

o44  Remember  me.  C.  IL 

1  f\  THOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
yJ  I  lift  my  heart  to  thee ; 

In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  sad  and  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily. 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart. 
In  love  remember  me- 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee. 
Oh  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ; 
For  good  remember  me. 

4  If,  for  thy  sake,  upon  my  name 

Shame  and  reproach  shall  be, 
I  '11  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame. 
If  thou  remember  me. 

5  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
And,  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

I  wait  thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath*- 
Dear  Lprd,  remember  me.  Hmoeis. 

«J40  Strength  equal  to  the  dm^.  7§, 

1  TITAIT,  my  souU  upon  the  Lord, 
V  V   To  his  giacvovk&  ^totxtta^  ^d^i^^ 
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Laying  hold  upon  his  word, 
'<  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

2  If  the  sorrows  of  my  case 

Seem  peculiar  still  to  me, 
God  has  promised  needful  grace, 
"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

3  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief, 

In  succession  I  may  see ; 
Daily  this  is  my  relief, 

"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

4  Rock  of  Ages,  I'm  secure, 

With  thy  promise  full  and  free. 
Faithful,  positive,  and  sure — 

"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

346  **My  Redeemer  liveth:'  C.  IL 

KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 


'I 


And  ever  pleads  for  me : 
Salvation  to  his  saints  he  gives. 
And  life  and  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head ; 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  will  perform  the  work  begun ; 

He  will  his  own  defend ; 
Will  give  me  stren^h  my  course  to  run. 
And  love  me  to  me  end. 

4  Lord,  I  believe,  and  rest  secure 

In  confidence  divine ; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure. 

And  all  thou  art  is  mine.  C.  Wedey, 

04  /  Confidence  in  preserving  Grace.  8ih 

1    A    DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 
-^^  Of  covenant  mercy  I  sing ; 
Nor  fear,  with  thv  righteousness  on. 
My  person  ana  oflrrings  to  bring : 
The  terrors  of  law  and  of  God 

With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do ; 
My  Saviour's  obedience  andblood 
Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  vicvr. 
40* 
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2  The  work  which  his  goodness  b^an. 

The  arm  of  his  strength  will  complete ; 
His  promise  is  Yea  and  Amen, 

And  never  was  forfeited  yet : 
Things  future,  nor  things  that  are  now. 

Not  all  things  below  or  above 
Can  make  him  his  purpose  forego, 

Or  sever  fhy  soul  from  his  love. 

3  My  name  from  the  palms  of  his  hands 

Eternity  will  not  erase ; 
Impressed  on  his  heart  it  remains. 

In  marks  of  indelible  grace : 
Yes — I  to  the  end  shall  endure, 

As  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given ; 
More  happy,  but  not  more  secure, 

The  glorified  spirits  in  heaven. 

348  Delight  in  God.  C  M. 

1  f\  LORD,  I  would  delight  in  thee, 
v-r  And  on  thy  care  depend  j 

To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee. 
My  best,  my  only  friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried. 

Thy  fullness  is  the  same ; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied. 
And  glory  in  thy  name. 

3  Oh  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith 

To  look  within  the  vail. 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith. 
Whose  word  can  never  faiL 

4  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee ; 

I  triumph  and  adore ; 
.    Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 

To  love  and  praise  thee  more.  Rflmd. 

04y  Prayer  for  spiritual  Strength.  7. 8. 

1  "VTEAR  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand, 
-L^   In  sore  temptation's  hour ; 
Save  me  with  thy  outstretched  hand. 

And  show  forth  all  thy  power ; 
Oh  be  mindful  of  thy  word ; 

All-sufiicient  grace  bestow ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
And  never  \el  lae  gp. 
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2  Give  me,  Lord,  a  holy  fear 

And  fix  it  in  my  heart ; 
That  I  may  from  evil  near 

With  timely  care  depart : 
Sin  be  more  than  hell  abhorred. 

Faith  resist  the  tyrant  foe ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  Jet  me  go. 

3  Never  let  me  leave  thy  breast. 

Or  from  my  Saviour  stray ; 
Thou  art  my  support  and  rest. 

My  true  and  living  way ; 
My  exceeding  great  reward, 

Mine  above,  and  mine  below ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go.  C  TV«My. 

350  Feat  noL  CM. 

1  XT'E  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears ; 

X    Be  mercy  all  your  theme ; 
Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flows 
In  one  continued  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 

God  will  tliese  powers  restrain ; 
His  mighty  arm  their  rage  repel. 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 

3  Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good ; 

He  will  for  his  provide. 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food, 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4  Fear  not  that  he  will  e'er  forsake. 

Or  leave  his  work  undone ; 
He's  faithful  to  his  promises, 
And  faithful  to  his  Son. 

5  Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 

Or  death's  tremendous  sting : 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  preserve, 
To  endless  glory  bring. 

6  You  in  his  wisdom,  power,  and  gracCt 

May  confidently  trust ; 
His  wisdom  guides,  his  power  {protects, 
.   His  grace  jrewanb  the  just 
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351     ''  Casting  aU  your  care,**  &c    1  Pet  v.  7.       &  M. 

1  TTQW  gentle  God's  commftDdBl 
XX  How  kind  his  precepts  are  1 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  powerful  sway 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up. 
Will  guide  his  children  well 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  T 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne. 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Renewed  from  day  to  day; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  ^t, 
And  bear  a  song  away.  DoMrUge. 

302  Prmferfor  Suhmi$9ian.  C  M. 

1  f\  LORD,  my  best  desire  fulfill, 
v-f  And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will. 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

8  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command. 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  T 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  t 

3  No,  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  uiee. 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way ; 

Shall  I  resist  thenx  both — 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moUil 

5  But  ah,  my  inward  spirit  crie»-« 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  vaib  my  skief 
WUi  drive  these  lhoug|biUi  away. 
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353  *«  TruH  ye  in  the  Lard.''  laa.  zzvL  4  CM. 

1  TT7HEN  ffrief  and  anguish  pres0  me  down, 

VV    And  nope  and  comfort  flee, 
I  clin^,  bless'd  Saviour,  to  thy  throne, 
And  stay  my  heart  on  thee. 

2  When  clouds  of  dark  temptation  rise, 

And  pour  their  wrath  on  me, 
To  thee,  for  aid,  I  turn  my  eyes. 
And  fix  my  trust  on  thee. 

3  When  death  invades  my  peaceful  home. 

The  sundered  ties  shall  be 

A  closer  bond,  in  time  to  come. 

To  bind  my  heart  to  thee. 

4  Lord — «  not  my  will,  but  thine  be  done :" 

My  soul,  from  fear  set  free, 
Her  faith  shall  anchor  at  thy  throne, 
And  trust  alone  in  thee.  B.  H,  P.  ((mg.) 

354  "  What  Shan  I  render  T    Fb.  cxvL  12.  CM. 

1  Ij^OR  mercies  countless  as  the  sands, 
J?    Which  daily  I  receive 

From  Jesus  my  Redeemer's  hands, 
My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  I 

2  Alas !  from  such  a  heart  as  mine 

What  can  I  bring  him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin, 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

3  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I'll  make 

For  all  he  has  bestowed — 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I'll  take, 
And  call  upon  my  God. 

4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me. 

So  wretched  and  so  poor. 
Is  from  his  gifts  to  draw  a  plea. 
And  ask  mm  still  for  more.  Newton. 

OUO  EverUuting  Praise.  C  M. 

1  T7ES— I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God, 
X    Through  all  mv  mortal  days. 
And  to  eternity  prolong 
Thy  vast,  thy  hounSess  praise. 
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2  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honors  of  my  God ; 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers. 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

3  Not  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song, 

Though  death  will  close  my  eyes : 
My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4  There  shall  my  lips  in  endless  praise 

Their  grateful  tribute  pay ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angePs  tongue. 

And  an  eternal  day  MeginioihawL 

356  "  The  goad  Shepherd:'  C.  M. 

1  riiO  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord, 

J-    A  grateful  song  I'll  raise ; 

Oh  let  the  feeblest  of  thy  flock 

Attempt  to  sing  thy  praise. 

2  But  oh,  what  mortal  tongue  can  speak  < 

A  subject  so  divine, 
Do  justice  to  so  vast  a  theme. 
And  praise  a  love  Uke  thine  ? 

8  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope  I  owe 
To  this  amazing  love  ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  comforts  here. 
And  nobler  bliss  above. 

4  To  thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies, 

With  sin  and  grief  oppressed ; 
Thv  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fears, 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest 

5  Nay,  should  I  walk  through  deatli's  dark  vale 

With  double  horrors  spread. 
Thy  rod  would  guide  my  doubtful  steps, 
And  guard  my  drooping  head. 

6  Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd — led  by  thee. 

No  evil  shall  I  fear ; 
Soon  shall  I  reach  thy  fold  aboye, 
And  praise  thee  better  there.  ffegmboiUwL 

OO  §  Sickness  and  Recovery,  C.  U» 

Y  God,  thy  service  well  demands 
The  TcamauX  ol  tk^  ^^^%\ 


'M 
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Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed. 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2  Thy  arm  of  everlasting  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain. 
When  life  was  hovering  o'er  the  grave 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

3  Calmly  I  bowed  my  fainting  head 

On  thy  dear  faithful  breast ; 
Pleased  to  obey  my  Father's  call 
To  his  eternal  rest. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 

Did  1  my  all  resign ; 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  graye 

At  thy  command  I  come  ; 
Nor  will  I  urge  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  nomc. 

6  Where  thou  appointest  my  abode, 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life. 

And  eartn  is  heaven  with  thee.         Doddridge. 

ODO  The  Tribute  of  Gratitude.  C.  M. 

1  "D  RIGHT  source  of  everlasting  love, 
JJ  To  thee  our  souls  we  raise ; 

And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  merpy  gilds  the  path  of  life 

With  every  cheering  ray, 
And  still  restrains  the  rising  tear, 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  When,  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls  approached 

The  borders  of  despair. 
Thy  grace,  through  Jesus'  blood,  proclaimed 
A  free  salvation  near. 

4  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord, 

For  all  the  erace  we  see  ? 
Alas,  the  gooiuiess  we  can  yield 
Extendeth  not  to  thee. 
f^  To  tents  of  wo,  to  beds  of  pain» 
We  cheerfully  repaur; 
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And,  with  the  gift  thy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  sufferer's  care. 

6  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy; 
The  orphan's  tear  be  dry ; 
The  sinner  hear  the  call  of  lorOp 

And  find  a  Saviour  nigh.  Beien. 

009       Sin  and  Darkness  deplored.    P&  li  12.        C  IL 

1  i^H  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
V-r  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.  ^ 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjojred ; 

How  sweet  their  memory  stdl  I 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  filL 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast 

6  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God- 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.  €)owfer. 

OVU  The  Believer  in  Darkness.  7* 

1  i^NCE  I  thought  my  mountain  strong, 
v-^  Firmly  fixed,  no  more  to  move ; 
Then  my  Saviour  was  my  sonff. 

Then  my  soul  was  filled  with  love :  * 

Those  were  happy,  goUen  da)rs. 
Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 
8  Little,  then,  mvself  I  knew. 

Little  thougux.  ot  S^uu's  i^vrer ; 
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Now  I  feel  my  sins  anew. 

Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour. 
Sin  has  put  mv  joys  to  flight. 
Sin  has  turnea  my  day  to  night 

3  Saviour,  shine  and  cheer  my  soul ; 

Bid  my  dying  hopes  revive; 
Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole. 

Far  away  the  tempter  drive ; 
Speak  the  word  and  set  me  free. 
Let  me  alive  alone  to  thee.  N€wUm. 

Ol)  1  Mowming  over  Dedension.  C.  IL 

1  T1[7"HY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 

W   My  (Jod,  my  chief  delight  T 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee — no  more  by  night  f 

2  Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  T 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love. 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  T 

3  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 

The  savor  of  thy  grace. 
My  heart  presumes  f  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

4  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past; 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste. 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art. 

With  fair  deceitful  charms, 
Intrude  into  my  thoughtless  heart, 
And  thrust  me  from  thy  arms. 

6  Then  I  repent,  and  vex  my  soul 

That  I  shoidd  leave  thee  so ; 
Where  will  those  wild  afiections  roll 
That  let  a  Saviour  go  ? 

7  Sin's  nromised  joys  are  turned  to  pain, 

Ana  I  am  drown'd  in  grief; 
But  my  dear  Lord  returns  again, 
He  flies  to  my  relief. 

8  Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise^ 

He  draws  with  loving  bands ; 
41 
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Divine  compassion  in  his  eyes. 
And  pardon  in  his  hands. 

9  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus, 
In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  thy  cross. 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight. 

10  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal. 
And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul. 

My  God,  my  Saviour^  breast  Watu. 

362      •'WiZI  ye  oUo  go  awayf    John  vL  67.  C.  M. 

1  TTTHEN  any  turn  from  Zion's  way, 
VV    (Alas,  what  numbers  do !) 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say — 
"  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too  V* 

9  Ah,  Lord,  with  such  a  heart  as  mine. 
Unless  thou  hold  me  fast, 
I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline, 
And  prove  like  them  at  last 

8  Yet  thou  alone  hast  power,  I  know. 
To  save  a  wretch  like  me ; 
To  whom,  or  whither  could  I  go. 
If  I  should  turn  from  thee  ? 

4  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest. 

And  bid  my  fears  depart ; 
No  love  but  tnine  can  make  me  bless'd. 
And  satisfy  my  heart 

5  What  anguish  has  that  question  stirred— 

''And  wilt  thou  also  soV* 
Yet,  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word, 

I  humbly  answer — no.  Nemlmu 

OOS  Prayer  far  Dmne  lAgkL  7a 

1  f\^  reveal  thy  lovely  face; 

yj  Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers ; 
Gasps  my  fainting  soul  for  grace, 
As  a  thirsty  land  for  showers ; 
Haste,  my  Lord,  no  more  delay; 
Come,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 

UnaccompankdVyy  xSm^j^-. 
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Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

TiH  thy  mercv's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  thou  inward  light  impart. 
Glad  my  eyes  and  warm  my  heart. 
3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine. 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me.  Radiancy  divine ; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day.  a  Wedey. 

t304i         The  Smile  of  the  Saviour  withdramu         H.  M. 

1  TT7HERE  is  the  Saviour  now, 

W   Whose  smiles  I  once  possessed  T 
Till  he  return,  I  bow. 
By  heaviest  grief  oppressed ; 
My  days  of  happmess  are  gone. 
And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 

2  Where  can  the  mourner  go 

And  teli  his  tale  of  grief? 
Ah,  who  can  soothe  his  wo. 

And  give  him  sweet  relief? 
What  balm  can  heal  the  wounded  breast. 
And  give  the  troubled  conscience  rest? 

3  Thou,  Jesus,  canst  impart. 

By  thy  long  wished  return, 
Ease  to  this  wounded  heart, 

And  bid  me  cease  to  mourn 
Then  shall  this  night  of  sorrow  flee. 
And  I  rejoice,  my  Lord,  in  thee.  R^/Ub. 

•ODO  Hope  in  God.    Ps.  IxxviL  7.  8b. 

1  XpNCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  distress, 
•     JCJ  Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 

I  pant  for  the  lij^ht  of  thy  face. 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine : 
Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 

I  sink  at  thy  feet  with  my  load ; 
All  plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song, 

Ajid  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  God. 

2  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  cease;    - 

The  blood  of  atonement  apply. 
And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace — 
The  rock  that  js  higher  than  I ; 
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Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art ; 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  lower: 
Oh  visit  and  gladden  my  heart; 

Let  this  be  the  day  of  thy  power.  TtfUf. 

366  SuppUcalum.  C  M. 

1  TTEAR,  gracious  God,  my  humble  moan, 
XX  To  thee  I  breathe  my  sighs ; 

When  will  the  mournful  night  be  gone. 
And  when  my  joys  arise  ? 

2  My  God ! — Oh  could  I  make  the  clainv— 

My  Father  and  my  Friend — 

And  call  thee  mine  by  every  name 

On  which  thy  saints  depend — 

3  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 

I  would  thy  grace  entreat : 
Nor  should  mv  humble  hope  remoTe, 
Nor  leave  thy  mercy-seat 

4  Yet,  though  my  soul  in  darkness  mooms; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 
Here  would  I  rest  till  light  returns ; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
Oh  smile,  and  bid  my  sorrows  cease. 
And  all  the  gloom  depart 

6  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 

And  bless  the  healing  rajrs ; 
And  change  these  deep,  complaining  sighs. 
To  songs  of  sacred  praise*  jib^  9Mt, 

Svt  Prayer  of  the  PemtenL  7.6L 

1    TESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
«l   Call  back  a  wand'ring  sheep ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  1 

Would  fain  like  Peter  weep ; 
Let  me  be  by  ffrace  restored. 

And  to  me  thy  mercy  shown ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

8  Saviour,  Prince,  ei\\!kitOTiad.%]bQipe, 
Repenlauc%  u>  uhi^axv^ 
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Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love. 

The  humble,  coutrite  heart : 
This  I  should  have  Ions  implored. 

For  thou  all  my  sin  hast  known ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

3  See  me,  Saviour,  from  above, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die ; 
Life  and  happiness  and  love 

Fall  from  thy  gracious  eye : 
Speak  the  reconciling  word, 

Let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Turn  ana  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone.  c.  Wedey. 

S08  ne  Backslider  penitejU.  CM. 

1  f\  THOU  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
yj  Contrition's  humble  sigh. 

Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye — 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said — Return  ? 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  T 
Oh  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat 

4  Oh  shine  on  this  benighted  heart. 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 

A  taste  of  joys  divine.  Mrt.  Atock 

0D9  7%fi  Long-Suffering  of  God.  7fc 

1  T^EPTH  of  mercy  !--can  there  be 
-L'  Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear — 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  I 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  giace ; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hear  his  gracious  calls ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  f^Us. 

41# 
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3  Lo,  I  cumber  still  the  ground* 
Lo,  an  advocate  is  found ! 
There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands. 

4  Lord,  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament. 
Deeply  my  revolt  deplore. 

Weep,  believe,  and  sm  no  more.  C  Wedsg. 


The  Baektiider feniUnt,        L.  BL    tVam, 
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1  TTTEARY  of  wand'rinff  from  my  God, 

W    And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  beneath  the  rod ; 

With  trembling  hope  my  guilt  I  mourn: 
I  have  an  advocate  above ; 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2  O  Jesus,  full  of  pardoning  grace — 

More  full  of  srace  than  i  of  sin. 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face ; 

Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in, 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  stilL 

3  Oh  ffive  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart 

That  trembles  at  th'  approach  of  sin ; 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 

Implant  and  root  it  deep  within. 
That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  power. 
And  never  dare  offend  thee  more.  C  Wede^, 


BepenUmee^  C  M. 
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1  TTOW  oft,  alas,  this  wretched  heart 
•    JLI  Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  I 

How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Porgetfid  of  his  word! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls — ^**  Return  ;*• 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  T 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
Oh  take  the  wanderer  home. 
S  And  canst  thou — ^wilt  thou  yet  forgivet 
And  bid  my  crimes  remove  t 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  thy  ^ifoisAxoxaVormt 
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4  Almighty  grace,  thy  heaUng  power 

How  glorious — bow  divine  1 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
A  heart  so  vile  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love — so  free,  so  sweet — 

Dear  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
Oh  keep  hie  at  thy  sacred  feet. 

And  let  mc  rove  no  more.  jMr«.  Suek. 

o72  Repentance.  L.  M. 

1  A  H,  wretched,  vile,  ungrateful  heart, 
jljL  That  can  from  Jesus  thus  depart ; 
Thus  fond  of  trifles  vainlv  rove, 
Forgetful  of  a  Saviour*s  love ! 

2  Jesus,  to  thee  I  would  return, 
And  at  thy  feet  repenting  mourn : 
There  let  me  view  thy  pardoning  love, 
And  never  from  thy  sight  remove. 

3  Oh  let  thy  love,  with  sweet  control. 
Bind  every  passion  of  my  soul ; 
Bid  every  vain  desire  depart, 

And  dwell  for  ever  in  my  heart  Mre.  9i$eU. 

OiO  Peace  restored.  C  M. 

1  /^H  speak  that  gracious  word  again, 
V-r  And  cheer  my  broken  heart ; 

No  voice  but  thine  can  soothe  my  pain. 
Or  bid  my  fears  depart 

2  And  canst  thou  still  vouchsafe  to  own 

A  wretch  so  vile  as  I? 
And  mav  I  still  approach  thy  throne. 
And  Abba,  Falter,  cry? 

3  Oh  then  let  saints  and  angels  join, 

And  help  me  to  proclaim 
The  grace  that  healed  a  soul  like  mine. 
And  put  my  foes  to  shame. 

4  My  Saviour  by  his  powerful  word 

Has  turned  my  night  to  day, 
.    And  his  salvation's  jov  restored, 
;^      Wliich  I  had  sinned  away. 

5  Dear  Lord,  I  wonder  and  adore ; 

Thy  grace  is  «U  divine: 
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Ob  keep  me,  that  I  sin  no  more 
Against  such  love  as  thine. 

374  ae^ExmmnaHan.  L.  M. 

1  A  ND  what  am  I T — My  soul,  awake, 
Jlm.  And  an  impartial  survey  take : 
Does  no  dark  sign,  no  ground  of  fear. 
In  practice  or  in  heart  appear  T 

2  What  image  does  my  spirit  bear  ? 
Is  Jesus  formed  and  livms  there  T 
Say— 4o  his  lineaments  divine 

In  thought  and  word  and  action  shine  T 

3  Searcher  of  hearts,  oh  search  me  still ; 
The  secrets  of  my  soul  reveal ; 

My  fears  remove — let  me  appear 

To  God  and  my  own  conscience  clear. 

4  May  I  at  that  bless'd  world  arrive, 
Wliere  Christ  through  all  m^  soul  shall  live. 
And  give  full  proof  that  he  is  there. 

Without  one  gloomy  doubt  or  fear.  Dmrie$. 

37  O  The  Contrite  Heart.    Isa.  IviL  15.  CM. 

1  rpHE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

J-    On  contrite  hearts  bestow ; 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart  or  no  7 

2  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few, 

1  fain  would  strive  for  more ; 
But  when  I  cry — **  Mv  strength  renew,** 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

3  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know. 

And  love  thy  house  of  prajrer ; 
I  therefore  go  where  others  go. 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

4  Oh  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache ; 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break — 

And  heal  it,  if  it  be.  Cdwper. 

376  Address  to  the  Jv^  o/M.  a  P.  IL 

1  TTTHEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judrn,  shalt  come 
Vv    To  bring  thy  ransomed  jpeopfe  home. 
Shall  I  amoB^  ^^UBk  vftAadlt 
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Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I,  ^ 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 
Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  T 

2  I  love  to  meet  amon^  them  now. 
Before  thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all : 
But  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought-— 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call ! 

3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thv  grace ; 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place, 

In  this  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice  oh  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear ; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found, 
Whene'er  the  archangers  trump  shall  soundy 

To  see  thy  smiling  face : 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I  *n  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

oTi  Hope  and  Solicitude.  C  Um 

1  ]M[Y  soul  would  fain  indulge  a  hope 
i.vA  To  reach  the  heavenly  shore : 
And,  when  I  drop  this  dying  flesh. 

That  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

2  I  hope  to  hear  and  join  the  song 

Tnat  saints  and  angels  raise ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  roll, 
To  sing  eternal  praise. 

3  But  oh — this  dreadful  heart  of  sin  I 

It  may  deceive  me  still ; 
And  while  I  look  for  joys  above, 
May  plunge  me  down  to  hell. 

4  The  scene  must  then  for  ever  close. 

Probation  at  an  end ; 
No  gospel  grace  can  reach  me  there, 
TSo  pardon  there  descend 

5  Come,  then,  O  blessed  Jesus,  come. 

To  me  thy  Spirit  give ; 
Shine  through  a  dark,  benighted  80ul« 
And  bid  a  sinner  live* 
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378  «      T%e  PUgrwet  Song.  7.& 

1  TIISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
JX  Thy  better  portioQ  trace ; 

Rise  from  transitory  thmgs, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place : 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  decay ; 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun — 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source ; 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  Grod 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 
8  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn ; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  the  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given ; 
All  your  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven.  Camidu 

ii  i%/  Support  in  the  Hope  of  Heaven.  C  M. 

1  "TTTHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

VV   To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 
8  Xet  cares  like  a  wild  delurc  come. 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall. 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  Gk)d,  my  heaven,  my  alL 
4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  ol  \To\i^<&  t^VL 

Across  my  ipeac«ML\ste»sX*  ^t^u 
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OoU  Denrimg  to  Depmi.  7.  & 

1  TTAPPY  who  in  Jesus  live; 
JJ-  But  happier  far  are  they 
Who  to  God  their  spirits  give. 

And  flee  from  earth  away : 
Yet,  if  so  thy  will  ordain. 

We  '11  pursue  this  toilsome  road. 
Cheerful  in  the  flesh  remain. 

And  meekly  bear  the  load. 

2  To  thy  wise  and  gracious  will 

We  quietly  submit ; 
Waiting  for  redemption  still, 

But  waiting  at  thy  feet : 
When  thou  wilt  the  blessing  give. 

Call  us  up  thy  face  to  see ; 
Only  let  thy  servants  live, 

And  let  us  die — to  thee.  c  ITciby. 

ool  Consolation  in  the  Thought  of  Ood,  GL  Mm 

1  riiHY  gracious  presence,  O  my  God, 

JL  My  every  wish  contains ; 
With  this,  beneath  affliction's  load. 
My  heart  no  more  complains. 

2  This  can  my  every  care  control. 

Gild  each  dark  scene  with  li^ht ; 
This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul; 
Without  it  all  is  night 

3  Oh  happy  scenes  of  pure  delight. 

Where  thy  full  beams  imps^ 
Unclouded  beauty  to  the  sight. 
And  rapture  to  the  heart 

4  Her  part  in  those  fair  realms  of  blifff 

My  spirit  longs  to  know ; 
My  wisnes  terminate  in  this, 
Noi  can  they  rest  below. 

5  Lord,  shall  these  breathings  of  my  heart 

Aspire  in  vain  to  thee  ? 
Confirm  my  hope  that  where  thoa  art 
I  shall  for  eyer  be. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  q)iiit  sing 

Tbe  darksome  hours  away. 
And  rise,  on  faith's  expanded  wing. 
To  everbstiuigr  dsy» 
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382     The  Sight  qf  CM  mid  CkrittmHemven.        L.  K. 

1  T\ESCEND  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove,  ' 
U  Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  wings. 
And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 

,  The  reach  of  these  inferior  things ; 

2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 

Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  sool. 

8  Oh  for  a  si^ht,  a  pleasing  sight 

Of  our  almighty  Father's  throne ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  light. 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand. 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall ; 
The  Gk>d  shines  gracious  through  the  man. 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  mem  all. 

5  Oh  what  amazing  joys  they  feel. 

While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill. 

And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King ! 

6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear. 

That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above. 
And  stand  and  bow  amonjg  them  there. 
And  view  thy  face,  ana  sing,  and  love  ? 

Wattt. 

ood  Death  and  immediate  Glory,  2  Cor.  v.  1,  5— a  C.  If. 

1  rpHERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

X  Eternal,  and  on  hi^h ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 
Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  calL 
8  'Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace. 
That  forms  thee  nt  for  heaven; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 
4  We  walk  by  {a\\kk  of  yjy«  to  come; 
Fsdth  lives  ui^n  Va<&  ^ot^\ 
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But  "while  the  body  is  our  home. 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 
But  we  had  rather  see : 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 

And  present,  Lord,  with  thee.  Waits. 

So4^  The  sight  of  God  in  Heaven.  L  M. 

1  TTP  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 

%J    And  living  waters  gently  roll. 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly, 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2  Oh  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 

The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies. 
What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be  f 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes  I 

3  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 

Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon ; 
Vanish,  as  though  I  saw  them  not. 
As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

4  Then  they  might  fight  and  rage  and  rave, 

I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf, 

While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 

5  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King, 

Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  face. 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow,  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  thy  grace.      Waits. 

SSd  The  Jays  of  FaUh.  C.  M. 

1  A^n^  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  skies 
-LvX  And  look  within  the  vail ; 

There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise. 
The  waters  never  fail. 

2  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight. 

The  blessed  Three  in  One ; 
And  strong  affections  fix  my  sight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise  stands  for  ever  firm. 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart ; 
He  binds  my  name  upon  lus  arm. 
And  seals  it  on  hia  heart 
42 
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4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings ; 

How  short  our  sorrows  are, 
When  with  eternal  future  things 
The  present  we  compare ! 

5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 

To  that  celestial  place, 
Where  I  for  ever  hope  to  dwell 
Near  my  Redeemer's  face.  Waiu, 

000  Longing  to  be  with  Christ.  Qa. 

1  riiO  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope, 

JL    My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone ; 
Oh  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up. 
And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne. 

2  My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love ; 

Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore ; 
Whose  name  is  exalted  above 
All  glory,  dominion,  and  power — 

8  Dissolve  thou  these  bonds,  that  detain 
My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee ; 
Oh  strike  off  this  adamant  chain, 
And  make  me  eternally  free. 

4  When  that  happy  era  begins. 

Arrayed  in  thy  glories  I'll  shine; 
Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  sins, 

The  bosom  on  which  I  recline.  Cowper. 

38/  Cof^fidence  in  Ood.  C  U. 

1  A/TY  soul,  triumphant  in  the  Lord, 
mJjfJL  Shall  tell  its  joys  abroad, 

And  march  with  holy  vigor  on, 
Supported  by  its  God. 

2  Through  all  tlic  winding  maze  of  life 

His  hand  has  been  my  guide; 
And  in  that  long  experienced  care 
My  heart  shall  still  confide. 

3  His  grace  through  all  the  desert  flows. 

An  unexhausted  stream; 
That  grace,  on  Zion's  sacred  mount, 
ShaU  be  my  endless  theme. 

4  Beyond  the  dfto\ee«l  y>y«  of  time 

These  dislaul  co\]ix\»\\o\^\ 


ACCESS  TO  GOD.  496 

But  oh,  I  burn  with  strong  desire 
To  view  thy  house  above. 
5  Amid  the  shining,  glorious  band, 
My  soul  would  there  adore ; 
A  pillar  in  thy  temple  fixed, 

To  be  removed  no  more.  Doddridge. 

Okjkj  Longing  for  Heaven.  Q§, 

1  "IT^E  angels  who  stand  round  the  throne, 

X   And  view  my  Immanuel's  face, 
In  rapturous  songs  make  him  known ; 

Tune,  tune  your  soft  harps  to  his  praise. 
Ye  saints,  who  stand  nearer  than  they. 

And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  his  feet, 
His  grace  and  his  glory  display. 

And  all  his  rich  mercy  repeat. 

2  Oh,  when  will  the  period  appear, 

When  I  shall  unite  in  your  song  7 
I'm  weary  of  lincering  here. 

And  I  to  your  Saviour  belong : 
I'm  fettered  and  chained  up  in  clay; 

I  struggle  and  pant  to  be  free ; 
I  long  to  be  soaring  away. 

My  God  and  my  Saviour  to  see. 

3  I  long  to  put  on  my  attire, 

Washed  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 
I  long  to  be  one  of  your  choir. 

And  tune  my  sweet  harp  to  his  name. 
I  long — oh,  I  long  to  be  there. 

Where  sorrow  and  sin  bid  adieu ; 
Your  joy  and  your  friendship  to  share. 

To  wonder  and  worship  with  you.       De  FUmy. 


PRAYER. 

OOc7  Coming  to  the  Mercy-seat,  C.  M. 

1     A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
-tJi.  Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet. 
For  none  can  perish  there. 
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2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea — 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sio. 

By  Satan  sorely  oressed, 
By  war  without  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee^for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place. 

That,  sheltered  near  thjr  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die» 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 

Might  plead  thy  gracious  name !  Nemimu 

tjyU  Persevering  Prayer.    Luke  xviiL  7.  S.  M. 

1  r^UR  Lord,  who  knows  full  well 
yj  The  heart  of  every  saint. 
Invites  us  all  our  wants  to  tell, 

To  pray,  and  never  faint 

2  He  bows  his  gracious  ear — 

We  never  plead  in  vain; 
Yet  we  must  wait  till  he  appear. 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3  'Twas  thus  a  widow  poor. 

Without  support  or  friend. 
Beset  the  unjust  judge*s  door, 
And  gained,  at  last,  her  end. 

4  And  will  not  Jesus  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry? 
Yes,  though  he  may  a  while  forbear. 
He'll  help  them  from  on  high* 

5  Then  let  us  earnest  be. 

And  never  faint  in  prayer ; 
He  loves  our  humble  faith  to  see, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  care.  Ntmlm. 

391  The  Mercy-^eai.  UlL 

1  TT^ROM  evety  aVottky  ^^^  ^*^  blows, 
X;    From  every  ^^leVixTii^VY^  ^  >«icmi^ 
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There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, — 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 

A  place,  than  all  besides  more  sweet — 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle-wings  we  soar, 
And  sense  and  sin  becloud  no  more, 

And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to  greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat.  Stowell> 

«39^  Waiting  for  God.    Ps.  cxxx.  5.  S.  M. 

1  i^UT  of  the  depths  of  wo, 
"  To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry ; 
Darkness  surrounds  me,  but  I  know 

That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  Then  hearken  to  my  voice. 

Give  ear  to  my  complaint ; 
Thou  bid'st  the  mourning  soul  rejoice. 
Thou  comfortest  the  faint. 

3  I  cast  my  hope  on  thee. 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  forgive : 
Wert  thou  to  mark  iniquity. 
Who  in  thy  sight  could  live  ? 

4  Humbly  on  thee  I  wait, 

Coniessing  all  my  sin ; 
Lord,  I  am  knocking  at  thy  gate, 

Open  and  take  me  in.  Montgomery. 

SaO  The  Mercf^eai.  C.  IL 

1  "VTO,  never  shall  my  heart  despond, 
-L^   Long  as  my  lips  can  pra^ ; 
My  latest  breath,  with  effort  fond 

Shall  pass  in  prayer  away. 

2  There  is  a  heavenly  mercy-seat 

To  calm  the  sinner's  fears ; 
There  is  a  Saviour  at  whose  feet 
The  moumer  dries  his  tears. 
42* 
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3  When  friends  depart,  and  hopes  are  riven. 

And  galherinc  storms  I  see. 
My  soul  is  but  the  sooner  driven. 
Eternal  Rock,  to  thee. 

4  Oh  for  a  voice  of  sweeter  sound. 

For  every  wind  to  bear — 
To  teach  the  listening  world  around 
The  blessedness  of  prayer ! 

394  Seeking  after  God,    JobzxiiL  3.  CM. 

1  f\tl  that  I  knew  the  secret  place 
yj  Where  I  might  find  my  God ; 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 

And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise. 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God ; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  God  will  pitv  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 
He  knows  the  meaning  of  his  saints. 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress. 

And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace. 

To  spread  thy  sorrows  there.  Watti, 

fivO  Exhortation  to  Prayer.  L.  M. 

1  "TTTHAT  various  hind'ronces  we  meet, 

▼  ▼     In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 
Yet,  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer. 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 

Brings  every  blening  from  above. 

8  Restrainintt  ptaycr,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  Uve  CVii\i!Cai^%  ^tus^  Vvd%ht ; 
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And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  you  no  words  ?    Ah,  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent, 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Your  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be— 

"  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me."    Comper. 

396  What  i9  Prayer?  CM. 

1  "pRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
-L     Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  tlic  breast. 

2  Praver  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

1^ he  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try : 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry — "  Behold,  he  prays." 

6  O  thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God — 

The  life,  the  truth,  the  way ; 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray.  MmUgimmy. 

Sui  Prayer  fur  SametyUsaikm.  7i. 

1  i^OME,  my  80ul»  thy  suit  prepare, 
yj  Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Thou  wilt  not  be  thrust  away. 
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2  With  my  burden  I  begin ; 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  m v  breast ; 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

Be  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend ; 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do. 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death.  Ncwiom. 

398  Watchfulness  and  Prayer.  8,  If. 

1  AH,  when  shall  I  awake 

-^j^  From  sin's  soft  soothing  power ; 
The  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake, 

And  rise  to  fall  no  more  ? 
Awake,  no  more  to  sleep. 

But  stand  with  constant  care. 
Look  up  to  God  my  soul  to  keep. 

And  ever  watch  in  prayer. 

2  Oh,  could  I  always  pray. 

And  never,  never  faint — 
Freely  to  God  might  I  convey 

Each  wo  and  each  complaint ; 
Before  him  might  I  lie. 

And  tell  him  all  my  care ; 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father  cry, 

And  pour  a  ceaseless  prayer. 

3  My  Saviour,  I  would  wait. 

Till  thou  shalt  make  me  whole ; 
Till  thou  shalt  all  thinffs  new  create 

In  my  believing  soul; 
Till  thou  my  sins  subdue. 

Till  thou  my  sins  destroy. 
My  spirit  after  God  renew, 

And  fiU  with  i^eaee  ^nd  y>y«  e  VRsribfi 
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399  «*ro  whom  shall  we  go  T  C.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  leach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 
Xj  With  rev'rence  and  with  fear: 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight, 

We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

2  We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer ; 

Oh  grant  us  power  to  pray ; 
And  when  to  meet  thee  we  prepare, 
Lord,  meet  us  by  the  way. 

3  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin. 

In  weakness,  want,  and  wo, 

Beset  by  foes  without,  within. 

Lord,  whither  shall  we  go  ? 

4  In  patience  would  we  wait  and  weep, 

Thouch  mercy  long  delay ; 
Our  hold  upon  thy  footstool  keen, 
And  trust  thee,  though  thou  slay. 

6  Give  us  to  say — "  thy  will  be  done ;" 
Thus,  strengthened  by  thy  might. 
We,  by  thy  Spirit,  through  thy  bon, 

Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright.  Montgomery 
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400  Holy  Fortitude.    1  Cor.  xvL  la  C.  IL 

M  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross. 


'A' 


And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  T 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  7 

8  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  7 
Mnst  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God7 
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4  Siafc  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer,  thougn  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  faith  accounts  it  nigli. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 

The  glory  shall  be  thine.  Watts. 

401  «  Strong  in  the  Lord/*  &  IL 

1  OOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
O  And  put  your  armor  on ; 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  his  eternal  Son — 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power ; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts. 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 

With  aU  his  strength  endued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  That  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  passed. 
Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone. 
And  stand  entire  at  last 

6  From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray : 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 
And  win  the  well-fought  day.  C.  Wetlty^ 

402  Christian  Warfare  and  VUUiy.  L.  M. 

1  OTAND  up,  my  soul — ^shake  oflT  thy  fears, 
^^  And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  ot  endless  joy. 

Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captam  's  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course, 

But  heW  «Lud  €\ii  ^xe  n^jx^^Sh^  {<(iqs  ; 
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Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross. 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  What  though  thine  inward  lusts  rebel  ? 

'Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life ; 
The  weapons  of  victorious  grace 
Shall  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  strife 

4  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

6  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown. 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace ; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 

Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise.  Wtfttc 

4^0o  Bearing  the  Cross.     Mark  viii.  38.  a  IC 

1  "r\IDST  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame, 
-L'  And  bear  the  cross  for  me. 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name, 
Or  thy  disciple  be  ? 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  dread 

To  suffer  shame  or  loss ; 
Oh  let  me  in  thy  footsteps  tread, 
And  glory  in  thy  cross. 

3  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine. 

And  make  me  truly  bold ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine, 
Nor  love  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

4  Let  mockers  scoff— the  world  defame, 

And  treat  me  with  disdain ; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name. 

And  count  reproach  my  gain.  Kirkkam. 

404        The  Christian  Race.    Isa.  xl.  28—31.  L.  M. 

1  A  Wake,  our  souls,  away,  our  fears ; 
-ljl  Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 

And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
Who  {^eis  the  strength  of  every  saml. 
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3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new,  and  ever  young ; 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run, 

4  From  thee,  the  oveiflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  full  supply ; 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength^ 
Shall  molt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 

We  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 

Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road.  Wottf. 

405  SpirUual  Shth.  C.  M. 

1  A^Y  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so  T 
-i-V-l-  Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ; 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do, 

Yet  nothing 's  half  so  dulL 

2  The  little  ants  for  one  poor  grain 

Labor,  and  toil,  and  strive ; 
Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  t*  obtain, 
How  negligent  we  live ! 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 

And  stars  their  courses  move — 
We  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  from  above — 

4  We  for  whom  God  tlie  Son  came  down 

And  labored  for  our  good — 
How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still, 

And  never  act  our  parts  1 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  and  fill 

And  wake  and  warm  our  hearts. 
0  Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move; 

Upward  our  souls  shall  rise : 
With  hands  of  faith  and  wings  of  love. 

We  '11  fly  and  take  the  prize.  w&tu. 

4(J0  Benevolence  of  Jesus.    Acts  x.  88,  L.  It 


1  TI7HEN  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 
W   What  vrete  K\^  >noxV&  Sxoisi  d».v  t 


^  to  day, 
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But  miracles  of  power  and  grace. 
That  spread  salvation  through  our  race  1 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

^  3  That  man  may  last,  but  never  lives. 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives. 
Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can  thank — 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank. 

4  But  he  who  marks,  from  day  to  day, 
With  generous  acts  his  radiant  way, 
Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod. 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God.  Oibbaiu. 

407  Charity.    Matt  xxv.  40.  C.  M. 

1    TESUS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 
tl   Thy  bounties  how  complete ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

.  2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 
Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine  ? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

The  partners  of  thy  grace. 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed. 

And  visited  and  cheered ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

I  in  the  poor  would  see ; 
Oh  rather  let  me  beg  my  bread 

Than  hold  it  back  from  thee.  Doddridge. 

408  Pity  far  the  Distresaed.  C.  M. 

1  TpATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace 
-T    All  powerful  from  above. 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 
43 
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2  Oh  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
That  generous  pleasure  know. 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  wo. 

8  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 
In  low  distress  are  laid» 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men, 

When  throned  above  the  skies ; 
And  'midst  the  embraces  of  thy  love. 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground ; 
And  gave  the  richest  of  his  blood, 

A  balm  for  every  wound.  Dodiriige, 

409        ^  To  u>hom  9ludl  we  gof    John  vL  67.        L.  M. 

1  rilHOU  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

X   My  refuge,  my  almighty  Friend— 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart. 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  T 

2  Whither,  ah  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  wo 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afibrd  T 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart ; 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine — 

While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call ; 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  thine. 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  all 

6  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore. 

Thou  art  mv  life,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
Depart  from  thee !  'tis  death  f  'tis  more  ; 
*Tis  endless  ruin,  deep  despair  I 

6  Low  at  thy  fe^i  my  soul  would  lie ; 

Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  ? 
Still  let  me  \we  bmeath  thine  eye, 

For  life,  etftitiiV  Y£q  \&  ^\s0^  bcm.  AiA 
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410  Filial  Obedience.  B.  M. 

1  "DEHOLD  what  wondrous  grace 
-O  The  Father  has  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

2  *Tis  no  surprising  thing 

That  we  should  be  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King,  ' 

God's  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure ; 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin. 
As  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
.And  thou  the  kindred  own.  WmttMk 

41 1  Choosing  Ike  Service  of  God.  Josh.  xxiv.  15.    L.  Bl 

H  wretched  souls  who  strive  in  vain. 
Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin ; 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain, 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  May  I  resolve  with  all  my  heart, 

With  all  my  powers,  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart. 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

8  Oh,  be  his  service  all  my  joy; 
Around  let  my  example  shine, 
Till  others  love  the  bless'd  employ, 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 

'My  solemn,  my  determined  choice^-* 


'A' 
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To  yield  to  his  supreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice* 
5  Oh  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor,  wandering,  leave  his  sacred  ways ; 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire, 

And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 

Afrv.  Stede. 

41 2  Neamesi  to  God.  C  M. 

1  /^H,  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 
yj  A  nearness  to  my  God, 

Then  should  my  hours  glide  sweet  away. 
Nor  sin  nor  fear  intrude. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day ; 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

8  O  Jesus,  come  and  rule  my  heart. 

And  make  me  wholly  thine. 

That  I  may  never  more  depart. 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  mv  last  expiring  breath, 
Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore ; 
And  when  my  flesh  dissolves  in  death. 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 

413  Holy  Life.    Titus  ii.  10, 13.  L.  IL 

1  O  O  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
O  The  holy  eospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin* 

8  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied — 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temp'rance,  truth,  and  love. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope — 
The  bfighl  ap^^x^ivc^e  of  the  Lord — 
And  faiui  alanda  Vbatmi^  ouVva  v^^t^  W«ffi; 
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414  Christ  owr  PaUem.  L.  M. 

1  \  ND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  T 
jLjl  Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove — 

Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  and  tongues  to  strife. 
To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 

Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came, 

The  lalK>rs  of  his  life  were  love ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name. 
By  his  example  let  us  move. 

4  Oh,  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 

How  mild,  how  ready  to  forgive ! 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind. 

And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

Mn.  Steele. 

41 5  The  Children  of  God.  C.  M. 

1  /^  RACE,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed, 
vJ  Abides  and  reigns  within ; 
Immortal  principles  forbid 

The  sons  of  God  to  sin. 

2  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 

Do  they  perform  his  will. 
But  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have 
His  sweet  commands  fulfill. 

3  They  find  access,  at  every  hour, 

To  God  within  the  vail : 
Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power. 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 

4  Oh  happy  souls !  oh  glorious  state 

Of  overflowing  grace  I 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat, 
And  see  his  lovely  face ! 

5  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne : 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

6  There  shed  thy  choicest  loves  abroad, 

And  make  my  comforts  strong; 
43» 
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Then  shall  I  say,  "  My  Father  God,'' 

With  an  unwav'ring  tongue.  i 

416  Christ  our  Pattern. 

1  TVTY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord. 
-LVA  I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal. 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine — 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here ; 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb.  i 

417  Walking  with  God. 

1  rilHRICE  happy  souls,  who,  bom  of  heave 

JL    While  yet  they  sojourn  here. 
Humbly  begin  their  days  with  God, 
And  spend  them  in  his  fear. 

2  So  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal 

Prevent  the  dawning  day ; 
And  turn  the  sacred  pages  o*er. 
And  praise  thy  name,  and  pray. 

3  'Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  present 

Its  incense  to  thy  throne ; 
And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employs. 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone. 

4  At  night  we  lean  our  weary  heads 

On  thy  paternal  breast ; 
And,  safely  folded  in  thy  arms. 
Resign  our  powers  to  rest 

5  In  solid,  pure  delights,  like  these. 

Let  all  my  days  be  passed ; 
Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish, 
Nor  shall  1  jeai  (be  Wvx.  IMM4 
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4llo  RimngtoCM.  I*  M. 

1  TVrOW  let  our  souls,  on  wines  sublime, 
-lAI    Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time ; 
Draw  back  the  parting  vail,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Born  bv  a  new  celestial  birth. 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road. 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  God  ? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  discharge, 
That  sets  our  longing  souls  at  large ; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell. 

And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell.  CrU^bomtn 

419  The  broad  and  the  narrow  Way.  L.  M. 

1  T>ROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
-O  And  thousands  walk  together  there ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 

With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

2  "  Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 

Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command : 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

8  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints. 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint. 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new ; 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 

Which  false  apostates  never  knew.  Waitt* 


Vanity  of  worldly  Good.  C.  M. 
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1  T17HEN  in  the  licht  of  faith  divine 
VV    We  look  on  Uiings  below, 
Honor  and  gold  and  sensual  joy. 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too  I 
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8  Honor's  a  puff  of  noisy  breath ; 
Yet  men  expose  their  blood. 
And  venture  everlasting  death, 
To  gain  that  airy  good. 

8  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  sense 
Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls ; 
There's  but  a  drop  of  flattering  sweet. 
And  dashed  witn  bitter  bowls. 

4  God  is  my  all-sufficient  good. 

My  portion  and  my  cnoice ; 

In  him  my  vast  desires  are  filled. 

And  all  my  powers  rejoice. 

5  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear. 

And  tempts  my  heart  anew ; 
I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear, 

Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you.  Wmiu 

421  Sey^denUiL  CM. 

1  CJTRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait 
t^  That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 

*Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  denied, 

The  mind  and  will  renewed, 
Passion  suppressed,  and  patience  tried. 
And  vain  desires  subdued 

3  Flesh  is  a  dangerous  foe  to  grace. 

Where  it  prevails  and  rules ; 
Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abased. 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls. 

4  The  love  of  gold  be  banished  hence. 

That  vile  idolatry, 
And  every  member,  every  sense. 
In  sweet  subjection  lie.  ^ 

5  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power. 

Requires  a  strong  restraint ; 
We  must  be  watchful  every  hour. 
And  pray,  but  never  faint. 

6  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm. 

Fulfill  a  task  so  hard  ? 
Thv  grace  must  all  my  work  perform. 
And  give  the  fccQ  reward.  Wkut^ 
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A22  Tnut  in  God  under  AJUcHon.  C.  M. 

1  A  FFLICTION  is  a  stormy  deep, 
JLA.  Where  wave  responds  to  wave ; 
Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 

I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

2  The  hand  that  now  withholds  my  joys, 

Can  yet  restore  my  peace ; 
And  he  who  bade  the  tempest  roar. 

Can  bid  the  tempest  cease.  * 

3  In  darkest  watches  of  the  night 

I  '11  count  his  mercies  o'er ; 
I  'II  praise  him  for  ten  thousand  past. 
And  humbly  sue  for  more. 

4  When  darkness  and  when  sorrow  rose. 

And  pressed  on  every  side, 
The  Lord  has  still  sustained  my  steps, 
And  still  has  been  my  guide. 

5  Here  will  I  rest  and  build  my  hopes. 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod ; 
He 's  more  than  all  the  world  to  me — 

My  Saviour  and  my  God.  CoUmu 

AZS  Gratitude  and  Praise.  U  M. 

1  /^  OD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days 

vJ  My  grateful  powers  shall  soimd  thy  praise ; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  nignt. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast. 
Thy  praises  will  I  raise  on  high, 

And  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh.  • 

8  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break. 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  oh,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  earth  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  1 

5  Then  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heavenly  plains; 
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And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 

424  ThePromi$e8.    2  Pet  L  4.  lU 

1  TTOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Jl  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word ; 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said. 
Who  unto  the  Saviour  for  refuge  have  fled  t 

2  **  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh  be  not  dismayed. 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

I  '11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand., 

3  "  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie. 
My  grace  all-sufficient  shall  be  tny  supply ; 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine.  * 

5  **  E'en  down  to  old  aee,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

6  **  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  its  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shakeif 
I  *1I  never — no  never — no  never  forsake.** 

A25  On^fiience  in  the  Mediator.    Heb.  iv.  15u    L.  M.  6  L 

1  "\T7HEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 

VV    And  days  are  dark  and  friends  are  few. 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain ; 
He  sees  my  wantis,  allays  my  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way. 
To  fly  the  s^niA.  I  would  pursue. 

Or  do  the  sm  1  yio\i\4  trx  A<o^ 


RELIilNCE  ON  GOD.  SrI5 

Still,  he  who  felt  temptation's  power 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

8  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend ; 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me — for  a  little  while, — 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

4  And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  pass'd 
Through  every  conflict,  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed, — for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away.  Cfrwi. 

4^0  The  Covenant  of  Grace.  Ezek.  xxxvL  25,  &c    CM. 

1  TN«,yain  we  lavish  out  our  lives, 
J-  To  gather  empty  wind ; 

The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

2  Our  God  will  every  want  supply. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  gives/by  covenant  and  by  oath. 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

8  Come,  and  he  '11  cleanse  our  spotted  souls. 
And  wash  away  our  stains. 
In  the  dear  fountain  that  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

4  Our  guilt  shall  vanish  all  away, 

Though  black  as  hell  before ; 
Our  sins  shall  sink  beneath  the  sea. 
And  shall  be  found  no  more. 

5  And  lest  pollution  should  o'erspread 

Our  inward  powers  again. 
His  Spirit  shall  bedew  our  souls, 
Like  purifying  rain. 

6  Our  heart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  thing, 

That  terrors  cannot  move. 
That  fears  no  threatenings  of  his  wrath» 
Shall  be  dissolved  by  love. 

7  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwdl. 

And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
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And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

8  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down. 

And  we  shall  render  praise ; 

We  the  dear  people  of  tiis  love, 

And  he  our  God  of  grace.  Waits. 

427  TriaU.  7a. 

1  Tills  my  happiness  below, 

A  Not  to  live  without  the  cross ; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

8  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here,  * 

Meet  no  chast'ning  by  the  way. 
Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 
I  should  prove  a  cast-away  ? 

4  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  brin^  me  to  his  feet. 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there.  Onoper. 

428  Walking  with  God.  CM. 

1  f\li  happy  soul  that  lives  on  high, 
\J  While  men  lie  groveling  here ! 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky, 

And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings. 

While  grace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

8  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God, 
His  God  in  secret  sees ; 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad. 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 
4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen. 
Beyond  this  world  of  time. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been, 
Nor  thoughts  oC  mortals  climb. 
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•5  He  wants  no  pomp  no  royal  throne, 
To  raise  his  figure  here, 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  alone. 

Till  Christ  his  life  appear.  WmUm. 

429  Jesus  the  Pilot.  H.  M. 

1  TESUS,  at  thy  command 
tl  I  launch  into  the  deep ; 
And  leave  my  native  land, 

Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep : 
For  thee  I  fain  would  all  resign, 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  thee  and  thine. 

2  Thou  art  my  Pilot  wise ; 

My  compass  is  thy  word ; 
My  soul  each  storm  defies, 
While  I  have  such  a  Ix)rd : 
I  trust  thy  faithfulness  and  power, 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

3  Though  roclcs  and  quicksands  deep 

Through  all  my  passage  lie 
Yet  thou  wilt  safely  keep, 

And  guide  me  with  thine  eye : 
My  anchor,  hope,  shall  firm  abide. 
And  I  each  boisterous  storm  outride. 

4  By  faith  I  see  the  land. 

The  port  of  endless  rest ; 
My  soul,  thy  sails  expand, 
And  fly  to  Jesus'  breast. 
Oh  may  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  winds  and  waves  distress  no  more. 

5  Whene'er  becalmed  I  lie. 

And  all  my  storms  subside. 
Then  to  my  succor  fly, 

And  keep  me  near  thy  side : 
For  more  the  treacherous  calm  I  dread, 
Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  my  head* 

6  Come,  heavenly  wind,  and  blow 

A  prosperous  gale  of  grace. 
To  waflt  me  from  below. 

To  heaven,  my  destined  place : 
Then,  in  full  sail,  my  port  I'll  find. 
And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind.  TMUa»« 

44 
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4bSij    "^WkocanbeagttifuluBl^    Rom.  viiL  3L      CM. 

1  T  ET  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel 
JLi  The  fears  of  wrath  and  wo ; 
The  Lord  Almighty  is  our  friend. 

And  who  can  prove  a  foe  T 

2  He  gave  his  well-beloved  Son 

For  sinful  man  to  die ; 
And  will  he  not  all  good  bestow. 
And  all  our  wants  supply? 

3  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown,  , 

And  days  of  darkness  fall ; 
Through  him  all  dangers  we'll  defy. 
And  more  than  conquer  all. 

4  Nor  death  nor  life,  nor  earth  nor  hell. 

His  promise  can  remove ; 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  his  heart. 

Or  quench  his  endless  love.  Logan^  («^^) 


Jay  and  Peace  in  believing^.        7.  6L  Iambic. 
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1  C  OMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
l^  The  Christian  while  he  sings ; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  on  his  wings : 
When  comforts  arc  declining. 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation. 
We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation. 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say — 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 
Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 
8  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 
But  he  will  bear  us  through : 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing. 
Will  clothe  his  people  too : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heayens» 
No  creaiute  \ml  u  tod^ 


WATCHFULNESS.  619 

And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens* 
Will  give  his  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither, 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet,  God  the  same  abiding. 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice ; 
For  while  in  him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice.  Newtmu 

4^S2  Spiritual  Darkness.    Job  zxix.  2.  CM. 

1  O  WEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
k5  The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  u'om  guilt. 

And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  revealed. 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed. 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  vain  the  tempter  spread  his  wile»-^ 

The  world  no  more  could  charm ; 
I  lived  upon  my  Saviour's  smiles, 
And  leaned  upon  his  arm. 

4  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

Ancf  saw  his  glory  shine ; 
And  w^hen  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

5  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails. 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

6  Rise,  Lord,  now  help  me  to  prevail ; 

Oh  make  my  soul  thy  care ; 
I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail, 

Let  me  that  mercy  share.  Newton. 

433  W^tchfidness.  &  M. 

1     A    CHARGE  to  keep  I  have; 
-i^  A  God  to  glorify; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  tl^o  akyi 
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3  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  callini;  to  fulfill ; 
Oh  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

8  Arm  me  with  jealous  care 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  oh !  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely ; 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  for  ever  .die.  C.  Wetlef. 

4*34  Prayer  for  spirUual  ShrengOL  C.  IL 

1  A  LAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rise, 
Jl\.  What  snares  beset  my  way! 
To  heaven  oh  let  me  lift  my  eyes. 

And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain. 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
My  weak  resistance — ah,  how  vain ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears  I 

3  O  Lord,  increase  my  faith  and  hope. 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up. 

Or  soon  my  strength  will  faiL 

4  Oh  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way. 

And  Did  the  tempter  flee; 
And  let  me  never — never  stray 
From  happiness  and  thee.  Mn,  SUede. 

435  '*  Watch  and prayr    Matt  xxvL  4L  B.  M. 

1  "\il"Y  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 
-LVX  Ten  thousand  foes  arise. 
And  hosts  of  sins  are  pressing  hard, 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 

Nor  once  al  ease  ^\\.  d.o^Ti\ 
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Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done* 
Till  thou  receive  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
8hall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He  Ml  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 

Up  to  his  bless'd  abode.  HeaUL 

4oU  The  Christian  Race,  C  IL 

1  A  WAKE,  ray  soul — stretch  every  nerve, 
jHL  And  press  with  vigor  on : 

A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
A^d  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
*Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Bless'd  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Have  we  our  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 

Well  lay  our  laurels  down.  Doddridge. 

4o7  Danger  of  Self-confidence.  S.  M. 

1  "OEWARE  of  Peter's  word, 
X)  Nor  confidently  say, 

*♦  I  never  will  deny  the  Lord," 
But  "  grant  I  never  may." 

2  Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 

His  strength  in  God  alone ; 
And  e'en  an  angel  would  be  weak, 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

3  Retreat  beneath  his  winffs. 

And  in  his  grace  confide ; 
This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kings 
Than  all  your  works  beside. 

4  In  Jesus  is  our  store ; 

Grace  issues  from  his  throne ; 
Whoever  says,  "  I  want  no  more," 
Confesses  he  has  none. .  Co^o]^* 

44# 
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438        The  Pagrim'9  Ouiie.    Pto.  zItuL  14.         a  7. 4 

1  /n  UIDE  me,  O  thou  ffreat  Jehovah, 
vJT  Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  stul  my  strength  and  shield- 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Bear  mc  through  the  swelling  torrent. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee.  Oliver. 

439  Christ  our  Defender.  C.  IL 

1  XI7E  seek  a  rest  beyond  the  skies, 
VV    In  everlasting  aay ; 
Through  floods  and  flames  the  passage  lies. 
But  Jesus  guards  the  way. 
li  The  swelling  flood  and  raging  flanrie 
Hear  and  obey  his  word ; 
Then  let  us  triumph  in  his  name« 

Our  Saviour  is  the  Lord.  NewUm. 

440  Walking  by  FaUh.  L.  M. 

1  'rpiS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

JL    We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries. 

And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 
8  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through. 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow. 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 
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4  So  Abra^m,  by  divine  coininaiKl« 

Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land. 

And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road  Wmttt. 

441  The  PUgrimagt  of  the  SUtinit.  0.  JL 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 
-L^  That  yields  us  no  supply ; 

No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees. 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy  I 

2  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode 

Lies  through  this  horrid  land : 
Lord,  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  road. 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

3  Our  souls  shall  tread  the  desert  through 

With  undiverted  feet ; 
And  faith  and  flaming  zeal  subdue 
The  terrors  that  we  meet. 

4  A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey 

Around  the  forest  roam : 
But  Judah's  lion  guards  the  way, 
And  guides  the  strangers  home. 

5  By  dimm'ring  hopes  and  gloomy  fears 

We  trace  the  sacred  road ; 
Through  dismal  deeps  and  dangerous  snares 
We  make  our  way  to  God. 

6  Lon^  nights  and  darkness  dwell  below, 

With  scarce  a  twinkling  ray ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  we  go 

Is  everlasting  day.  Watts. 

44^  Heaven  anticipated.  C.  M. 

1  /^UR  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 
v^  But  we  march  upward  still ; 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways. 

And  reach  at  Zion*s  hill. 

2  See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates. 

Inviting  us  to  come ! 
There  Jesui,  the  jforerunner,  waits 
To  welcome  travellers  home. 

3  There  on  ^  green  and  flowery  mount 

Our  weary  soub  shall  sit. 
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And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
The  labors  or  our  feet 

4  No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tongue. 

Nor  trifles  vex  our  ear ; 
Infinite  grace  shall  fill  our  song. 
And  God  rejoice  to  hear. 

5  Eternal  glories  to  the  Kin^ 

Who  brought  us  safely  through, 
Our  tongues  shall  never  cease  to  sing, 

And  endless  praise  renew.  Watu. 

443  Belies,  enc^ragea.  &  M. 

1  TTOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

X    Down  from  the  willows  take : 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will,  to  the  end. 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk. 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame — 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  his  control ; 
His  loving  kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Bless'd  is  the  man,  O  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  thee  ! 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  thy  salvation  see.  T\tfUif. 

4^4i4f       The  Example  of  Christ  and  hU  SamtM.        C  M. 

1  iT^IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 
vJ  Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 
How  bfigVvl  vWvT  ^otv^^Vs^ 
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2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below» 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears : 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  vict'ry  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod ; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  foll'winff  their  incarnate  God, 
Possessed  tnc  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Lieader  claims  our  praise. 

For  his  own  pattern  given ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 

Show  the  same  path  to  heaven.  WoUm. 

440  Pilgrimage  heavenward.  7b. 

1  /CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
v^  As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing: 
Smg  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  lathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  bless'd ; 
Ye  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  for  ye  stand 
On  the  borderJ  of  your  land ; 
Jesus,  God's  exalted  Son, 

Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 

And  we  still  will  follow  thee.  Cennick. 

446  The  heavenly  CUy.    Heb.  xiiL  14.  L  M. 

1  **T17E  'VE  no  abiding  city  here"— 
W  We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight; 
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Zion  its  name — the  Lord  is  there> 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

2  "We'vejio  abiding  city  here'* — 

This  may  distress  the  worldly  mind. 
But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear» 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

3  ♦*  We  've  no  abiding  city  here*' — 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 
Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear ; 
But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 

4  O  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 

Where  pilgrims,  freed  from  toil,  are  bless'd, 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 
I  'd  flee  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest 

6  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine ; 
The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best : 
While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine^ 

And  his  to  fix  my  time  of  rest  JEe%. 
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1  "^E  pilgrims — ^partners  in  diatress, 

X  Wno,  travelling  through  the  wilderness. 

Are  pressing  onward  still ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears. 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  the  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space. 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place» 

The  saints'  secure  abode; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinions  rise. 
And  trace  your  passage  to  the  skies 

And  view  the  mount  of  God. 

3  We  suffer  with  our  Master  here ; 
But  we  shall  soon  with  him  appear, 

And  by  his  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure, 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed  bliss-inspiring  hope. 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up ; 

It  brings  Vo  ^fe  \5asi  d^^d  t 


PILGRIMAGE.  537 

Our  conflicts  here  will  soon  be  past, 
And  we  together  rise  at  last. 
Triumphant  with  our  HeacL 

5  That  great  mysterious  Deity ! — 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see 

The  beatific  sight ; 
Shall  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts  with  praise. 
And  worship  'mid  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light.  C.  Wesley,  {Md,) 

448  The  Way  to  Zion.    laou  xxxv.  8, 10.  C.  BL 

1  Q1ING,  all  ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 
O  Your  ffVeat  Deliverer  sing: 
Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound, 

&  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  raised ; 

How  peaceful  and  how  plain : 
The  simplest  traveller  shall  not  err. 
Nor  ask  the  path  in  vain. 

3  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on, 

Through  all  the  blissful  road. 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise. 
And  see  your  smiling  God. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength ; 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
On  the  bright  prospect  fix  your  eye, 

And  press  to  Zion's  hill.  Doddridge. 

449  The  Saint's  Stoeet  Home,  11a 

1  *l\Tro  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature  com- 

-LVA  plaints, 

How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  communion  with  saints ; 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there 's  room, 
And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 

CHORUS. 

Home,  home,— sweet,  sweet  home ; 
Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  for  glory,  my  home. 

2  Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children  of  peace! 
And  thrice  precious  Jesus,  whose  love  cannot 

cease! 
Though  oft  from  thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam, 
}  long  to  behold  thee  m  glory,  at  home. 
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3  I  sigh  from  this  body  of  sin  lo  be  free. 

Which  hinders  my  joy,  and  communion  with  thee; 
Thoi^h  now  my  temptations  like  billows  may 

ioamf 
All,  all  will  be  peace,  when  Pm  with  thee  at 

home. 

4  While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay. 

Oh  give  me  submission,  and  strength  as  my  day ; 
In  all  my  afilictions  to  thee  would  I  come, 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 

5  Whate'er  thou  deniest,  oh  give  me  thy  grace. 
The  Spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  of  thy  face ; 
Indulge  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  thy  throne. 
And  find,  even  now,  a  sweet  foretaste  of  home. 

6  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauties  to  shine ; 
No  more,  as  an  exile,  in  sorrow  to  pine ; 
And  in  thy  dear  image  arise  from  tne  tomb, 
With  glorified  millions  to  praise  thee  at  home. 
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1  "VTATURE  may  raise  up  all  her  strife, 
-L\   Reluctant  to  the  heavenly  life; 
Loth  in  a  Saviour's  death  to  share. 
Her  daily  cross  compelled  to  bear. 

2  But  grace  omnipotent  at  length 

Shall  arm  the  saint  with  saving  strength; 
Through  the  sharp  war  with  aid  attend. 
And  his  long  conflict  sweetly  end. 

3  Let  faith  exert  its  conquering  power ; 
Say,  in  thy  tempted,  trembling  hour — 
"  My  God,  my  Father,  save  thy  son" — 
Tis  heard,  and  all  thy  fears  are  done. 

4  But  if  corruption's  strength  prevail, 
And  oft  thy  pilgrim  footsteps  fail, 
Pray  for  his  grace  with  louder  cries, 

So  shalt  thou  cleansed  and  stronger  rise. 

451  Triumph  (^  FaUh.  a& 

1       TP  life's  pleasures  charm  thee, 
X  Give  them  not  thy  heart  | 
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Lest  the  gift  ensnare  thee 
From  Uiy  God  to  part. 

2  If  distress  befall  thee, 

Painful  though  it  be, 

Let  not  grief  appal  thee. 

To  thy  Saviour  flee. 

3  When  earth's  prospects  fail  thee, 

Let  it  not  distress : 
Better  comforts  wait  thee, 
Christ  will  freely  bless. 

4  Let  not  death  alarm  thee, 

Shrink  not  from  his  blow ; 
For  the  conflict  arm  thee. 
Triumph  o'er  the  foe. 

A52  Hope  in  the  Covenant.    Heb.  vi.  17.  L.  M. 

1  TTOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 
XI  To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God ; 
But  everlasting  is  thy  love. 

And  Jesus  seals  it  with  his  blood. 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 

Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace ; 
Eternal  power  performs  the  word, 

And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  praise. 

3  Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long. 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong. 
While  tempests  blow,  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 

A  faithful  and  unchanging  God 
Lavs  the  foundation  of  my  nope,         ^' 
in  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood.  WtUit. 

4^5S  The  Family  of  Saints.    Eph.  iiL  15.  C.  M. 

1  /^OME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 
v^  Who  have  obtained  the  prize : 
And,  on  the  eagle-wings  of  love. 

To  joy  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  heaven  and  earth,  are  one. 
45 
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8  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him* 
One  church,  above*  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream — 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  commands  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  fly ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide ; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  the  cold  waves  of  death  divide. 

And  land  Us  safe  in  heaven.  C.  WMqr. 

454  One  in  Christ  SL  M. 

1  T  ET  party  names  fto  more 

-"  The  Christian  World  overspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free. 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 

Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3  Thus  will  the  church  below 

Resemble  that  above. 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow. 

And  every  heart  b  love.  Beiimne. 

455  FeUowship.  a  M. 

1  /^UR  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 
Vy  Cemented,  mixed  in  ond. 

One  hope,  one  hearty  one  mind,  one  voice, 
'Tis  neaven  On  earth  begun. 

2  Our  hearts  have  often  buftied  wifhiA, 

And  glowed  with  sacred  filr^ 
While  Jesus  spoke*  and  fed,  and  bletsM, 
And  filled  tne  enlarged  desire* 

8  Lord,  when  th6U  mak'st  thy  jewdb  up, 
And  sell'al  thy  «tatnfy  cfoWn  j 
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When  all  thy  sparkling  gems  shall  shine. 
Proclaimed  by  thee  thy  own ; 

4  May  we,  a  little  band  of  love, 
We  sinners,  saved  by  ffrace, 
From  glory  unto  glory  changed. 

Behold  thee  face  to  face.  HKtUr. 

456  Broiherly4av€.    Eph.  iv.  30,  4lc.  L.  M. 

1  IVfOW,  by  the  mercies  of  my  God, 

-i-^   His  sharp  distress,  his  sore  complaints* 
By  his  last  groans,  his  dying  blood, 
I  charge  my  soul  to  love  the  saints. 

2  Clamor,  and  wrath,  and  war  begone, 

Envy  and  spite  for  ever  cease ; 
Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known 
Among  the  saints,  the  sons  of  peace. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove, 

Flics  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  strife ; 
Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  his  love 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life  1 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts ; 

Throuffh  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run : 
So  God  forgives  our  numerous  faults 

For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  his  son.  WmiU. 

Aui  Christian  Sympathy.  C.  Bf. 

1  TTOW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 
XX  When  those  who  love  the  Lord 

In  one  another's  peace  delight. 
And  so  fulfill  his  word ; — 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrows  flow  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heaort  to  heart ; 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

(Our  wishes  all  above,) 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream. 

Through  every  bosom  flow ;  • 

And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 
In  every  action  glow. 
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5  Love  18  the  golden  chain  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven,  who  finds 

His  bosom  glow  with  love.  Swtdm^ 

4^58  A  Welcome  to  ChritHan  FOUnM,^  L.  IL 

1  /^OME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord ; 
Vy  We  bid  thee  come,  in  Jesus*  name ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord. 

And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 

2  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove; 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

3  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears. 

We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known; 
We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears. 
And  count  a  brother's  cares  our  own. 

4  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 

Receive  assurance  of  our  love: 
Oh  may  we  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  God  above.  KWfy. 


"  Exhorting  one  another,^^  &c    Heh.  x.  25«.    L.  IL 
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1  "DLESS'D  intercourse  when  Christians  meet, 
JJ  And  speak  of  him  who  died  for  them : 
They  sit  at  their  Redeemer's  feet. 

And  care  not  if  the  world  condemn. 

2  Is  any  other  name  so  great 

As  his  who  bore  the  sinner's  load? 
Is  any  subject  half  so  sweet, 
So  various  as  the  love  of  God  T 

3  Pleased  with  their  fleeting  golden  dreams. 

Let  worldlings  of  their  treasure  tell ; 
But  we  will  speak  of  higher  themes. 
And  on  eternal  riches  dwell. 

4  Exhorting  one  another  here. 

And  pressing  on  our  pilgrim  way, 
We'll  look  to  see  our  Life  appear. 
And  own  us  in  that  glorious  day. 
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5  Of  him  we  now  would  speak  and  sing. 
Whose  glory  we  expect  to  share : 
In  heaven  we  shall  behold  our  King, 
And  yield  a  nobler  tribute  there.       KeUy,  (mieA) 
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The  BeatUudes.    Matt  y.  8—12.  L.  M. 


1  T>LESS'D  are  the  humble  souls,  that  see 
J-^  Their  emptiness  and  poverty; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2  Bless'd  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3  BlessM  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 

And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great 

4  Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
Thev  shall  be  well  supplied,  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Bless'd  are  the  men  whose  hearts  can  move 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ; 

From  Christ  the  Lord  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

6  Bless'd  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Bless'd  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss. 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8  Bless'd  are  the  suflPrers  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord 

Glory  and  joy  sure  their  reward.  vr«u»« 
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REVIVAL. 

4f61  Prayer  for  BevivaL  S.  M. 

1  C\R  for  the  happy  hour 

yj  When  God  will  hear  our  cry, 
And  send,  with  a  revivinff  power. 
His  Spirit  from  on  high. 

2  We  meet,  we  sing,  we  pray. 

We  listen  to  the  word. 
In  vain — we  see  no  cheering  ray. 
No  cheering  voice  is  heard. 

3  Our  prayers  are  faint  and  dull, 

And  languid  all  our  sones ; 
Where  once  with  joy  our  hearts  were  full. 
And  rapture  tuned  our  tongues. 

4  While  many  crowd  thy  house. 

How  few,  around  thy  board. 
Meet  to  recount  their  solemn  vows. 
And  bless  thee  as  their  Lord  I 

5  Thou,  thou  alone  canst  give 

Thy  gospel  sure  success ; 
Canst  bid  tne  dying  sinner  live 
Anew  in  holiness. 

6  Come,  then,  with  power  divine, 

Spirit  of  life^and  love ; 
Then  shall  our  people  all  be  thine. 

Our  church  like  that  above.  BetkuMt^  (!«rig.) 

462  The  protperity  ofZion.    Isa.  bL  1.  H.  M. 

1  r\  ZION,  tune  thv  voice, 

yj  And  raise  thy  hands  on  high ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys, 
And  shout  salvation  nigh : 
Cheerful  in  God, 
Arise  and  shine : 
While  rays  divine 
Stream  all  abroad 

2  He  ffilds  thy  morning  face 

With  boaixis  that  cannot  fade ; 
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His  all-resplendent  grace 
Hepours  around  thy  head : 
Tne  nations  round 
Thy  form  shall  view, 
With  lustre  new 
Divinely  crowned. 

3  In  honor  to  his  name 

Reflect  that  sacred  light. 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim 

Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright : 
Pursue  his  praise, 
Till  sovereign  love, 
In  worlds  above. 
The  glory  raise. 

4  There,  on  his  holy  hill, 

A  brighter  Sun  shall  rise. 
And  witn  his  radiance  fill 
Those  fairer,  purer  skies : 
While  round  his  throne 
Ten  thousand  stars 
In  nobler  spheres 
His  influence  own.  Doddridge. 
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Joy  over  the  repenting  Sinner.  C.  IL 


1  r^H,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy, 
yj  When  but  one  sinner  turns. 

And  with  a  humble,  broken  heart. 
His  sin  and  error  mourns  1 

2  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 

In  songs  their  tongues  employ; 
Beyond  the  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

3  Well  pleased  the  Father  sees  and  hears 

The  conscious  sinner*s  moan ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms. 
And  claims  him  for  his  own. 

4  Nor  angels  can  iheir  joys  contain, 

But  kindle  with  new  fire : 
**  The  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing, 
And  strike  the  sounding  lyre.  NMkMiu 
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4l64  Ckmverting  Qrmce.    Pb.  zlv.  8,  A.  CM. 

1  TTAIL,  mighty  Jesus,  how  divioflb 
XX  Is  thy  victorious  sword ! 

The  stoutest  rebel  must  resim^ 
At  thy  commanding  woroL 

2  Deep  are  the  wounds  thy  arrows  give, 

They  pierce  the  hardest  heart ; 
Thy  smiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive^ 
And  joy  succeeds  to  smart 

3  The  strongest  holds  of  Satan  yield 

To  thy  all-conauering  hand ; 
When  once  thy  glorious  arm's  revealed, 
No  rebel  can  withstand.  WaUin. 

4UU  Prayer  far  a  Renvoi.    P&  Iznv.  a  a  ?• 

1  O  AVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation ; 
9^  Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  j 
All  will  come  to  desolation. 

Unless  thou  return  again. 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance ; 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lest,  for  want  of  thy  assistance, 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

3  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent, 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prByer9 ; 
Let  each  one  esteemed  tny  servant 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  sawr^s. 

4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power ; 

Turn  the  stony  he^  to  flesh » 
And  begin,  from  this  good  hour. 

To  revive  thy  work  afresh.  Newknu 

400  7%€  Conversion  of  Sinners.  C.  BL 

1  TTOW  much  the  hearts  of  those  revive 
XX  Who  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
When  sinners  dead  are  made  aUve 

By  his  all-quickening  word. 

2  The  ministers  of  Christ  rejoice, 

When  souls  the  word  receive; 
When  sinners  hear*  the  Saviour's  voice» 
Aq^  ^  ^Q  L^d  beliAve. 
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3  The  church  of  God  their  praises  join, 

And  of  salvation  sing ; 
They  elorify  the  grace  divine 
Of  Uieir  victorious  King. 

4  On  us,  our  Saviour,  shed  thy  light ; 

Thy  work,  O  Lord,  revive ; 
May  we  enjoy  that  blessed  sight — 
Dead  sinners  made  alive. 

5  Then  will  thy  saints  aloud  rejoice, 

And  join  the  hosts  above. 
To  praise  thy  name  with  cheerful  voice* 

And  magnify  thy  love.  Bukhu. 


^^^^^^»^^^*M 
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Abi      The  safety  of  the  Church.    Isa.  zxvL  1,  &&    CM. 

1  TTOW  honorable  is  the  place 
Jtl  Where  we  adoring  stand ; 
Zion — the  glory  of  the  earth. 

And  beauty  of  the  land. 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
The  walls,  of  strong  salvation  made, 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates. 

The  doors  wide  open  fling : 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joys, 

And  live  in  perfect  peace ; 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name. 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust. 

And  banish  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells, 
Eternal  as  his  years.  "Woiu. 
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468  Zkm.    PkLlxzxriLS.  a  7. 

1  pILORIOUS  tlu^gs  of  thee  are  spoken, 
vT  Zkm,  city  of  our  God ! 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  the  rock  of  ages  founded^ 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  T 
With  salvation's  waUs  surrounded. 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 
8  Here  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
WeU  supply  thy  sons  ^nd  daughtery. 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t*  assuage — 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fiuls  from  age  to  aget 
3  Saviour,  if  in  Zion*s  city 

Thou  record  my  worthless  name. 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  may  well  endure  the  shauoo^ : 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  children  know.  Newitm. 

1  O  EE  the  ffospel  ehurch  secure, 
O  See  it  funded  on  the  rock ; 
All  her  promises  are  sure, 

Her  high  bulwarks  who  can  shock? 
Count  her  every  precious  shrine. 

Tell,  to  aflter-ages  tell. 
Fortified  by  power  divine, 

Zion  is  established  well. 

2  In  the  city  of  our  God, 

In  his  holy  mount  below. 
Publish,  spread  his  name  abroad* 

All  his  truth  and  goodness  show. 
Zion's  God  is  f^U  our  own. 

On  his  mercy  w^  rely ; 
We  his  pardoning  love  hive  known, 

Jlis  we  \ive,  and  Vua  V4^  ^^      a  WW^  (•&**) 
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470  Awdte,  O  Zum!    In.  liL  1.  L  IL 

1  A  WAKE,  awake,  O  Zion,  wake  \ 
^t\.  *rhy  beautiful  attire  put  on : 

Rise  (torn  the  dust,  thy  garments  shake ; 
The  dark  and  mourning  hours  are  gone. 

2  Loose  from  thy  neck  the  hostile  bands, 

O  captive  daughter,  and  behold 

Thy  exiles  flock  from  all  the  lands. 

And  hasten  to  their  parent  fold. 

3  See,  Ethiopia,  at  thy  gates. 

Is  stretching  forth  i^r  hands  to  God ; 
And  there,  with  all  her  treasures,  waits 
To  enter  thy  divine  abode. 

4  Put  on  thy  strength,  break  forth  in  ioy — 

Whence  did  these  ransomed  chilaren  comet* 
Bless'd  Zion !  bless'd  in  thy  employ. 
With  singing  brings  these  exiles  home. 

471  The  God  of  iion,  S.%i^ 

1  I^ION  stands,  by  hills  surrounded ; 
^^  Zion,  kept  by  power  divine  :* 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 

Thoujzh  the  world  in  arms  combine, 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 

2  Every  hutnan  tie  may  perish ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cnerish ; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  hd  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright ; 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  th'^e : 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight 

God  is  with  thee— 
Gk>d  thy  everlasting  light  KeB^ 

4T2  The  Ckureh  iriuniplutnU  lU. 

1  T\  AUGHTER  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sUdne^^s; 

JL/  Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  do 

more ; 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of  gladiiesSy 
^ise,  for  tm  night  of  thy  sorrow  i»  o^qt.  * 
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2  Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm  that  subdued. 

them, 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier  far ; 
They  fled,  like  the  chaff,  from  thie  scourge  that 

pursued  them ; 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 

3  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee. 

Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  be; 
Shout  I  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee, 
Th'  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  free. 

4*7  3      PrtmUet  to  the  Church.    Isa.  Ix.  15, 20.  a  7. 

1  TTEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken ; 
-tl  «  O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken. 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you : 
Thorns  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways : 
You  shall  name  your  walls  Salvation, 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  Praise. 

2  **  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden. 

Pleasures,  without  end,  shall  flow ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding. 

All  his  bounty  shall  bestow ; 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession. 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression — 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 
8  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending. 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  for  ever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
Gk>d  will  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  will  be  your  glory, 

God  your  everlasting  light"  Onoper, 

ATlAi  Good  Tidings  to  Zion.    Isa.  liL  7.  a  7. 4 

I  f\^  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

V/  Lo,  the  sacred  herald  stands ; 
•  Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lands : 

Mourning  captive, 
God  himae\{  vii\\  \oq^  \S\7  bands. 
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2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful, 

All  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 

Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scomful. 

By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  T 

Cease  thy  mourning, 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God  will  now  restore  thee, 

He  himself  appears  thy  friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  bewre  thee. 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end ; 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  is  past ; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double, 
Days  of  peace  are  come  at  last : 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest  JSe%. 

475  Spread  of  the  GoMpel  C.  M. 

1  piREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
vJ  Are  by  creation  thine ; 

And  in  thy  works,  from  nature's  birth. 
Thy  power  and  glory  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  hath  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  our  race ; 
Unvailinff  thy  divine  intent 
Of  rich  redeeming  grace. 

3  Soon  may  these  gracious  tidings  roll 

The  spacious  earth  around. 

Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  When,  to  her  sable  sons  conveyed. 

Shall  Afric  learn  thy  word. 
And  vassals,  long  enslaved,  become 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord  ? 

5  When  shall  the  scattered  wanderers  meet. 

That  now  in  darkness  rove. 
And,  gathered  round  Immanuel's  feet. 
Sing  of  his  saving  love  ? 

6  O  Lord,  each  faithful  effort  own, 

To  spread  the  gospel  rays ; 
40 
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And  rear  on  sin's  demolished  throne 

The  temples  of  thy  praise.  Copier 

4T6  The  Jubilee  procUUned.  H.  IL 

^I       "DLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow — 
D  The  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound — 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood 

Through  all  the  lands  proclaim. 

The  year,  &c 

3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

The  heritage  above. 
Receive  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love. 


Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 
Your  liberty  receive ; 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  bless'd  in  Jesus  live. 


The  year,  &c. 


The  year,  &c. 


The  gospel-trumpet  hear — 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace 
Ye  happv  souls,  draw  near. 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home.  TVi^Wy. 


Thy  Kingdom  come.    Matt  vi  la  SL  M. 


477 

1  /^  GOD  of  sovereign  grace, 
\J  We  bow  before  Iny  throne. 
And  plead,  for  all  the  human  race, 

The  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Spread  through  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

The  knowledge  of  thy  ways ; 
And  let  all  lands  with  joy  record 
The  great  Redeewv^t'a  ^t^\ae,  Mdro&e. 
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AnfS  Swxesa  of  the  GoipeL  7.  a  lunbia 

1  fllHE  morning  light  is  breaking, 

X  The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  oreeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

*  In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Bless'd  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay ; 
Staiy  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim — the  Lord  is  come.  8,  R  Smiih, 

479  The  Gospel  Light    Isa.  liL  10.  C.  M. 

1  O  TRETCH,  O  my  soul,  thy  ardent  wing, 
O  And  hail  the  dawning  light ; 

Behold,  what  scenes,  what  visions  spring 
Of  infinite  delight 

2  Soon  shall  the  glorious  eastern  Star 

Above  the  mountains  rise ; 
And  rays  celestial,  beaming  far. 
Illume  e'en  polar  skies. 

3  If  angels  in  their  sphere  rejoice 

One  rescued  soul  to  greet, 
How  will  they  raise  th'  enraptured  Yoico 
Whole  continents  to  meet 

4  Siberia  spreads  her  frozen  arms, 

Released  from  sin  and  chains ; 


Ctt.  Jdrjr"*  «nfcT  ziuBs. 

S  FrriiL  J:ltt.  it  "Se  iscTiest  weit 
Tm  iisa.T^ j  ;&cqc  sczI  mcfi ; 

C  SuiL  SioL  :c  rxioeoosBKs.  diy  rays 
Til  lL  t2ie  lejTNra  saf  rliT  praise, 

4W  tUlI  t2lf  r^eiKTSk  ^^^t- 

4S0  S^mimihi  GmpiL  a  7. 4 

1  Tj^'E^  w^  trasc  die  day  is  breakup ; 
X  J-rrf JL  xiiDes  are  oear  at  hand ; 
GL>i.  rsfc?  ;-"'c*cy  Gv^  is  speakii^ 
By  Lt*  w^>:Ta  ia  every  hiid : 

\Vbea  be  cMKesw 
Dtar^Dess  £es  at  his  ( 


S  While  the  foe  l!«c^>enes  more  darii^ 
While  he  eaters  like  a  flood, 
G<Ni  the  SaTioor  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  his  tnith  abroad ; 

ETeur  lancDis!e 
Soon  shall  tell  die  love  of  God. 

3  God  of  Jacoht  high  and  glorious. 
Let  thy  pecf>le^see  thy^hand ; 
Let  the  gospel  be  rictonous 

Through  the  world  in  erery  land : 

.Ajod  the  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command.  Kdif. 


Tke  FommimiM.    Zech.  xiiL  L  a  7.  4. 
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1  OEE  from  Zion's  sacred  moontain 
O  Streams  of  liring  water  flow ; 
God  has  opened  there  a  fountain 

Which  supplies  the  world  below ; 

They  are  blessed 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

2  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowii^. 

Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way ; 
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Life  and  health  and  joy  bestowing. 
Making  all  around  look  gay: 

O  ye  nations, 
Hail  the  long  expected  day. 

3  Gladdened  by  the  flowing  treasure^ 

All  enriching  as  it  goes, 
Lo,  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure, 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose : 

Every  object 
Sings  for  joy  where'er  it  flows. 

4  Trees  of  life  the  banks  adorning, 

Yield  their  fruit  to  all  around ; 
Those  who  eat  are  saved  from  mourning, 
Pleasure  comes  and  hopes  abound : 

Fair  their  portion  I 
Endless  life  with  glory  crowned.  KeUy. 

482  The  Goipel  TidingB.  H.  M. 

1  XT  ARK !  hark !— the  notes  of  joy 
JLX  Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  seraphs  find  employ 

For  their  sublimest  strains ; 
Some  new  delight  in  heaven  is  known ; 
Loud  sound  the  harps  around  the  throne. 

2  Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round ; 

Let  every  mortal  know 
What  love  in  God  is  found, 
What  pity  he  can  show ; 
Ye  winds  tnat  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll, 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again. 

To  great  Immanuel's  name ; 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men. 

And  all  his  grace  proclaim ; 
Angels  and  men,  wake  every  string, 
'Tis  God  the  Saviour's  praise  we  smg. 


'*  Watchman  what  of  the  mghi  f"  7i. 
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1  "\T7ATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  night, 
VV    What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveller,  o'er  yon  mountain's  licight. 
See  that  glory-beaming  star  I 
46* 
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Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray  ■  •  ; 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveller,  yes ;  it  brings  the  day — 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller,  blessedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveller,  ages  are  its  own. 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller,  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace — 

Lo  I  the  Son  of  God  is  come !  Bamrimg, 

4«o4     The  perishing  Heathen.    Acts  xvL  9.    7.  G.  lainbie. 

1  XpROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
-T     From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sapd ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle — 
Thouffh  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  i 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high — 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  ot  V\fe  teu^^ 
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Salvation !  oh,  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclainiy 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft — ^waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign*  fl^sber. 

AiKjD  Fulfillment  of  Prophecy  implored.  L,  M. 

1  r^  RE  AT  King  of  Zion,  now  arise, 
vX  Thy  glorious  promises  fulfill ; 
Behold  thy  church  in  mourning  lies, 

Yet  waiting  for  thy  mercy  still. 

2  O  God,  how  long?  thy  people  cry; 

When  shall  our  prayers  acceptance  gain  T 
Look  from  thy  lofty  throne  on  high. 
And  break  the  prisoners'  heavy  chain. 

3  Let  Asia's  millions  hear  thy  voice ; 

Send  them  thy  heralds  to  proclaim 
Salvation — bid  them  soon  rejoice 
In  Jesus,  our  Immanuel's  name. 

4  Let  Africa,  with  all  her  tribes. 

Be  rescued  from  the  spoiler's  hand ; 
Nor  lust  of  power,  nor  golden  bribes, 
Draw  murderers  there  to  waste  her  land. 

5  Let  every  nation  under  heaven. 

In  all  their  various  tongues  receive 
The  glorious  gospel  thou  nast  given. 
Renounce  meir  idols,  and  believe. 

4o6  Prayer  for  the  SpirU.  H.  M. 

1       a  OVEREIGN  of  worlds  above 
1^  And  Lord  of  all  below, 
Thy  faithfulness  and  love. 
Thy  power  and  mercy  show ; 
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Fulfill  thy  word ; 

Thy  Spirit  give ; 

Let  heathens  live 
And  praise  the  Lord* 

2  On  lands  that  lie  beneath 

-Foul  superstition's  swav. 
Whose  horrid  shades  of  aeath 
Admit  no  heavenly  ray, 
Bless'd  Spirit,  shine. 
Their  hearts  illume ; 
Dispel  the  gloom 
With  light  divine. 

3  Few  be  the  years  that  roll, 

Ere  all  shall  worship  thee ; 
The  travail  of  his  soul 
Soon  let  the  Saviour  see ; 
O  Gk)d  of  grace, 
Thy  power  employ, 
FHl  earth  with  joy. 
And  heaven  with  praise. 


Divine  Power  invoked.    Isa.  IL  9.  L.  IL 
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1  A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 

jO\  Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake, 
And  let  the  lyorld,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"  I  am  Jehovah — God  alone :" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt— 
Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt ! 
But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood  that  flowed  from  Jesus'  side. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 
In  every  land  of  every  name ; 

Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 

And  crown  tne  Saviour — Lord  of  all.      Skrubtok. 

488  Prayer  for  tie  Heaiken.  a  7.  4 

1  /^'£R  the  realms  of  pagan  darkneflB 
Vr  l^t  the  eye  of  \itj  ^ize : 
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See  the  kindreds  of  the  people 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze ; 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

2  Light  of  them  who  sit  in  error — 

Kise  and  shine,  thy  blessings  bring ; 
Light,  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles — 
Rise  wuth  healing  in  thy  wing ; 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  Let  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol  gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and  worshipping  before  him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone. 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth,  as  floods  the  sea. 

4  Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 

Speak  the  word — at  thy  command 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land : 

Lord,  be  with  them 
Till  the  world  and  time  shall  end.  CawooJL 

4o9        ^Have  mercy  upon  Zian:'    Ps.  cil.  la        L  M. 

1  OOVEREIGN  of  worlds,  display  thy  power; 
^^  Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour : 

Bid  the  bright  morning  star  arise. 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice ; 
Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 

And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light 

490  Peace  and  Light,  7a. 

1  "pRINCE  of  Peace,  the  world  is  thine, 
A  Come,  oh  come,  with  power  divine ; 
While  the  hosts  of  hell  oppose. 

Come  to  triumph  o'er  thy  foes. 
Then,  beneath  thy  gentle  reign. 
Earth  shall  bud  and  bloom  again. 

2  Sun  of  righteousness,  illume 
Nations  long  involved  in  gloom. 
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Wait  we  till  the  morn's  faint  ray 

Brightens  into  perfect  day ; 

Pray  we  till  the  shades  of  night 

Fly  before  thy  glorious  light.  CBL  A.  (arig,) 

49 1  Restoration  of  Israel  C  M. 

1  JERUSALEM,  Jerusalem, 
tl    My  heart  is  pained  for  thee 
Jerusalem,  Jerusalem, 

I  long  to  see  thee  free. 

2  Thy  halcyon  days  of  wealth  and  praise 

Have  faded  from  our  view ; 
And  thou  art  left,  of  all  bereft. 

To  show  what  God  can  do. 
8  Bright  scenes  await  thy  future  state ; 

For  Israel's  land  shall  bless 
Earth's  ruined  race  with  truths  of  grace. 

And  Jesus  Christ  confess. 
4  Descend  again,  on  earth  to  reign, 

Almighty  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Thy  promised  seed  for  mercy  plead. 

And  look  for  their  release.  Neville. 

H^VZ  The  outcast  Nation,  Ps.  liiL  6.       7.  a  lamfaie. 

1   ^H  that  the  Lord's  salvation 
KJ  Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation. 

To  lead  his  outcasts  home. 
How  long  the  holy  city  ,  ^ 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  T  j^   - 

Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity ;  -^ 

Rebuild  her  walls  again; 
2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror ; 
Thy  saving  grace  impart , 
Roll  back  the  vail  of  error ; 
Release  the  fettered  heart 
Let  Israel,  home  returning. 
Their  lost  Messiah  see  ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  thy  church  to  thee.  x^ 

493  «  /  wiU  gather  thee.''    Isa.  zliiL  &  CM. 

1  "TiAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
Xy  Exalt  thy  {MQVi  head: 
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Affain  in  thy  Redeemer  trust. 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge. 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth : 
Say  to  the  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge. 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north." 

4  They  come,  they  come ; — thy  exiled  bands, 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands. 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum, 

And  God  his  works  destroy. 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 

And  everlasting  joy.  Montg&merf. 

494  Prayer  for  the  Jews,  L,  IL 

1  #^H,  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blessM, 
yj  Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around. 
Disowned  of  heaven,  by  man  oppressed. 

Outcasts  from  Zion's  hallowed  ground  ? 

2  O  God  of  Israel,  view  their  race ; 

Back  to  thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring ; 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  grace, 
To  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

3  The  vail  of  darkness  rend  in  twain. 

Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light ; 
The  severed  olive-branch  again 
Back  to  its  parent  stock  unite. 

4  While  Judah  views  his  birth-right  gone, 

With  contrite  shame  his  bosom  move 
The  Saviour  he  denied,  to  own, 
The  Lord  he  crucified,  to  love. 

5  Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long. 

When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  shall  raise, 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng, 
Poe  God  with  grateful  rapture  praise. 
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4^90  The  Harvest  ready.    Joim  iv.  85.  7& 

1  O  EE  the  ripened,  waving  crain 
O  Beckon  tor  the  reaper's  hand. 
Ripe  and  ready — yet  in  vain 

Comes  the  sign  from  foreign  land. 

2  See  yon  fair  and  fruitful  field, 

Shaken  by  the  whirlwind's  breath ; 
See  its  wasting  harvest  yield 
To  th'  unsparing  reaper — death. 

3  Wherefore  named  we  Jesus'  name. 

If  we  shun  his  work  to  share  ? 
Who  will  take  the  cross,  the  shame  ? 
Who  will  for  the  field  prepare  t 

4  Christian,  doubt  not,  shrink  not  thou  ; 

God  will  be  thy  trust,  thy  stay ; 
He  the  cloud  to  shade  thy  brow. 
He  the  light  to  guide  thy  way. 

Mrs.  Cfroff,  (onj^O 

496  Go  forth  and  reap.  CM. 

1  T  OOK  up,  the  harvest  fields  are  white, 
J-^  And  bends  the  ripening  grain ; 

Go  forth  and  reap,  lest  fall  the  night. 
And  day  be  given  in  vain. 

2  See,  India,  from  her  jeweled  throne. 

Bows  down  the  listening  ear. 
And  her  unnumbered  thousands  own 
The  dawn  of  mercy  near. 

3  A  slanting  ray  of  freedom's  sun 

Has  glanced  on  Afric's  shore ; 

Swiftly  and  wide  the  tidings  run 

That  darkness  reigns  no  more. 

4  Go  forth — the  lamp  of  truth  is  bright — 

And  bid  its  heavenly  ray 
Dispel  the  lingering  shades  of  night, 
And  chase  their  gloom  away. 

5  We  plant  the  cross ;  but,  Lord,  thy  breath 

Alone  has  power  to  raise. 
From  the  dark  silent  vale  of  deaths 
An  army  xo  v\vy  -^t^x^. 
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4^9/         '^ne  morning  cometlL"    ba.  xzL  12.  lU 

1  TTTAKE,  Isles  of  the  South,  your  redemption  is 

W  near ; 

No  longer  repose  in  the  borders  of  gloom ; 
The  strength  or  his  chosen  in  love  will  appear. 
And  light  shall  arise  on  the  verge  of  the  tomb. 

2  The  billows  that  girt  you,  the  wild  waves  that  roar, 

The  zephyrs  that  play  where  the  ocean-storms 
cease. 
Shall  bear  the  rich  freight  to  your  desolate  shore. 
Shall  waft  the  glad  tidings  of  pardon  and  peace. 

3  On  the  islands  that  sit  in  the  regions  of  night. 

The  lands  of  despair,  to  oblivion  a  prey, 
The  morning  will  open  with  healini;  and  li^ht ; 
The  bright  star  ot  Bethlehem  willusher  the  day. 

4  The  heathen  will  hasten  to  welcome  the  time. 

The  day-spring  the  prophet  in  vision  once  saw. 
When  the  beams  of  Messiah  shall  gladden  each 
clime. 
And  the  isles  of  the  ocean  shall  wait  for  his  law. 

W.  B.  TafptttL, 
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*  Come  over  and  help  tu.**  8.  7. 


1  TTARK  f  what  mean  those  lamentations 
XX  Rolling  sadly  through  the  sky  7 

*Tis  the  cry  of  heathen  nations — 
**  Come  and  help  us,  or  we  die  I 

2  Hear  the  heathens'  sad  complaining ; 

Christians,  hear  their  dying  cry ; 
And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining. 
Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die.  Camooi. 

45/9  The  Misnonary.  6. 4. 

1       OOUND,  sound  the  truth  abroad, 
O  Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 
Through  the  wide  world ; 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won. 
And  from  his  lofty  throne 
Satan  23  hurled. 
47 
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3      Speed  on  the  wings  of  love ; 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 

Bids  us  to  fly ; 
They  who  his  message  bear. 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear  ; 
He  will  their  friend  appear, 

He  will  be  nigh. 

8      When  on  the  mighty  deep. 
He  will  their  spirits  keep. 

Stayed  on  his  word ; 
When  in  a  foreign  land, 
No  other  friend  at  hand, 
Jesus  will  by  them  stand, 

Jesus  tneir  Lord. 

4      Ye  who,  forsaking  all. 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign — 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done, 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won, 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun. 

Then  shall  ye  shine. 


The  Ambassador  of  the  Cross, 
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1  /^  O,  ye  messengers  of  God, 

VJT  Like  the  beams  of  morning  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod, 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

2  Where  the  lofty  minaret 

Gleams  along  the  morning  skies, 
Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set. 
And  the  «*  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 

8  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle. 
In  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 
Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile. 
And  th'  oppressed  for  ever  weep. 

4  O'er  the  negro's  night  of  care 
Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 
Chase  away  the  fiend  des})air. 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

6  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 
Open  on  X\\e  p^Xiiv^  1&9At» 
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Wide  the  bleeding  cross  display. 
Spread  the  gospel's  richest  feast 

6  Bear  the  tidings  round  the  ball, 
Visit  every  soil  and  sea ; 
Preach  the  cross  of  Christ  to  all — 

Christ,  whose  love  is  full  and  free.  Mtar$den. 

OUl  The  Messenger  of  Mercy,  L.  M. 

1  i^  O,  messenger  of  peace  and  love, 

vjr  To  nations  plunged  in  shades  of  night ; 
Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above, 
Be  thine  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2  Go,  to  tlie  hungry  food  impart ; 

To  paths  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide, 
And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart. 
Where  streams  of  living  water  glide. 

3  Go,  bid  the  bricht  and  morning  star 

From  Bethlehem's  plains  resplendent  shine, 
And,  piercing  through  the  gloom  afar. 
Shed  heavenly  light  and  love  divine. 

4  To  India's  various  castes  proclaim 

The  gospel's  soft  but  powerful  voice ; 
And  at  the  bless'd  Redeemer's  name, 
Let  ocean's  lonely  isles  rejoice. 

5  From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west, 

Messiah  yet  shall  reign  supreme ; 
His  name  by  every  tongue  confessed, 
His  praise  the  universal  theme. 

6  Then  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil, 

When  harvest  waits  the  reaper's  hand ; 
Go,  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil, 

And  joyous  in  his  presence  stand.  Bayaur. 

OU^  Missionaries  sent  forth.  8.  7.  4. 

1  iyj"EN  of  God,  go  take  your  stations ; 
jJ/JL  Darkness  reigns  throughout  the  earth ; 
Gk) — proclaim  among  the  nations 

Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth ; 

Bear  the  tidings 
Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth. 

2  When,  exposed  to  fearful  dangers, 

Jesus  will  bis  own  defend ; 
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Borne  afar  midst  foes  and  strangers* 
Jesus  \(^ill  appear  your  friend ; 

He  hatn  promised 
To  be  with  you  to  the  end.  Kdfy. 

d03  Missumarie$  Ment  forth.  .  L,  IL 

1  "^E  Christian  heroes,  go,  proclaim 

X  Salvation  in  Immanuei's  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear. 
And  plant  tlie  Rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2  He  '11  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire. 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  inspire ; 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease. 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 

8  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er. 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall— 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  alL 

504  Departure  of  Mi99Ummie$.        7.  6.  Iambic 

1  T)  OLL  on,  thou  migh^r  ocean  I 
Xv  And  as  thy  billows  now. 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  vale  of  wo ; 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  their  destined  shore 
That  men  may  sit  in  darkness 

And  death's  black  shade  no  more. 

2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Deliver  them  from  harm. 
Thy  presence  still  be  with  them 

Wherever  they  may  be ; 
Though  far  from  those  who  love  them. 

Let  them  be  night  to  thee. 

505  The  Lord reigneth.       ^  B.7. 

1    TESUS  comes !  let  earth  and  ocean 
«J  Pour  their  treasures  at  his  feet; 
Sea-born  isles,  with  glad  devotion. 
Haste  your  ptotcv\»edL\i(>td.V>  ^g»et 
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What  though,  high  their  shadows  rearing. 
Clouds  and  darkness  vail  his  throne  7 

Truth,  in  all  his  ways  appearing, 
Tells  us — he  is  Christ  alone. 

2  Heaven  his  glory  is  revealing, 

Farthest  worlds  confess  his  sway  T 
Millions,  at  his  altar  kneeling. 

Cast  their  idol-bonds  away. 
Salem  hears — exulting  Salem 

Hears,  and  of  his  judgments  sini^. 
While,  with  jov,  her  daughters  hailhim 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings.         W.  iVfer. 

DUO         The  Dominion  ofJenu,    PhiL  iL  la  L.  M. 

1  X^ES — mighty  Jesus,  thou  shalt  reign, 

^    Till  all  thy  haughty  foes  submit ; 
Till  hell,  and  all  her  trembling  tr^, 
Become  the  footstool  of  thy  feet. 

2  Then  rescued  souls  shall  bless  thy  power ; 

Thy  arm  shall  full  salvation  bring : 
Thy  saints,  in  that  illustrious  hour. 

Shall  conquer  with  their  conquering  King. 

3  And  when,  through  brilliant  gates  of  gold. 

Thou  lead'st  thy  chosen  to  the  skies. 
May  we  the  shining  pomp  behold. 
And  partners  of  the  triumph  rise. 

4  Then,  ranged  thy  blazing  throne  around. 

The  Saviour's  honors  we'll  proclaim; 
While  heaven's  transported  realms  resound 
Thy  mighty  deeds  and  glorious  name.        More. 

507  '^  He  shaU  reigny    Rev.  xl  15.  7% 

1  TTARK !  the  song  of  Jubilee— 
XX  LfOud  as  mighty  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fullness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 

2  Hallelujah  1  for  the  Lord, 

God  Omnipotent,  shall  reign : 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3  Hallelujah  1  hark  1  the  sound, 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
47* 
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Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around. 
All  creation's  harmonies. 

4  See  Jehovah's  banners  furled. 

Sheathed  his  sword !  he  speaks — *tis  done, 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  vtrorld 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

5  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 

With  illimitable  sway : 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll. 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 

^  Then  the  end — ^beneath  his  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  aU.  Jtfbn^fOMery 

508  R^ice  in  the  Lord.    P&  iL  a  £L  IL 

1  "OEJOICE,  the  Lord  is  king, 
-mX  Your  God  and  King  adore : 
Mortals,  give  thanks,  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore : 
I^ift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns. 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains. 
Ho  took  bis  seat  above.    Lift  up,  &c, 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail. 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given.    Lift  up,  &c 

4  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy. 
And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy.     Lift  up,  &c. 

5  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come. 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  th*  archangers  voice, 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound.  Rejoice* 
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O09  Christ  a  Conqueror.    Pk.  zlr.  4.  C  H. 

1  TESUS»  immortal  King,  arise ; 
«i    Assert  thy  rightful  sway. 

Till  earthy  subdued,  its  tribute  brings. 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride 

Till  all  thy  foes  submit. 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet 

3  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  From  sea  to  sea — from  shore  to  shore. 

May  Jesus  be  adored  ; 
And  earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shout 
Hosanna  to  the  Lord. 

ulO  Tke  Song  of  Victory.  Tilt 

1  OEE  the  ransomed  millions  stand, 
O  Palms  of  conquest  in  their  hand ; 
This  before  the  throne  their  strain — 
Hell  is  vanquished,  death  is  slain. 

2  Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might. 
Are  the  Conqueror's  native  right ; 
Thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall. 

Lamb  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all.  Conier. 

51 1  Triumphs  of  the  GoepeL  H.  M. 

1  /^IRD  on,  great  God,  thy  sword, 
vJr  Ascend  thy  conquering  car, 
While  justice,  truth,  and  love. 

Maintain  the  holy  war ; 
Victorious  thou  thy  foes  shalt  tread, 
And  sin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 

2  Make  bare  thy  potent  arm. 

And  wing  th'  unerring  dart, 
With  salutary  pangs. 

To  each  rebellious  heart : 
Then  dying  souls  fpr  life  shall  sue. 
Numerous  as  drops  of  morning  didvi% 
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S      Then  shall  the  spacious  earth 
Beneath  thy  sceptre  bend ; 
And  peace  her  olive-branch 
And  balmy  wings  extend ; 
The  dews  of  heaven  enrich  the  around, 
And  Paradise  shall  bloom  aroond.  T.  Scott. 

512  The  Utter-day  Glory.    Biic.  iv.  1-^         C.  M. 

1  "DEHOLD,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord, 
-D  In  latter  days,  shall  rise 

On  mountain  tops,  above  the  hills. 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow; 
"Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  his  house  we'll  go." 

3  The  beams  that  shine  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts, 

Their  millions  slain  deplore ; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall. 
And  study  war  no  more. 

5  Come,  then — oh  come  from  every  land, 

To  worship  at  his  shrine : 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 

With  holy  beauties  shine.  Logmm. 

513         Jncrea$eoftkeChvrch.    I«l1z.  5,6.         H.  M. 

1  T)ISE,  cracious  God,  and  shine 
J-^  In  aff  thy  saving  might ; 
And  prosper  each  design 

To  spread  thy  glorious  light : 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow. 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know. 

2  Oh  bring  the  nations  near. 

That  they  may  sing  thy  praise : 
Let  all  the  people  hear. 

And  learn  thy  holy  ways : 
Reign,  mighty  God,  assert  thy  cause* 
And  govern  oy  \h7  t\^V\Vj^o>]&  l&ws. 
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3      Pot  forth  fliy  glorioiM  power ; 
The  nations  then  will  see. 
And  earth  present  her  store 
In  converts  born  of  thee : 
God,  our  own  God,  his  church  will  bless* 
And  earth  shall  yield  her  full  increase. 

014  Jenu  reigns.  Is. 

1  TT7AKE  the  song  of  jubilee, 

W  Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea. 
Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sin^, 

"  Christ  of  lords  and  kings  is  King.** 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore — 
Jesus  reigns  for  evermore. 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice. 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice ; 
Yea,  the  whole  creation  sings — 
'' Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings  !'* 

5i  5  Prayer  for  ike  latter-day  Ohry.  10li» 

1  T  ORD  of  all  worMs,  incline  thy  bounteous  ear ; 
JLi  Thy  children's  voice  with  tender  mercy  hear; 
Bear  thy  bless'd  promise,  fixed  as  hills,  in  mind. 
And  shed  renewing  grace  on  lost  mankind ; 

Oh  let  thy  Spirit  luce  soft  dews  descend; 
Thy  gospel  run  to  earth*s  remotest  end. 

2  Let  Zion's  walls  before  thee  ceaseless  stand, 
Dear  as  thine  eye,  and  graven  on  thy  hand; 
From  earth's  far  regions  Jacob's  sons  restore. 
Oppressed  by  man  and  scourged  bv  thee  no  more, 
Enriched  with  gold,  adorned  with  neavenly  grace. 
Truth  their  sole  guide,  and  all  their  pleasure  praise. 

3  Then  Satan's  kingdom  shall  from  earth  retire, 
Dead  forms  dissolve,  and  furious  zeal  expire ; 
The  beasfs  fell  throne  shall  darkness  dire  surround; 
Mohammed's  empire  crumble  to  the  ground ; 
The  dream^s  of  infidels  in  smoke  decay, 

And  all  the  foes  of  heaven  shall  fleet  away. 

4  In  barren  wilds  shall  living  waters  spring,  ^ 
Fair  temples  rise,  and  songs  of  transi^rl  tvD%\ 
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The  savage  mind  ^ith  sweet  affections  warm. 
And  light  and  love  the  yielding  bosom  charm ; 
From  sin's  oblivious  sleep  the  socd  arise. 
And  grace  and  goodness  shower  from  bahny  skies. 

5  Then  shall  thy  saints  exult  with  joy  divine ; 
Their  virtues  quicken,  and  their  lives  refine ; 
Theirsouls  improve;  their  songs  more  grateful  rise; 
And  sweeter  incense  cheer  the  morning  skies ; 
Heaven  o'er  the  world  unfold  a  brighter  day, 
And  Jesus  spread  his  reign  from  sea  to  sea. 

Dwigkt. 

dlU  ChrUt'9  Kingdom  among  Men.  Rev.  xxL  1 — i.  CM. 

1  T  O,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
J-i  To  our  believing  eyes ! 

The  former  seas  have  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides. 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down. 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing — 
**  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King. 

4  "  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  his  bless'd  abode ; 

Men  the  dear  objects  of  his  love. 

And  he  their  gracious  (Jod. 

5  ^*  His  own  kind  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains  and  groans  and  griefs  and  fears 
And  death  itself  shall  die." 

6  How  lonff,  dear  Saviour,  oh  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time. 
And  bring  the  welcome  day.  ITattc 
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THE  SABBATH. 

01/  Saturday  Evening.  IL  8. 

1  T  £T  the  cares  of  the  week  all  be  banished  far 
JLi         hence ; 

To  devotion  now  let  us  be  given : 
May  the  work  of  the  Sabbath  this  evening  com- 
mence» 
And  our  souls  be  preparing  for  heaven. 

2  Let  us  search  well  the  bosom»  if  aught  can  be  found 

To  hinder  the  growth  of  the  seed ; 
And  earnestlv  pray  God  would  clear  from  the 
ground 
Each  rank  and  injurious  weed. 

3  And  oh  that  a  dew  from  the  Lord  may  descend. 

To  rest  in  abundance  on  all ; 
For  without  it  no  blessing  the  word  will  attend. 
Though  preached  by  ApoUos  or  Paul. 

4  And  may  the  Redeemer  his  presence  bestow, 

Delighting  each  heart  with  his  love ; 
And  give  us  to  taste,  in  his  dwelling  below. 
The  joys  of  his  temple  above. 

51 8  The  Day  of  Rest.  C  IL 

1  TT7HEN  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose, 

VV    And  sighs  her  God  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  close 
That  ends  the  weary  week  1 

2  How  sweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn 

That  opens  on  the  sight, 
When  first  the  soul-reviving  mom 
Beams  its  new  rays  of  light ! 

8  Sweet  day,  thy  hours  too  soon  will  cease ; 
Yet,  while  they  gently  roll. 
Breathe,  Holy  Spirit,  source  of  peace, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul. 

4  When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done. 
The  world's  long  weet  be  o'er. 
That  Sabbath  dawn  which  needs  no  sun, 
That  day  whjch  fades  no  morel  EdmeMiu 
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519  The  Dmy  qf  Rest.  L.  M. 

1     A  NOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done; 
jTjl  Another  Sabbath  is  begun : 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
ImproTe  tfie  day  thy  God  has  blessed. 

S  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ; 
ProTides  an  antcpast  of  heaven, 
And  gives,  this  diay,  the  food  of  seven. 

t  Oh  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  srateful  incense,  to  the  skies ; 
And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none,  but  he  that  feels  it,  knows. 

4  This  heavcniv  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  niedce  of  glorious  rest 
Which  for  tne  church  of  God  remains- 
Hie  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  In  holy  duties  let  the  day — 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away; 
How  sweet  a  Saboath  thus  to  spend. 

In  hope  of  one  that  ne*er  shall  end  1  Sieimett. 
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1  TT7ELC0ME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

V  T     That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

8  One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
in  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlaaUi^^  bliss.  WmUB. 
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DXl  Dtting  Blemwy  imtfl&ni^  H.  If. 

1  TT7ELCOME,  delightful  morn, 

W   Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return ; 

Lord,  make  these  moments  bless'd. 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys, 
I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend. 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend. 

While  saints  address  thy  face : 
Let  sinners  feci  thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  bless  these  sacred  hours : 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  indulged  in  vain.  Hmywmd, 

uZZ  The  Resurrection  ofChriti.  C.  IL 

1  'nLESS'D  morning,  whose  young  dawning  rays 
Sj  Beheld  our  rising  God ; 

That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust. 
And  leave  his  last  abode. 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third — th'  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  Lord  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay ; 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  and  rocks  and  seat 
With  glad  hosannas  rii^.  'WtrtU* 

48 
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523  Ur^fruitftilness  lamented.  GL  X. 

1  T  ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
JLi  Of  thy  salvation,  Lord ; 

But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found. 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 

2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place, 

And  hear  almost  in  vain ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain ! 

8  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love, 
How  negligent  my  fear. 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above, 
How  few  affections  there ! 

4  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  impart 

To  give  thy  word  success ; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart. 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the*  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 
And  love  shall  never  die.  IF^fta. 

u24i  Detention  from  the  Sancttuay,  C.  IL 

1  rilHOUSANDS,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day 

JL  Within  thy  temple  meet ; 
And  tens  of  thousands  throng  to  pay 
Their  homage  at  thy  feet. 

2  They  sing  thy  deeds,  as  I  have  sung. 

In  sweet  and  solemn  lays ; 
Were  I  among  them,  my  glad  tongue 
Might  learn  new  themes  of  praise. 

3  The  dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground. 

Shall  my  poor  fleece  be  dry  ? 
The  manna  rains  from  heaven  around 
Shall  I  of  hunger  die  ? 

4  Behold  thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands. 

If  'tis  thy  gracious  will ; 

If  not,  contented  in  thy  hands 

Behold  thy  prisoner  still. 

5  I  may  not  to  thy  courts  repair, 

Yet  here  thou  sxm^Vy  ^x\.*. 
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Oh  give  me  here  a  house  of  prayer. 

Here  Sabbath  joys  impart  MmUgomery. 

0^0  Sabbath  Evening.  C.  BL 

1  XpREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns, 
JD    To  shed  its  quickening  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns ; 

How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 

Our  frailties,  Lord,  forgive; 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end ; 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air. 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine ; 
Before  the  throng  of  God  appear. 
And  feast  on  love  divine ; 

5  Where  we  in  high  seraphic  strains 

Shall  all  our  powers  employ ; 
Delighted  range  th'  ethereal  plains, 

And  take  our  fill  of  joy.  Bramne. 

52Q  The  eternal  Sabbath.  L.  M. 

1  rpHINE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 

X  But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue — no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place ; 
Nor  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes. 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight,  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long  expected  day,  begin ; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  wo  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  in  God*  Do4iinilg«« 
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527  Close  q/-  the  Year.  7l 

1  TTTHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  son 

W    Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little — none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  tliee  above.  NewUm. 

528  Close  of  the  Year.  C  M. 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 
jla.  And  raise  your  voices  high ; 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love 

That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies ; 

Each  moment  brings  it  near ; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day. 
Welcome  each  closing  year. 

8  Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  ran. 
Nor  many  mornings  rise, 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admmu^  c^c&. 
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4  Ye  wheels  of  nature*,  speed  your  course ; 
Ye  mortal  powers,  decay; 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death. 

Ye  bring  eternal  day.  Doddridge. 

529  The  New  Year.  &  IL 

1  i^OME,  let  us  anew 
vy  Our  journey  pursue, 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear : 

His  adorable  will 

Let  us  gladly  fulfill, 

And  our  talents  improve. 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  lovo. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream  ; 
Our  time,  as  a  stream, 
Glides  swiftly  away,  . 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay: 

The  arrow  is  flown — 

The  moment  is  gone— 

The  millennial  Year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  Eternity's  here ! 

3  Oh  that  each,  in  the  day 
Of  his  coming,  may  say, 

"  I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
I  have  finished  the  work  which  thou  gav'st  me  to 
do." 
Oh  that  each  from  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done ! 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne.** 

C.  WcMley. 

OoU  New  Year: — Blessing  Implored,  C.  M. 

1  IVfOW,  gracious  Lord,  thine  arm  reveal, 
JL\    And  make  thy  glory  known ; 

Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel, 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne, 

And  plead  a  Saviour's  name : 
For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

3  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

May  mercy  set  us  free ; 
48» 
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And  let  the  year  wo  now  begin. 
Begin  and  end  with  thee, 

4  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above, 

That  saints  may  love  thee  more, 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love, 
Who  never  loved  before. 

5  And  when  before  thee  we  appear. 

In  our  eternal  home, 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here, 

And  praise  thee  in  our  room.  NewUm, 

DDL  New  Year :— Goodness  of  God,  L.  M. 

1  /^  RE  AT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
vJT  By  which  supported  still  we  stand : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows. 

Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future — all  to  us  unknown — 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues. 
We'll  rise  to  sing  thy  praise  aoove. 

And  glory  in  thy  boundless  love.  Doddridge. 

OO/^  Spared  another  Year,  H.  M. 

1  rpHE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 

X   The  God  of  ages  praise ; 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high. 
Ancient  of  endless  days; 
Who  lengthens  out  pur  trial  here, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  withered  trees. 

We  cumbetod  Von^  \hfi  ground ; 
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No  fruit  of  holiness 
On  our  dead  souls  was  found ; 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare, 
Another  and  another  year. 

3  When  justice  bared  the  sword. 

To  cut  the  fig-tree  down, 
The  pity  of  the  Lord 
Cried,  «  Let  it  still  alone." 
The  Father  mild  inclined  his  ear. 
And  spared  us  yet  another  year. 

4  Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 

From  God  obtained  the  grace ; 
Who  therefore  hath  bestowed 

On  us  a  longer  space ; 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear. 
And  Ip,  we  see  another  year. 

5  Then  dig  about  our  root. 

Break  up  our  fallow  ground. 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit 

To  thy  great  praise  abound ; 
Oh  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare. 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear.  c.  WesUf^ 

USO  Reflections  at  the  End  of  the  Year.  C.  M. 

1  A  ND  now,  my  soul,  another  year 
^^^  Of  thy  short  life  is  past ; 

I  cannot  long  continue  here. 
And  this  may  be  my  last. 

2  Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  gone, 

Nor  will  return  again ; 
And  swift  mv  passing  moments  run. 
The  few  that  yet  remain. 

3  Awake,  my  soul ;  with  utmost  care 

Thy  true  condition  learn ; 
What  are  thy  hopes  ? — how  sure,  how  fair  T 
What  is  thy  great  concern  ? 

4  Behold,  another  year  begins ; 

Set  out  afresh  for  heaven ; 
Seek  pardon  for  thy  former  sins, 
In  Christ  so  freely  given. 

5  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 

And  on  his  grace  depend ; 
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With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road. 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

534  Dedication  of  a  Place  of  Wor$kip.  H.  M. 

1  pi  RE  AT  King  of  Glory,  come, 
vJ  And  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome, 

This  people  as  thy  own : 
Beneath  this  roof  oh  deim  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below, 

2  Here  may  thy  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries, 
And  grateful  praise  ascend 
All-fragrant  to  the  skies : 
Here  may  tiiy  word  melodious  sound. 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

3  Here  may  th'  attentive  throng 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love, 
And  converts  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above ; 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board. 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord. 

4  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise. 
And  shine  like  polished  stones. 

Through  long  succeeding  days ; 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power 
While  temples  stand,  arid  men  adore.  FrmmdM. 

535  The  Same,  JU  It 

1  A  ND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
^^A.  On  earth  establish  his  abode T 
And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne. 
Avow  our  temple  for  his  own  ? 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  lienor  raise, 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise ; 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

8  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  glories  of  his  train : 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey* 


DEDICATION.  673 

May  it  before  the  world  appear 

That  crowds  were  born  to  glory  here.    Doddridge. 

UoU  Ztofi.    Pb.  IxzxviLS.  L.M.61iiiot. 

1  TjlNTHRONED  in  light,  eternal  God, 
-"  The  highest  heaven  is  thy  abode ; 
Yet  thou  with  us  wilt  deign  to  dwell ; 
Thou  lov'st  the  gates  of  Zion  well. 

On  Salem's  peaceful  hill  we  raise 
A  sacred  temple  to  thy  praise. 

2  Here  let  the  pilgrim  find  the  road 
That  leads  the  wandering  soul  to  God ; 
Here  sorrow  lift  her  tearful  eye. 
Allured  to  brighter  scenes  on  high ; 
The  weary  spirit  find  repose, 

And  at  the  cross  forget  ner  woes. 

3  Our  God,  our  fathers'  God,  we  raise 
This  sacred  temple  to  thy  praise ; 
Here,  safe  beneath  thy  sheltering  wing, 
Shall  contrite  souls  their  offerings  bring, 
Till  called  to  soar  and  join  the  song 
Which  swells  amid  the  heavenly  throng. 

C.  M.  A.,  (oTf^.) 

O  &1  The  House  of  Prayer.  H.  M. 

1.REAT  Father  of  mankind. 
We  bless  that  wondrous  grace 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place: 
How  kind  the  care  our  God  displays, 
For  us  to  raise  a  House  of  Prayer ! 

3      Though  once  estranged  afar. 

We  now  approach  the  throne ; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 

And  makes  our  cause  his  own : 
Strangers  no  more,  to  thee  we  come ; 
And  find  our  home,  and  rest  secure. 

3      To  thee  our  souls  we  join. 

And  love  thy  sacred  name : 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine. 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim : 
Our  Father,  King,  thy  covenant  grace 
Our  souls  embrace,  thy  titles  sing. 


G' 
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4      May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  thy  house ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song, 
And  smile  upon  their  vows — 
Indulgent  still,  till  earth  conspire 
To  join  the  choir  on  Zion's  hilL  Dodiriigc 

538  The  House  of  God.  L.  M. 

1  TTERE,  in  thy  name,  eternal  God, 

JtJ-  We  build  this  earthly  house  for  thee ; 
Oh  make  it  now  thy  fixed  abode. 
And  guard  it  long  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face. 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  when  thou  hearest.  Lord,  forgive. 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song 

Hosanna — to  their  heavenly  King, 
Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong, 
Hosanna  let  the  angels  sing. 

6  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  7 
Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

6  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart ; 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  in  every  heart, 

111  every  bosom  fix  thy  tlirone.  MmUgtnnery. 

UOU  Bethesda.  6. 5u 

1  r^OME  toBethesda'spool, 
vy  All  ye  who  need  it ; 
Let  not  its  waters  cool 

Mantle  unheeded : 
Here  bring  each  grief  and  pain ; 
Here  bring  each  sinful  stain; 
Here  wash  the  vilest  clean — 

Come  aW  vjYvo  ivcl^  \V. 
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2  Is  there  one  impotent 

On  its  brink  lying  ? 
Is  there  one  penitent. 

Bitterly  sighing  ? — 
Courage,  thou  helpless  one ; 
Cheer  up,  thou  sorrowing ; 
Here  God's  eternal  Son 

Raiseth  the  dying. 

3  Now,  holy  Messenger, 

Over  us  bending. 
Come,  every  bosom  stir. 

Kindly  descending ; 
While  in  this  temple  we 
Offer  our  praise  to  thee, 
Here  let  thy  presence  be 

Aiding,  defending.  Mr$.  Gray,  (mg.") 


The  Pastor  welcomed.  L.  M> 


640 

1  "ITT^E  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 

VV    Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head ; 
Come  as  a  servant ;  so  he  came. 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd ;  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep. 
The  wounded  healj  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  an  angel,  hence  to  guide 

A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way; 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side. 
We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn  nor  stray. 

4  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare : 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod. 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

5  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace. 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love : 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 

And  die  to  meet  us  all  above.  Montgomery^ 

u4uL  Prayer  for  the  Pastor,  L.  IL 

1  "ITTITH  heavenly  power,  O  Lord,  defend 
W    ffim  whom  we  now  to  thee  comtc^i^\ 
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His  person  bless,  his  soul  secure. 
And  mlJie  him  to  the  end  endure. 

2  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace ; 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace ; 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfill, 
And  help  him  to  obey  thy  will. 

3  Before  him  thy  protection  send 
Oh  love  him,  save  him  to  the  end ; 
Nor  let  him,  as  thy  pilgrim,  rove 
Without  the  convoy  of  thy  love. 

4  Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  his  heart ; 
In  him  thy  mighty  power  exert ; 
That  thousands  yet  unborn  may  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

u4^2  Watchfulness.    Luke  xiL  S7.  S.  IL 

1  XTE  servants  of  the  Lord» 

i    Each  in  his  office  wait. 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word. 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame : 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sight. 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch — 'tis  your  Lord's  command ; 

And  while  we  speak,  he's  near ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 

And  be  with  honor  crowned.  Doddridge^ 

543  Zion's  Watchmen.    Heb.  xiil  17.  C.  M. 

1  T  ET  Zlon's  watchmen  all  awake, 
-L^  And  take  th'  alarm  they  give: 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 

Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  im}X)rt 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands* 
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3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord  ^ 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  raptures  or  in  wo. 

4  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach. 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 
Lord,  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  soub. 

That  they  may  watch  for  thee.  Doddridge. 

544  Preachers  sent  forth.  B.  M. 

1  '\TE  messengers  of  Christ, 

X    His  sovereign  voice  obey: 

Arise,  and  follow  where  he  leads, 

And  peace  attend  your  way. 

2  The  Master  whom  you  serve 

Will  needful  strength  bestow; 
Depending  on  his  promised  aid, 
With  sacred  courage  go. 

8  Go,  spread  a  Saviour's  fame, 
And  tell  his  matchless  grace ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood  proclaim 
To  Adam's  guilty  race. 

4  Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains. 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose : 
The  cause  is  God's,  and  must  prevail. 

In  spite  of  all  his  foes.  Voke. 

545  «  Here  am  /."    Isa.  vi.  8.  L.  M. 

1  /^UR  God  ascends  his  lofty  throne, 
V-f  Arrayed  in  majesty  unknown ; 
His  lustre  all  the  temple  fills. 

And  spreads  o'er  all  th'  ethereal  hills. 

2  Lord,  shall  a  sinful  man  proclaim 
The  honors  of  so  great  a  name  T 
Oh  for  thine  altar's  glowing  coal. 
To  touch  his  lips,  to  fire  his  soul. 

3  Then,  if  a  messenger  thou  ask — 
A  laborer  for  the  hardest  task— 
Through  all  his  weakness  and  his  fear. 
Love  shall  reply — "  Thy  servant's  here,** 

4  Nor  let  his  willinjo;  soul  complain. 
Though  0yery  gBort  seem  in  vain ; 

40 


678  SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 

His.  ample  recompense  shall  be 

But  to  have  wrought,  O  God,  for  thee. 

Doddridge,  (mWd,) 

546  Bearers  of  glad  Tidings,    laa.  liL  7.  a  M. 

1  TTOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
XX  Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 

And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  I 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour — King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm. 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God.  Waits. 

uAil  The  hordes  Supper  instituted.  1  Cor.  xL  28,  &c.  L.  M . 

1  'rpWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 

A   When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 

And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  foes  ;— 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began. 

He  took  the  bread,  and  bless'd,  and  brake: 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  te  spake  1 

8  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin ; 
.      Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  ;** 
Then  took  the  cup  and  bless'd  the  wine; 
**  'Tis  the  ueNi  cov^i^xiX  Vnm^  bbKHf 
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4  "  Do  this,"  he  cried,  "  till  time  shall  end. 
In  memory  of  your  dying  friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

5  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate, 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name. 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 

The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb.  WaUs. 

O4o  "  This  do  in  remembrance  ofmc.''  C.  BL 

1  A  CCORDING  to  thy  gracious  word, 
-^^^  In  meek  humility. 

This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  1 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 

Thy  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

And  not  remember  thee  1 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  my  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee — 

5  Remember  thee  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 

Jesus,  remember  me.  Montgomery, 

U49  Not  ashamed  of  Christ  crucified.  L.  M. 

1  A  T  thy  command,  our  gracious  Lord, 
XjL  Here  we  attend  thy  dyinc  feast ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board. 

And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  every  guest. 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 

And  trusts  for  life  in  one  that  died; 
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We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above. 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 

And  fling  their  scandals  on  thy  cause ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scofl[ing  age — 

**  He  that  was  dead  hath  left  his  tomb ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage. 

And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come."  Watts. 

550        The  Table  of  the  Lord.    Luke  ziv.  20.        CM. 

i  TTOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place 
-U-  With  Christ  within  the  doors. 
While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores. 

2  While  all  our  hearts,  in  praise  and  song. 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongue* 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest?" 

3  **  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

And  enter  while  there's  room — 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice^ 
And  rather  starve  than  come  t" 

4  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast. 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God, 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad. 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

6  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 

That  all  the  chosen  race 
May,  with  one  voice  and  heart  and  soul, 

Sing  thy  redeeming  grace.  Tr«tfc 

OOl  Chrigt  erueyied,  U  M» 

1  ^XT^HEN  on  the  cross  my  Lord  I  see, 
▼  V  Bleeding  to  death  for  wretched  me, 
Satan  and  sin  no  more  can  move. 
For  I  am  a\V  UokxatoTms^  vc>  k>ve« 
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2  Comey  sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Woanded,  and  dead,  and  bathed  in  blood  t 
Behold  his  side,  and  venture  near ; 

The  well  of  endless  life  is  here. 

3  Here  I  forget  my  cares  and  pains ; 
I  drink,  yet  still  my  thirst  remains ; 
Only  the  fountain-head  above 

Can  satisfy  the  thirst  of  love. 

4  Oh  that  I  thus  could  always  feel ! 
Lord,  more  and  more  thy  love  reveal ; 
Then  my  glad  tongue  shall  loud  proclaim 

The  grace  and  glory  of  thy  name.  iVeMlon. 

552  Divine  Glories  and  Graces.  C.  KL 

1  TTOW  are  thy  glories  here  displayed ; 
AX  Great  God,  how  bright  they  shine. 
While,  at  thy  word,  we  break  the  bread. 

And  pour  the  flowing  wine ! 

2  Here  thy  revenging  justice  stands. 

And  pleads  its  dreadful  cause ; 
Here  saving  mercy  spreads  her  hands, 
Like  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

8  Thy  saints  attend  with  every  grace 
On  this  great  sacrifice ; 
And  love  appears  with  cheerful  face. 
And  faith  with  fixed  eyes. 

4  Our  hope  in  waiting  posture  sits, 
To  heaven  directs  her  sight ; 
Here  every  warmer  passion  meets, 
And  warmer  powers  unite. 

6  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  part. 
And  rising  sin  destroy ; 
Repentance  comes,  with  aching  heart. 
Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  change  our  faith  to  sight, 
Let  sin  for  ever  die : 
Then  shall  our  souls  be  all  delight. 

And  every  tear  be  dry.  TTofft . 

55a  The  Memorials  of  our  absent  Lord.  L  K 

1    TESTIS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 
J  Where  our  weak  senses  reach  hica  iwl*, 
40* 
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And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes. 

To  thrust  our  Saviour  froni  our  thought. 

2  lie  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have. 

Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face ; 
And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread 

With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood ; 
We  on  the  rich  provision  feed, 

And  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  the  God. 

4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him. 

5  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 

*Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place, 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light. 

And  live  for  ever  near  his  face.  Wstu. 

004  Bgieeming  Grace.  C  M. 

1  T  ORD,  at  thy  table  we  behold 
-Li  The  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  we 

Should  find  a  welcome  place — 

2  We,  who  arc  all  defiled  with  sin. 

And  rebels  to  our  God ; 
We,  who  have  crucified  thy  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood ! 

3  What  strange,  surprising  grace  is  this. 

That  we,  so  lost,  have  room  I 
Jesus  our  wear^  souls  invites. 
And  freely  bids  us  come. 

4  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaveA, 

Join  all  your  sacred  powers : 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love ; 
Mo  Saviour  is  like  ours.  Sumnm, 

000  Commuman.    I  Cor.  x.  16, 17.  a  IL 

1  TESUS  invites  his  saints 

**   To  meet  around  his  board ; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit  and  hold 
Commuiiioa  with  their  Lord. 
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2  This  holy  bread  and  wine 

Maintains  our  fainting  breath. 
By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 

Christ  and  his  members  one  ; 
We  the  young  children  of  his  love. 
And  he  the  first-born  Son. 

4  We  are  but  several  parts 

Of  the  same  broken  bread ; 
One  body  hath  its  several  limbs. 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

5  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined, 

His  glorious  name  to  raise ; 
Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind. 

And  every  voice  be  praise.  Waiis^ 

OD\)  The  amazing  Love  ofChrUL  L.  KL 

1  /^OME,  let  me  love,  or  is  my  mind 
^^  Hardened  to  stone,  or  froze  to  ice  ? 
I  see  the  blessed  Fair  One  bend, 

And  stoop  t'  embrace  me  from  the  skies  1 

2  Oh,  'tis  a  thought  would  melt  a  rock. 

And  make  a  heart  of  iron  move. 
That  those  sweet  lips,  that  heavenly  look, 
Should  seek  and  wish  a  mortal  love  1 

8  I  was  a  traitor  doomed  to  fire. 
Bound  to  sustain  eternal  pains ; 
He  flew  on  wings  of  strong  desire. 
Assumed  my  guilt  and  took  my  chains. 

4  Infinite  grace !  almighty  charms ! 

Stand  in  amaze,  ye  rolling  skies  1 
Jesus,  the  God,  extends  his  arms. 
Hangs  on  the  cross  of  love,  and  dies. 

5  Did  pity  ever  stoop  so  low. 

Dressed  in  divinity  and  blood? 
Was  ever  rebel  courted  so. 
In  groans  of  an  expiring  God  ? 

0  Sure  I  must  love ;  or  are  my  ears 

Still  deaf,  nor  will  my  passions  move? 
Lord,  melt  this  stubborn  heart  to  tears ; 
This  heart  shall  yield  to  death  or  love.     'ViiUte* 
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55/  FaUh  Miisted  by  OrdinaneeB.  C  E. 

1  TITY  Saviour  God,  my  sovereign  Prince, 
iyj.  Reigns  far  above  the  skies ; 

But  brings  his  graces  down  to  sense. 
And  helps  my  faith  to  rise. 

2  My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  name. 

They  read  and  hear  his  word ; 
My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  same. 
When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

8  Baptismal  water  is  designed 
To  seal  his  cleansing  grace. 
While  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

4  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  my  flesh  so  clean 
As  by  his  Spirit  and  his  blood 
He'll  wasli  my  soul  from  sin. 

5  Not  choicest  meats  or  noblest  wines 

So  much  my  heart  refresh, 
As  when  my  faith  ^oes  through  the  signs. 
And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

6  I  love  the  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low. 

To  give  his  word  a  seal : 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow. 
Exceeds  the  figures  still.  WmitM, 

558     «  Suffer  lUOe  children^'  &c    Mark  x.  14.      C  IL 

1  O  EE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 
O  With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 

And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 

2  **  Permit  them  to  approach,'*  he  cries, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  numble  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  th^se 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

8  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 

Thine  let  our  ofispring  be. 
4  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind. 

Thy  guaxdiaa  caie  we  trust ; 
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That  caro  shall  heal  our  bleeding  bearU» 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust.  Doddridge. 

jDOy  The  Promise  to  Abraham.  C  KL 

1  TTOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 
XX  To  Abra'm  and  his  seed — 

"  I  '11  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure ; 
The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms 

To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  voung  children  to  his  arms. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways ! 

His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 

Blots  out  the  children's  name.  WoUm. 

OuU  Kindness  of  the  Saviour,  L.  M. 

1  "TT7ITH  thankful  hearts  our  songs  we  raise, 

VV    To  celebrate  the  Saviour's  praise ; 
Yet  who  but  saints  in  heaven  above, 
Can  tell  the  riches  of  his  love  ? 

2  His  love,  with  gentle  accents,  sheds 
A  blessing  on  our  infants'  heads ; 
Bids  us  for  infants  seek  his  face, 
And  ask  for  them  renewing  grace. 

3  He,  the  good  Shepherd,  kindly  leads 
The  wand'rer,  and  the  hungry  feeds ; 
Deigns  in  his  arms  the  lambs  to  bear, 
And  makes  them  his  peculiar  care. 

4  Jesus,  to  thy  protecting  wing 
Our  helpless  little  ones  we  bring ; 

Oh  grant  them  grace  and  strength,  that  they 
May  find  and  keep  the  heavenward  way. 

Bickersieau 

UOl  Blessings  implored.  C.  KL 

1   /^UR  children,  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer, 
\J  We  now  devote  to  thee ; 
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Let  them  thy  covenant  mercies  share. 
And  thy  salvation  see. 

2  In  early  days  their  hearts  secure 

From  worldly  snares,  we  pray ; 
And  let  them  to  the  end  endure 
In  every  righteous  way. 

3  Grant  us  before  them,  Lord,  to  live 

In  holy  faith  and  fear ; 
And  then  to  heaven  our  souls  remove. 

And  bring  our  children  there.  BickertUiL 

OQ2  Children  devoted  to  God.  C  M. 

1  FTIHUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

X  " I'll  be  a  God  to  thee ; 
I  '11  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  they 
Shall  be  a  seed  for  me." 

2  Abra'm  believed  the  promised  grace. 

And  gave  his  son  to  God ; 
But  water  seals  the  blessing  now. 
That  once  was  sealed  with  blood. 

8  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house. 
When  she  received  the  word ; 
Thus  the  believing  jailer  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King, 
Thine  ancient  truths  embrace ; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 

And  humbly  claim  thy  grace.  WmUs. 

563  Children  included  in  the  CovenanL  C  M. 

1  in  ENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 
vJ  To  the  wild  olive-wood ; 
Grace  takes  us  from  the  barren  tree. 

And  grafts  us  in  the  good. 

2  With  the  same  blessings  grace  endows 

The  Gentiles  and  the  Jew ; 

If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root, 

ouch  are  the  branches  too. 

8  Then  let  the  children  of  the  saints 
Be  dedicate  to  God ; 
Pour  out  thv  Spirit  on  them.  Lord, 
And  wash  lUcw\  \u  \!tv^  XAkkA* 
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4  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 
Shall  thy  salvation  come, 
And  numerous  households  meet  at  last 

In  one  eternal  home.  WoUm. 

564  Marriage.  C.  M. 

1  OINCE  Jesus  freely  did  appear 
O  To  grace  a  marriage  feast, 

O  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  here, 
To  make  a  wedding  guest. 

2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 

Who  now  have  plighted  hands ; 
Their  union  with  thy  fitvor  crown, 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands. 

3  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow, 

Of  all  rich  dowries  best ; 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow. 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 

4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite, 

That  they,  with  Christian  care. 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light. 
By  taking  mutual  share. 

5  On  every  soul  assembled  here. 

Oh  make  thy  face  to  shine ; 
Thy  goodness  more  our  hearts  can  cheer. 

Than  richest  food  or  wine.  Berriige, 

000  Marriage,  7c 

1  T\EIGN  this  union  to  approve, 
±J  And  confirm  it,  God  of  love : 
Bless  thy  servants — on  their  head 
Now  the  oil  of  gladness  shed ; 

In  this  nuptial  bond  to  thee 
Let  them  consecrated  be. 

2  In  prosperity  be  near, 

To  preserve  them  in  thv  fear ; 

In  affliction  let  thy  smile 

AH  the  woes  of  life  beguile ; 

And  when  every  change  is  past. 

Take  them  to  thyself  at  last.  Cbfffcr. 

566  PMic  Fatt.  C  M. 

1  OEE,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne 
lO  Tbf  moumiDg  people  bend; 
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•Tis  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  What  numerous  crimes  increasing  rise. 

Through  this  apostate  land ! 
What  land  so  favored  of  the  skies. 
Yet  thoughtless  of  thy  hand  ? 

4  How  changed,  alas,  are  truths  divine. 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name  1 

5  Oh,  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace : 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word. 

And  humbly  seek  thy  face.  Mn.  8ude» 

567  Mercy  imphred.  U  M. 

1  r\  RIGHTEOUS  God,  thou  Judge  supreme, 
v^  We  tremble  at  thy  dreadful  name. 

And  all  our  crying  sins  we  own 
In  dust  and  tears  before  thy  throne. 

2  On  thee,  our  guardian  God,  we  call. 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace  we  fall ; 
And  is  there  no  deliverance  there  ? 
And  must  we  perish  in  despair  ? 

3  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn ; 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn ; 

Oh  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare 

The  church  wiich  thou  hast  planted  here. 

4  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God ; 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood ; 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises ; 
And  are  they  unavailing  pleas  ? 

5  These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne. 
Have  brought  ten  thousand  blessings  down 
On  guilty  lands  in  helpless  wo ; 

Let  them  pievaj\  \o  «a\Q  v^  \oo.         Dmmcw,  (fdiiJLi 
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568  Prm^for  Zi^  L  M.. 

1  TNDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
JL  And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear  I 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries. 

Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear  7 

2  How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest, 

Till  Zion*s  mouldering  walls  thou  raise ; 
Till  thy  own  power  shall  stand  confessed, 
And  make  Jerusalem  a  praise  7 

3  For  this,  a  lowly,  suppliant  crowd 

Here,  in  thy  sacred  temple,  wait : 
For  this  we  lift  our  voices  loud. 
And  call  and  knock  at  mercy's  gate. 

4  On  all  our  souls  let  grace  descend, 

Like  heavenly  dew,  in  copious  showers ; 
That  we  may  call  our  God  our  friend. 
That  we  may  hail  salvation  ours. 

5  Then  shall  each  age  and  rank  agree 

United  shouts  of  joy  to  raise ; 
And  Zion,  made  a  praise  by  thee. 
To  thee  shall  render  back  the  praise. 

Doddridge. 

OOc7  Natimud  Thanksgiving.  L.  M. 

1  T)  RAISE  to  the  Lord,  who  bows  his  ear 
-t    Propitious  to  his  people's  prayer; 
And,  though  deliverance  lon^  delay. 
Answers  in  his  well-chosen  day. 

2  Lord,  may  thy  goodness  cause  our  land. 
Preserved  by  thy  almighty  hand. 

The  tribute  of  its  love  to  bring 
To  thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

3  So  shall  each  public  temple  raise 
A  song  of  triumph  to  thy  praise ; 
And  every  peaceful  private  home 
To  thee  a  temple  shall  become. 

4  Still  be  it  our  supreme  delight 
To  walk  as  in  thy  awful  sight ; 
And  in  thy  precepts  and  thy  fear. 

Till  life's  last  hour,  to  persevere.  JMisniq/u 
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0  I  0  *  Prmsefir  Divine  OoodneMi.  L,  IL 

1  "IT^TERNAL  source  of  every  joy, 

JL^  Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ. 

While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole ; 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  vail  the  skies. 

3  The  flowerv  spring  at  thy  command 
Perfumes  the  air,  adorns  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine, 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores : 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care, 

No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days. 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid, 
With  morniiig  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  thy  house  shall  incense  rise. 
As  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes. 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

DodJriige. 

0/1  Thanksgiving  and  Praite,  Tai 

1  "p RAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 

A    For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field. 
For  tJie  stores  3ie  gardens  yield, 
For  the  joy  which  harvests  bring, 
Grateful  praises  now  we  sing. 

3  All  that  Sprinff,  with  bounteous  hand. 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land. 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich,  o'erflowmg  stores, — 

4  These,  great  God,  to  thee  we  owe— 
Source  whence  ;i\\  ova  We^\x^^  ^orw ; 
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And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

Mrs.  BarbauH  (Md:^ 

Si  2  National  Thanksgiving.  lOs. 

1  npHY  praise,  O  Lord,  our  thankful  songs  renew, 

X   Thy  mercies  we  with  grateful  hearts  review. 
Thy  glorious  works  of  wisdom,  power,  and  grace. 
Thy  sovereign  blessings  to  our  favored  race ; 
The  ruling  God  our  peace  and  freedom  prove. 
And  the  glad  tidings  of  forgiving  love. 

2  While  from  thy  hand  our  rulers  take  their  power. 
Give  them  thy  greatness  humbly  to  adore, 

With  hearts  sincere  to  hold  a  righteous  sway. 
Bid  justice  triumph,  and  the  proud  obey, 
Defend  the  poor,  debasing  bribes  disdain. 
Avenge  bold  wrongs,  nor  wield  the  sword  in  vain. 

3  Teach  them  that  greatness,  power,  and  place  are 

thine. 
Gifts  from  thy  hand,  bestowed  for  ends  divine : 
Rulers,  thy  stewards,  to  mankind  are  given, 
To  shower  the  good,  and  build  the  cause  of  heaven; 
From  thee  a  rich  reward  the  faithful  know ; 
The  faithless  hasten  to  distinguished  wo. 

4  Thou  art  the  Judge ;  thy  sceptre  rules  the  skies ; 
At  thy  command  the  just  to  glory  rise ; 

Thy  fearful  vengeance  guilty  wretches  share. 
Drink  the  last  dregs,  and  plunge  in  deep  despair ; 
To  thy  great  name  our  raptured  songs  shall  raise 
A  humble  tribute  of  immortal  praise.  DMright. 

5/3  Spring,  C.  M. 

1  riiHE  icy  chains  that  bound  the  earth 

A    Are  now  dissolved  and  gone ; 
Waked  by  the  sun,  the  blooming  spring 
Puts  her  new  livery  on. 

2  My  soul,  in  every  scene  admire 

The  wisdom  and  the  power; 
Behold  thy  God  in  every  plant, 

In  every  opening  flower. 
8  Yet  in  his  word  the  God  of  grace 

More  clearly  writes  his  name ; 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  love 

My  noblest  ^song  shall  claim. 
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4  With  warmest  beams,  thou  God  of  grace, 
Shine  on  this  heart  of  mine, 
Tarn  thou  my  winter  into  spring, 

And  be  the  glory  thine.  JE^^im. 

574  The  Harvest  L.  M. 

1  f^  RE  AT  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
VT  And  chances  mark  the  rolling  year. 
Thy  favor  still  nas  crowned  our  days. 
And  we  would  celebrate  thy  praise. 

2  The  harvest-sonff  would  we  repeat ; 
Thou  givest  us  the  finest  wheat: 
The  joys  of  harvest  we  have  known ; 
The  praise,  O  Lord,  is  all  thy  own. 

3  Another  harvest  comes  apace ; 
Prepare  our  spirits  by  thy  grace, 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low. 

4  That  when  the  angel-reapers  come. 
To  gather  sheaves  to  thy  bless'd  home, 
Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high, 

To  thy  safe  gamer  in  the  sky. 

D7D  Autumn.    Isa.  Ixiv.  &  a?. 

1  OEE  the  leaves  around  us  falling, 
k^  Dry  and  withered,  to  the  ground ; 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  calling. 

In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound. 

2  "  Ye  on  length  of  days  presuming. 

Think  how  soon  our  course  has  fled ; 
We  were  lately  fresh  and  blooming. 
Now  are  withered,  dry,  and  dead* 

8  "  Cease  presumptuous  hopes  to  cherish. 
Prize  the  seasons  as  they  fly; 
Like  the  leaves  you  rise  and  flourish. 
Like  the  leaves  must  droop  and  die. 

4  "  But  to  those  in  Jesus  planted 
By  a  true  and  living  faith. 
Shall  unfading  spring  be  granted, 

And  a  lr\umYA\  ovet  &.^^\kf'  Sidkenieik. 
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576  Winter.  C  KL 

1  O  TERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 
l^  Encircling  nature  round ; 

How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crowned ! 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  tifeless  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart, 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns, 

In  night's  dark  mantle  clad, 
Confined  in  cold,  inactive  chains — 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 

4  Return,  O  blissful  Sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring. 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

5  Oh  happy  state,  divine  abode. 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns ; 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
FiUs  all  the  heavenly  plains  1 

6  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  display. 

My  drooping  joys  restore. 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 

Where  winter  frowns  no  more.  Mr9,  Steele. 

577  Drought.  C.  IL 

1  rpHE  sun,  that  minister  of  love, 

A    Who  from  the  naked  ground 
Calls  forth  the  hidden  scenes  to  birth. 
And  spreads  their  beauties  round ; 

2  At  the  dread  order  of  his  God, 

Now  darts  destructive  fires ; 
Hills,  plains,  and  vales,  are  parched  with  droughtt 
And  blooming  life  expires. 

8  Like  burnished  brass,  the  heaven  around 
In  angry  terror  bums. 
While  the  earth  lies  a  joyless  waste. 
And  into  iron  turns. 


Oh  pity,  Lfdrd,  our  deep  distress, 
Nor  with  our  land  contend; 
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Bid  the  avenging  skies  relent, 

And  showers  of  mercy  send.  GiUm$. 

578  Prayer  for  Ram.  C.  M. 

1  "VrOW  may  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies 
-lAI    Regard  us  when  we  call ; 

*Tis  he  who  bids  the  vapors  rise. 
And  showers  abundant  fall. 

2  On  thee,  our  God,  we  all  depend 

For  life,  and  health,  and  food ; 
Oh  make  refreshing  showers  descend. 
And  crown  the  year  with  good. 

3  Let  grace  come  down,  like  copious  rain, 

On  Zion's  drooping  field ; 
So  shall  our  souls  revive  again, 
And  fruit  abundant  yield. 

4  Then  smiling  nature  shall  express 

Her  miffhty  Maker's  praise ; 
And  wc,  me  children  of  thy  grace. 

Join  her  harmonious  lays.  Border. 

579  LiberalUy.  U  M. 

1  /^H,  what  stupendous  mercy  shines 
v^  Around  the  majesty  of  heaven ! 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  call  his  sons. 

Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiveou 

2  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine, 

The  grace  that  blazes  like  a  sun : 
Hold  forth  your  fair,  though  feeble  light. 
Through  all  your  lives  let  mercy  run. 

8  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings. 

Swift  let  the  great  salvation  fur! 

The  hungry  feed,  the  naked  clothe. 

To  pain  and  sickness  help  apply. 

4  When  all  is  done,  renounce  your  deeds, 
Renounce  self-righteousness  with  scorn ; 
Thus  will  you  glorify  your  God, 
And  thus  the  Christian  name  adorn.         i^ppon. 

580  Encoura,e^,oP.r.e,.r^  aXC 

1  TF  our  warfare  be  laborious, 
J-  Soon  the  strife  wiU  reach  a  close ; 
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Rest  is  sweety  secure,  and  glorious. 
That  from  prosperous  warfare  flows : 

Doubly  precious 
AAer  labor  is  repose. 

Are  there  many  foes  before  us, 

Standing  to  oppose  our  way  ? 
Yet  they  shall  not  overpower  us — 

This  with  boldness  we  may  say ; 
Since  Jehovah 

Guards  his  people  night  and  day. 

Are  we  blind  and  prone  to  error? 

God  vouchsafes  to  be  our  guide : 
Are  we  faint,  and  full  of  terror? 

He  himself  is  on  our  side. 
'Tis  sufficient — 

God  our  Saviour  will  provide. 

When  through  him  we  prove  victorious. 

Then  will  strife  and  labor  cease ; 
Then  our  triumph  will  be  glorious. 

Then  his  people  dwell  at  ease ; 
And  their  portion 

Will  be  everlasting  peace.  JSTetfy. 


Benevolent  Effort.  C.  IL 
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1  /^  LORD,  who  dost  thy  boundless  power 
V>r  In  acts  of  goodness  show. 

Thy  mercy  let  the  world  adore ; 
Thence  all  our  blessings  flow. 

2  This  still  shall  be  our  grateful  theme, 

Th^  praise  we  '11  ever  sing : 
Our  iriends  the  kind  refreshing  stream, 
But  thou  th'  unfailing  spring. 

3  Each  hand  and  heart  that  lends  us  aid, 

Thou  dost  inspire  and  guide ; 
Nor  shall  their  love  be  unrepaid. 
Who  for  the  poor  provide. 

4  May  all  the  pleasing  pains  they  share 

Be  crowned  with  wished  success ; 

The  present  age  applaud  their  care, 

AimI  future  ages  bless. 
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5S2  TrwA  DUtrilmtwm.  a  7. 4. 

1  T  ORD  of  glory,  who  didst  honor 
J-^  David's  humble  sling  and  stone. 
Ancient  Israel  to  deliver — 

Now  as  weak  an  efibrt  own ; 

Bless  the  labor 
Which  our  feeble  hand^  have  done. 

2  'Tis  the  gospel  seed  we  're  sowmg 

On  the  good  and  fallow  CTOund; 
Bearing,  weeping,  without  knowing 
Which  shall  fail  and  which  abound : 

Holy  Spirit, 
Let  it  verdant  spring  around. 

3  When  the  harvest-time  is  ended. 

When  the  Master  counts  our  sheaves. 
Oh  let  those  by  us  attended. 
Be  as  numerous  as  the  leaves 

Which  we  scatter. 
And  a  dying  world  receives. 

000  Temperance  Hymn.  &  M. 

1  ATOURN  for  the  thousands  slain, 
±tX  The  youthful  and  the  strong; 
Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fatal  reign. 

And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  tarnished  gem — 

For  Reason's  light  divine. 
Quenched  from  the  soul's  bright  diadem. 
Where  God  had  bid  it  shine. 

3  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul — 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl. 
And  turned  to  hopeless  night 

4  Mourn  for  the  lost — but  call, 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free ; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  faU, 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

6  Mourn  for  the  lost — but  pray, 
Pray  to  our  God  above. 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's*  sway, 

And  aliovi  Vi\s  ^^N\n^\oN^  ^  Gw.) 
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584l  The  8mhf^9  Friend.  C  M. 

1  C\P  old  did  Jesus  condescend 
v/  To  calm  the  raging  sea  ? 

Yes,  he  was  then  the  Sailor's  Friend, 
And  such  he  still  would  be. 

2  Not  to  sustain  our  mortal  breath 

We  raise  the  earnest  cry; 
Lord,  save  our  precious  souls  from  death, 
And  make  us  fit  to  die. 

3  Then  blow,  ye  winds,  ye  surges,  roar ; 

'Twill  not  our  souls  appal, 
Though  waves  and  billows  pass  us  o'er, 
And  deep  to  deep  should  call. 

4  But  oh,  without  that  blessed  hope. 

Without  a  Saviour  near. 
What  desperate  courage  bears  us  up ; 
What  madness  not  to  fear ! 

5  Jesus,  on  thee  our  hopes  we  cast, 

No  more  thy  wratn  defy; 
Thou  art  the  anchor  sure  and  fast ; 
On  thee  our  souls  rely. 

6  Soon  shall  the  sea  give  up  its  dead ; 

And  should  our  graves  be  there. 
With  joy  we  '11  quit  our  watery  bed, 

To  meet  thee  in  the  air.  Jane  Taylor. 

585  Hope  for  the  SaOor.  C.  M. 

1  "DLESS'D  be  the  voice  now  heard  afar 
Xj  O'er  the  dark  rolling  sea. 

That  whispers  to  the  hardy  tar — 
"  Sailor,  there 's  hope  for  thee." 

2  Bless'd  be  that  pure,  that  Christian  love, 

Which  wings  its  way  so  free. 

And  bears  the  olive,  like  the  dove, 

Brave,  generous  tar,  to  thee. 

3  Bless'd  be  those  lips  whose  accents  mild 

First  sounded  o'er  the  sea, 
And  there  proclaimed  to  Ocean's  child-— 
"  Sailor,  there's  hope  for  thee." 

4  Thou  who  didst  calm  the  boist'rous  wave, 

Thy  grace  otir  theme  should  be : 
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Thanks  for  the  hope  thy  mercy  gave— 
The  sailor's  hope  in  thee. 

000  Providential  Ddiverance.  GL  IL 

1  TUST  snatched  from  danger  and  from  death, 
•I    My  thankful  voice  I  raise ; 

And  fain  emit  my  feeble  breath 
In  grateful  hymns  of  praise. 

2  As  on  destruction's  brink  aghast 

I  stood  with  panting  breath, 
And  thought  that  moment  was  my  last. 
And  looked  for  instant  death ; 

3  Just  in  the  moment  of  despair 

I  raised  my  fainting  cry ; 
My  Saviour  heard  the  broken  prayer. 
His  hand  unseen  was  nigh. 

4  Oh,  blessings  on  his  name,  and  praise. 

Who  saved  me  from  above ; 
Be  my  spared  life  and  rescued  dayg 
Devoted  to  his  love. 


t^^^0>0k^*^i^t0»t»0»^t*0t0*fm 
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UOl  The  maternal  Prayer-meeting.  C  IL 

1  "ITTTE  gather  at  the  mercy-seat, 

W  Oppressed  with  anxious  care. 
And  at  our  great  Redeemer's  feet 
We  pour  the  mother's  prayer. 

2  A  feeble  band,  to  him  we  fly, 

And  in  our  weakness  dare 
Address  him  in  the  mother's  sigh. 
And  in  the  mother's  prayer. 

3  In  the  rich  blessings  of  his  love 

He  calls  the  child  to  share ; 
And  he  will  listen  from  above. 
And  hear  the  mother's  prayer. 

4  Now  on  our  burdened  hearts,  O  Lord, 

Our  c\uV4tetl  Vi^  V40\M>Q^^X  \ 
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Fulfill  the  promise  of  thy  word. 
And  grant  the  mother's  prayer. 

5  **  Save,  Lord,"  we  will  not  cease  to  cry. 
Nor  of  thy  grace  despair ; 
For  thou  wilt  not  the  gift  deny, 

Nor  spurn  the  mother's  prayer.  c.  (of4p.) 

USS  Blessedness  of  early  Piety.  C  M. 

1  TTAPPY  the  child  whose  early  years 
XX  Receive  instruction  well ; 

Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  When  we  devote  our  youth  to  God, 

'Tis  pleasing  in  his  eyes ; 
A  flower,  when  offered  in  the  bud, 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  'Twill  save  us  from  a  thousand  snares 

To  mind  religion  young : 
Grace  will  preserve  our  following  years, 
And  make  our  virtues  strong. 

4  To  thee,  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Our  childhood  we  resign ; 
'Twill  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

5  Let  the  sweet  work  of  prayer  and  praise 

Employ  our  youngest  breath : 
Thus  we  're  prepared  for  longer  days, 

Or  fit  for  early  death.  Watts. 

589  The  sanctified  ChUd.  C.  M. 

1  "D  Y  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill, 
XJ  How  sweet  the  lily  grows 

How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill. 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose. 

2  And  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet. 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

8  O  thou  whose  infancy  was  found 
With  heavenly  rays  to  shine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crownedy 
Were  i^U  alike  divine ; 


600  CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH. 

4  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath. 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  and  in  death. 

To  keep  us  still  thy  own.  JMer. 

09U  The  Hasanruu  of  Children.        7.  d  T«"«^*>^ 

1  TTTHEN,  his  salvation  bringing, 

▼  V  To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  his  name. 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  him ; 

But  as  he  rode  along. 
He  let  them  still  attend  him. 

And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 

2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  he  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We  '11  flock  around  his  banner 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne,     • 
And  cry  aloud  <'  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son." 

3  For,  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Might  well  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No,  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

UVL  The  Praises  qf  Children.  Jb, 

1  r^  LORY  to  the  Father  give ; 

VJ  Gk>d  in  whom  we  move  and  live : 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear ; 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
Children,  raise  vour  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost; 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire. 
Touch  tJwii  W^a  m\\i\va\3  ^^ 
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4  Glory  in  the  high^  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity,   • 
For  the  gospel  from  above. 
For  the  word,  that  **  God  is  love."       MmUg^merf. 

0\)/£      Invitation  to  the  Young.    Prov.  viiL  17.        C  IL 

1  "^E  hearts  with  youthful  vigor  warm, 

X   In  smiling  crowds  draw  near. 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high. 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3  **  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  face, 

Is  sure  my  love  to  gain ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace. 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain.'' 

4  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move 

If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 
What  beauty  snould  command  my  love. 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 

5  Away — ye  false,  delusive  toys, 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ; 
'Tis  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice. 

And  here  true  bliss  I  nnd.  Doddridge. 


Prayer  of  a  Youth.  S.  M. 


593 

1  TTTITH  humble  heart  and  tongue, 

W   My  God,  to  thee  I  pray ; 
Oh  make  me  learn  while  I  am  young, 
To  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 

2  Make  an  unguarded  youth 

The  object  of  thy  care ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

3  My  heart,  to  folly  prone, 

Kenew  by  power  divine ; 
Unite  it  to  thyself  alone, 
And  make  me  wholly  thine. 

4  Oh  let  thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 
51 
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Be  this,  through  all  my  following  days. 

My  treasure  and  my  joy.  FsweeU. 

594  The  Sabbatk-SchooL  C  IL 

1  FTIHERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 
X   Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white. 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 
2*  And  hark,  amid  the  sacred  songs 
Those  heavenly  voices  raise. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 

3  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know. 

If  Jesus  we  obey ;  » 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  This  is  the  joy  we  ought  to  seek. 

And  make  our  chief  concern ; 
For  this  we  come  from  week  to  week. 
To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 

5  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run. 

Our  mortal  frame  decay ; 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  on^ 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

0  Great  God,  impress  the  serious  thought. 

This  day,  on  every  breast ; 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 

May  enter  to  thy  rest.  Jtme  TWybr. 

595  Bie$sing  implored.  L.  M. 

1  TTOSANNAS  by  an  infant  train 
XX  Were  once  within  the  temple  sung. 
While  Jesus  listened  to  the  strain. 

And  poured  his  blessing  on  the  throng 

2  Lord,  may  thy  Spirit  seal  the  truth 

On  every  heart,  with  power  divine ; 
Renew  and  sanctify  these  youth. 
And  make  these  children  wholly  thinew 
B  May  we  our  humble  voices  raise 
Responsive  to  the  heavenly  host. 
In  strains  of  everlasting  praise 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holv  Ghost. 
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596  SMatk^Sehool  Hymn.  C.  M. 

1  f\  LORD,  our  God,  thy  light  and  truth 
yj  To  us  thy  children  send, 

That  we  may  serve  thee  in  our  youth, 
And  love  thee  to  the  end. 

2  By  nature  sinful,  weak,  and  blind. 

The  downward  path  we  trod, 
Our  wand'ring  heart  and  wayward  mind 
Were  enemies  to  God. 

3  But  friends  and  guardians  now,  through  grace. 

Our  heedless  steps  restrain ; 
They  teach  us.  Lord,  to  seek  thy  face. 
Which  none  shall  seek  in  vain. 

4  Hence  to  the  hills  we  lift  our  eyes, 

From  which  salvation  springs : 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 

With  healmg  in  thy  wings.  JUatUgmmrf. 

597  SabbathrSchool  Hymn.  C  M. 

1  rilHOU  art  our  Shepherd,  glorious  God ; 

X  Thy  Uttle  flock  behold. 
And  guide  us  by  thy  staff  and  rod — 
The  children  of  thy  fold. 

2  We  praise  thy  name  that  we  were  brought 

To  this  delightful  place. 
Where  we  are  watched,  and  warned,  and  taught, 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

8  Oh  may  our  friends  and  teachers  hero 
Meet  all  our  souls  above. 
And  they  and  we  in  heaven  appear — 

The  children  of  thy  love.  Montgomery. 

598  The  SabbathrSchool  Teacher.  C.  M. 

1  "DLESS'D  work,  the  youthful  mind  to  win, 
XJ  And  turn  the  rising  race 

From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  redeeming  grace ! 

2  Children  our  kind  protection  claim ; 

And  God  will  well  approve. 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name, 
And  their  Redeemer  love. 
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S  Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom's  way 
To  guide  untutored  vouth. 
And  snow  the  mind  which  went  astray. 
The  way,  the  life,  the  truth. 

4  Thy  Spirit,  Father,  on  us  shed. 
And  bless  this  good  design ; 
The  honors  of  thy  name  be  spread. 

And  all  the  glory  thine.  SfrmfkM, 


DEATH. 


599  Uncertainty  ofUft.  a  M. 

1  "DENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 
J3  Is  equal  warning  given ; 

Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead. 
Above  us  is  the  heaven. 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 

And  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

3  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 

Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay. 
And  fate  descend  in  sudden  mght 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 

Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage. 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

5  Turn,  mortal,  turn;  thy  danger  know; 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead. 

6  Turn,  Christian,  turn ;  thy  soul  api^y 

To  truths  divinely  given : 
The  forms  which  underneath  thee  lie 
Shall  live,  fox  VieW  ot  Vv^v^&ii. 
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6lX/  THmBfieetmg.  7.  fL 

1  rillME  18  winging  us  away 

A  To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms ; 
All  that 's  mortal  soon  will  be 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home  ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty  soon  above ; 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  loye.  BwrUm. 

601  Thoughts  of  DeatK  CM. 

1  "\4^Y  soul,  come,  meditate  the  day, 
-LVx  And  think  how  near  it  stands. 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  clay, 

And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

2  And  you,  my  eyes,  look  down  and*  view 

The  hollow  gaping  tomb ; 
This  gloomy  prison  waits  for  you. 
Whene'er  tne  summons  come. 

3  Oh,  could  we  die  with  those  that  die, 

And  place  us  in  their  stead. 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly, 
And  converse  with  the  dead. 

4  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above. 

In  their  own  glorious  forms. 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  love 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

5  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay 

Before  the  summons  come. 
And  pray,  and  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home.  .  W«u»* 

51* 
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602        •^IwmddnotUweahoag.'*   JobviLia  lU 

WOULD  not  live  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 
way: 
The  few  fleeting  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  enough  for  life's   sorrows — enough  for  its 
cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no,  welcome  the  tomb; 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom ; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise. 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

3  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where   rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ? 

4-  Wliere  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet ; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  souL 

Muhiembmrg, 

DUO         FraU  Ltfe,  and  succeeding  Etendty.  C.  If. 

1  rilHEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name, 

X  And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 
What  dying  worms  are  we. 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 
We  're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

3  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground. 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around^ 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

4  Great  God,  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things  I 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 
6  Infinite  joy  or  endless  wo 
Attends  ou  e^^y  bcealh; 
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And  yet  how  unconcemed  we  go* 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  1 

6  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense. 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 

May  they  be  found  with  God.  Waiu. 

604  The  Grave.  S.  4. 

1  rilHERE  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep, 

JL  A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found : 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground. 

2  The  storm  that  wrecks  the  winter  sky 
No  more  disturbs  their  deep  repose, 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh. 

That  shuts  the  rose. 

3  Thou  traveller  in  the  vale  of  tears, 
To  realms  of  everlasting  light, 
Through  time's  dark  wilderness  of  years 

Pursue  thy  flight 

4  Whate'er  thy  lot — ^where'er  thou  bo — 
Confess  thy  folly — kiss  the  rod ; 

And  in  thy  chastening  sorrows  see 
The  hand  of  God. 

5  Though  long  of  winds  and  waves  the  sport, 
Condemned  in  wretchedness  to  roam. 
Thou  soon  shalt  reach  a  sheltering  port, 

A  quiet  home.  Montgomery. 

605  Shortnese  of  Life.  C.  M. 

1  rpiME — ^what  an  empty  vapour  His  I 

X  And  days — how  swift  they  are ! 
Swift  as  an  Indian  arrow  flies. 
Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

2  Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing» 

And  death  is  ever  nigh ; 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begin, 
We  all  begin  to  die. 

8  Yet,  miffht^  God,  our  fluting  days 
Thy  iastmg  favors  share ; 
Yet  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace 
Thou  load*8t  the  rolling  year. 
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4  'Tis  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food. 

And  we  are  clothed  with  love ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  road 
That  leads  ouir  souls  above. 

5  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song ; 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
Let  the  next  age  thy  praise  prolong. 

Till  time  and  nature  dies.  Watts. 

606  The  toUing  BelL  L.  IL 

1  i^FT  as  the  bell,  with  solemn  toll, 
\J  Speaks  the  departure  of  a  soul. 
Let  each  one  ask  himself,  '<  Am  I 
Prepared,  should  I  be  called  to  die  t" 

2  Only  this  frail  and  fleeting  breath 
Preserves  me  from  the  jaws  of  death ; 
Soon  as  it  fails,  at  once  I  'm  gone. 
And  plunge  into  a  world  unknown. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  help  me  now  to  flee. 
And  seek  my  hope  alone  in  thee ; 
Apply  thy  blood,  thy  Spirit  give, 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  let  me  live. 

4  Then  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hear, 
If  saved  from  guilt,  I  need  not  fear ; 
Nor  would  the  thought  distressing  be — 
Perhaps  it  next  may  toll  for  me.  iVevfon. 

OUl  Death  and  Eternity.  C.  IL 

1  Q1 TOOP  down,  my  thoughts,  that  used  to  rise, 
O  Converse  awhile  with  death ; 

Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies, 
And  pants  away  his  breath. 

2  His  quivering  lip  hangs  feebly  down, 

His  pulse  is  taint  and  few. 
Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groan. 
He  bids  the  worlS  adieu. 

3  But  oh,  the  soul  that  never  dies  I 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay; 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies. 
And  track  its  wondrous  way. 

4  Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell, 

It  mounts  triumphant  there. 
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Or  devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell. 
In  infinite  despair. 

5  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  T 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
Oh  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh. 
To  bear  it  safe  aboyc. 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
And  mv  flesh  waits  for  thy  command, 

To  drop  into  my  dust.  Wtiits. 

000  A  Funeral  Thought.  Q.  U. 

1  TTARK  !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound  I 
XX  My  ears  attend  the  cry — 

"  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie, 

2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed. 

In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 
The  tall,  the  wise,  the  rev'rend  head, 
Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

8  Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom. 
And  are  we  still  secure. 
Still  walking  downward  to  our  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  more ! 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace. 
To  fit  our  souls  to  flv ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh, 
We  'II  rise  above  the  sky.  W0U9. 

OUy  Prayer  for  Dhnne  Support,  C  M. 

1  TjlTERNAL  God,  enthroned  on  hign, 
X-J  Whom  angel  hosts  adore. 

Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh^ 
Thy  presence  I  implore. 

2  My  flying  years  time  urges  on ; 

W  hat 's  human  must  decay : 
My  friends,  my  young  companion^  gone. 
Can  I  expect  to  stay? 

8  Can  I  exemption  plead  when  death 
Projects  his  awful  dart  ? 
Can  medicines  then  prolong  my  breath. 
Or  virtue  shield  my  heart? 
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4  Ah,  no ;  then  smooth  the  i 

On  thee  my  hope  depen 

Support  me  with  almichtj 

While  dust  to  dust  desc 

5  Then  shall  my  soul,  O  gn 

(While  angels  join  the  1 

Admitted  to  the  bless'd  al 

Its  endless  anthems  pay 

6  Through  heaven,  howe'er 

Thy  matchless  love  pro 

And  join  the  choir  of  sair 

Their  great  Redeemer'* 

D 1 U  ConsoUUiont  tn 

1  TT7HEN  languor  and  d 

W   This  trembling  houj 

•Tis  sweet  to  look  teyond 

And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  an< 

The  whispers  of  his  lo^ 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to 
Where  Jesus  pleads  ab 

8  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grac 

My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 

Sweet  to  remember  that  1 

My  debt  of  suffering  p 

4  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness 

Whose  love  can  never 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of 
For  all  things  to  depen< 

5  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  < 

To  trust  his  firm  decree 

Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  hii 

And  know  no  will  but  I 

6  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively 

Tiiat,  when  my  chance 

Angels  will  hover  round  r 

And  wail  my  spirit  hoc 

611  Hope  in  AS. 

1  TT7IIEN  musing  sorron 
VV   And  mourns  the  pre 
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How  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last. 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  'Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise» 
And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
'Tis  not  that  meek  submission  flies, 
And  would  not  sufler  still ; 

8  It  is  that  heaven-taught  faith  surveys 
The  path  that  leads  to  light ; 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise. 
And  lose  herself  in  sight. 

4  It  is  that  hope  with  ardor  glows 

To  see  him  face  to  face. 
Whose  dying  love  no  language  knows 
Sufficient  art  to  trace. 

5  It  is  that  harassed  conscience  feels 

The  pangs  of  struggling  sin ; 
And  sees,  though  far,  the  hand  that  heals. 
And  ends  the  strife  within. 

0  Oh  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 

From  earth-born  wo  and  care ; 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night. 

My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share.  j^l, 

D 1  ^  The  Saviour's  Presence  in  Death.  L.  M. 

1  TTTHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  ? 

W   What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  I 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife. 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  agam  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

8  Oh,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet. 

My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste. 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
rfor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  ipake  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are ; 
While  on  his  breast  I  Jean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  swcel\y  \]e^t^     ^«Mft. 
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613  The  Fear  of  Death  remtned.  C  IL 

1  T\EATH  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid, 
U  If  God  be  with  us  there ; 

We  may  walk  through  the  darkest  shade. 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

2  I  could  renounce  my  all  below^ 

If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  were  called  to  go, 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pis^ah's  top. 

And  view  the  promised  land, 

« My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  drop. 

And  pray  for  the  command. 

4  Clasped  in  my  heavenly  Father's  arms, 

I  would  for^t  my  breath ; 
And  lose  my  hfe  among  the  charms 

Of  so  divine  a  death.  Watts. 

D14  The  Fbot  of  Death  removed.  C.  If. 

1  TT7HEN  downward  to  the  darksome  tomb 

W   I  thoughtful  turn  my  eyes, 
Frail  nature  trembles  at  the  gloom, 
And  anxious  fears  arise. 

2  Why  shrinks  my  soul  ? — in  death's  embrace 

Once  Jesus  captive  slept ; 
And  angels,  hovering  o'er  the  place. 
His  lowly  pillow  kept. 

8  Thus  shall  they  guard  my  sleeping  dust. 
And,  as  the  Saviour  rose, 
The  grave  again  shall  yield  her  trust. 
And  end  my  deep  repose. 

4  My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone, 
Shall  bid  me  come  away ; 
And  calm  and  bright  shall  break  the  dawn 
Of  heaven's  eternal  day. 

6  Then  let  my  faith  each  fear  dispel. 
And  gild  with  light  the  grave ; 
To  him  my  loftiest  praises  swell, 
Who  died  from  death  to  save. 

jR.  P«lner,  (orjr.) 
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615  avfpart  in  Death.  7.4 

1  TTTHEN  the  vale  of  death  appearg, 

VV    Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay. 
Kind  Forerunner,  soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  the  darksome  way ; 

Break  the  shadows. 
Usher  in  eternal  day. 

2  Starting  from  this  dying  state, 

Upward  bid  my  soul  aspire ; 
Open  thou  thy  crystal  gate, 
To  thy  praise  attune  my  lyre : 

Dwell  for  ever — 
Dwell  on  each  immortal  wire. 

3  When  the  mighty  trumpet  blown 

Shall  the  judgment  dawn  proclaim, 
From  the  central,  burning  throne, 
'Mid  creation's  final  flame, 

With  the  ransomed. 
Judge  and  Saviour,  own  my  name.  GUbtri^ 

ul  O  Support  in  Death.  C  H, 

1  "TTTHEN  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life 

VV    My  trembling  soul  shall  stand. 
Waiting  to  pass  death's  awful  flood. 
Great  God,  at  thy  command ; 

2  When  every  long-loved  scene  of  life 

Stands  ready  to  depart ; 
When  the  last  sigh  that  shakes  the  frame 
Shall  rend  this  bursting  heart ; 

3  O  thou  great  source  of  joy  supreme. 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save. 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

4  Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand 

^neath  my  sinking  head  ; 
And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 

5  Leaning  on  thy  dear  faithful  breast, 

May  I  resign  my  breath ; 
And  in  thy  fond  embraces  lose 
The 'bitterness  of  death.  09llb|«r« 
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619       TVuimpA  over  DeiKA.  Job  six.  25— 27.         C  H 

1  i^REAT  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  just, 
vJ  And  nature  must  decay ; 

I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust. 
To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  comes. 

3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear, 

High  on  a  royal  seat. 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  skin. 

And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh. 
When  God  shall  build  my  bones  again. 
He'll  clothe  them  all  afresh. 

5  There  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face. 

With  strong  immortal  eyes. 
And  feast  upon  thine  unknown  grace 

With  pleasure  and  surprise.  W^attk 

D^U  Funtrai  of  a  young  Penon.  C.  M* 

1  TT7HEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

W    By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh. 

Oh  may  this  truth,  impress'd 
With  awful  power — "  I  too  must  die" — 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more ; 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb ! 
It  bids  us  seize  tne  present  hour ; 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  every  heart  obey ; 
Nor  be  the  heavenly  warning  vain. 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 

5  Oh  let  us  fly — ^to  Jesus  fly — 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'gt  the  grave.  Bin.  thiedu 
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2  The  voice  at  midnight  came. 

He  started  up  to  hear ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame» 
He  fell — but  felt  no  fear. 

3  Tranquil  amidst  alarms. 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms. 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 

4  The  pains  of  death  are  past. 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last» 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

5  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done ; 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  run, 

Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy.  Mmag&mer^ 

D^4  Death  of  pious  Friends.  C.  M. 

1  T17HY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

▼  V     Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too. 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  1 
Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow» 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  T 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay. 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  bless'd. 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest. 
But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascended  high. 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly. 

At  the  great  rising  day.  IVbttt. 

625  Death  iiteadful  or  ddightfuL  C  M» 

1  TiEATH  i  'tis  a  melancholy  day  , 

-Lr  To  those  that  have  no  God, 
62* 
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When  the  poor  sod  is  forced  away 
To  seek  her  last  abode. 

2  In  vain  to  heaven  she  lifks  her  eyes  j 
But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain, 
Still  drags  her  downward  from  the  fkies 
To  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 

8  Awake,  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  of  heD, 
Let  stubborn  sinners  fear ; 
You  must  be  driven  from  earth,  and  dwell 
A  long  for  ever  there. 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you. 

And  flashes  in  your  face ; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  look  downward  too, 
And  sing  recovering  grace. 

5  Prepare  me,  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand, 

Then  come  the  joyful  day, 
Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  band. 

To  bear  my  soul  away.  Wmut, 

626  TkeDeathofaSitmer.  CM. 

1  ATY  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll, 
-!-▼-■-  Damnation  and  the  dead ; 
What  horrors  seize  the  guilty  soul 

Upon  a  dying  bed. 

2  Lingering  about  these  mortal  shores, 

She  makes  a  long  delay ; 
Till,  like  a  flood,  with  rapid  force, 
Death  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 

3  Then  swift  and  dreadful  she  descends 

Down  to  the  fiery  coast, 
Among  abominable  fiends, 
Herself  a  frighted  ghost 

4  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie. 

And  darkness  makes  their  chains : 
Tortured  with  keen  despair  they  cry, 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 

5  Not  all  their  anguish  and  their  blood 

For  their  old  guilt  atones, 
Nor  the  compassion  of  a  God 
Shall  hearken  to  their  groans. 

6  Amazing  grace  that  kept  my  breath. 

Nor  bade  my  so\i\  x^tno^^^ 
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Till  I  had  learned  my  SaTiour*8  death. 
And  well  ensured  his  love  t  Wmtu. 

\iZi  Death  of  the  Righteous.  L.  M. 

1  TTOW  blessed  the  righteous  when  they  di^ 
-H  When  holy  souls  retire  to  rest  I 

How  mildly  beams  the  closing  eye  I 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

8  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
How  bright  th'  unchanging  morn  appears ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell. 

4  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"  How  bless'd  the  righteous  when  he  dies  P* 

Mr8.B4irbmdd. 

\)2o  The  departing  Saint.  a  7. 

1  TTAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
XI  All  thy  mourning  days  below : 
Go,  by  angel  guards  attended. 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go. 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo,  me  Saviour  stands  above : 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit. 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love, 

2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast. 
To  his  uttermost  salvation. 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee. 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die — to  live  the  life  ot  glory — 

Suffer — ^with  thy  Lord  to  reign.  c  Wedey. 

629  The  departing  8ainL  7s. 


1  TTiYING  saint,  to  glory  rise, 
JLr  Seek  thy  mansion  in  the 


dufia; 


6S0  DEATH. 

Go  to  shine  before  his  throne 
Who  hath  bought  thee  for  his  own ; 
Lo,  he  beckons  from  on  high ; 
Fearless,  to  his  presence  fly : 
Thine  the  merit  of  his  blood. 
Thine  the  righteousness  of  Grod. 
2  Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream, 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  him ; 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Stilled  its  tossing,  hushed  its  roar. 
*  Safe  is  the  expanded  wave, 
Grentle  as  a  summer's  eve ; 
Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  suffered  shipwreck  there.  TVi^Im^,  (ctt*^) 

OoU  The  dying  Christian  to  hU  SouL 

1  TTITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 

V    Quit,  on  quit  this  mortal  frame ; 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying — 
Oh  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife. 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

2  Hark,  they  whisper — angels  say, 
•*  Sister  spirit,  come  away :" 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite. 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight. 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breath  T — 
Tell  me,  my  soul — can  this  be  death  ? 

8  The  world  recedes — it  disappears — 
Heaven  opens  on  mjr  eyes ! — my  ears 
With  sounds  seraphic  rin^ ! 
Lend,  lend  your  wings ;  I  mount !  I  fly  f 
O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?  Pofe. 

Ut51  Deathofa  SainL  7i. 

1  T  O,  the  prisoner  is  released, 
•Li  Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

He  is  gather&d  unto  God. 
Lo,  the  pain  of  life  is  past. 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er? 
Death  and  Vie\V  bdkvvod  are  cast, 

Grie{  axuisaSfecuii^^x^tff^v&cn^ 
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2  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife : 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done. 

Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life  I 
Borne  aloft  on  angel-wings, 

Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies ; 
Finds  his  Grod,  and  sits  and  sings, 

Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

3  Join  we  then  with  one  accord 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song : 
Absent  from  our  glorious  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long : 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 

We  a  better  lot  shall  share ; 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day. 

Meet  our  hapj^  brother  there.  c  Wede^ 


Funeral  Hymn.  12,  11. 
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1  ^HOU  art  gone  to  the  mve,  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 

-'-  Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb ; 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  porteJs  before  thoe^ 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer  behold  thee. 

Nor  tr^  the  rough  paths  of  the  worn  by  thy  side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee ; 
And  sinners  may  hope,  smce  the  Sinless  has  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  and  its  mansion  forsaking, 

Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  lingered  long ; 
But  the  sunshme  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on  thy  waking. 
And  fiill  on  thy  ear  burst  the  seraphijn*s  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee. 

Since  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian,  thy  guide ; 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore  3iee ; 
A^d  death  has  no  sting,  since  the  Saviour  has  died. 

Heber. 

633  Funeral  Hymn.  C  U. 

1  TT7HILE  to  the  grave  our  friends  are  bome* 

VV   Around  their  cold  remains 
How  all  the  tender  passions  mourn, 
And  each  fond  heart  complains. 

2  But  down  to  earth,  alas,  in  vain 

We  bend  our  weeping  eyes ; 
Ah,  let  us  leave  these  seats  of  pain. 
And  upward  iearn  to  rise. 
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8  Jesus,  i^ho  left  his  blessed  abode, 
(Amazing  grace !)  to  die, 
Marked,  when  he  rose,  the  shining  road 
To  his  bright  courts  on  high. 

4  To  those  bright  courts  -when  hope  ascends. 

The  tears  forget  to  flow ; 
Hope  views  our  absent  happy  friends 
And  calms  the  swelling  wo. 

5  Then  let  our  hearts  repine  no  more» 

That  earthly  comfort  dies. 
But  lasting  happiness  explore, 

And  ask  it  Irom  the  skies.  Mrs.  Sutk, 
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The  Tomb  and  the  Resurrection.  L.  M. 


1  TTNVAIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 

U  Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust. 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 

Invade  thv  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept — God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  bless'd  the  bed : 
Rest  here,  bless'd  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
^        The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ; 

Attend,  O  earth,  his  sovereign  word ; 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form 
Called  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord*  Watts. 

635 

1  TTEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 
XX  For  all  the  pious  dead ; 

Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  steeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  bless'd ; 

How  kind  tlieir  slumbers  are  I 
From  avrfTtmg^*  awd  from  sin  released. 
And  {teed  (lonv  qnqx^  «xax^ 


""Blessed  are  the  dead,""  dtc    Rev.  ziv.  13.       CM. 
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3  Far  from  this  world  of  (oil  lunl  si  rife, 
They  're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 

End  in  a  large  reward.  Watu. 

636  ^^Tadieia  gain:'  Qs. 

1  "TIEJOICE  for  a  brother  deceased ; 
MX  Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ; 

A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 

And  freed  from  its  bodily  chain ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight, 

And  mount  with  his  spirit  above ; 
Escaped  to  the  mansions  of  light, 

And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  Tovc. 

2  Our  brother  the  haven  has  gained, 

Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind ; 
His  rest  he  has  sooner  obtained, 

And  left  his  companions  behind^ 
Still  tossed  on  a  sea  of  distress, 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blessed  shore, 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace. 

And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

3  There  all  the  ship's  company  meet. 

Who  sailed  with  the  Saviour  beneath ; 
With  shouting  each  other  they  greet, 

And  triumph  o'er  trouble  and  death : 
The  voyage  of  life 's  at  an  end, 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past : 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend. 

For  ever  and  ever  shall  fasL  C.  Wesley. 
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Hope  of  the  Resurrection,  S.  M. 


1  A  ND  must  this  body  die ; 
-Zjl  This  mortal  frame  decay? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 

Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms, 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh. 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

Ani  often  from  the  skies 
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Looks  down,  and  watches 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  si 

And  every  shape  and  ever 

Look  heavenly  and  divii 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace 
And  sing  his  power  abo^ 

6  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  pra 

Of  these  our  humble  son 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound 

With  our  immortal  tong 
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Rest  and  Rem 


1  rpHROUGH  sorrow's  r 

X  Amid  the  deepening  g 

We,  soldiers  of  an  injured 

Are  marching  to  the  tor 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is 

And  all  our  powers  dec« 

Our  cold  remains  in  solituc 

Shall  sleep  the  years  aw 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  ] 

In  this  our  last  retreat. 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  d 
The  storms  of  life  shall  1 

4  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  u 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie  \ 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  s] 
To  see  its  kindred  sky. 

6  These  ashes,  too,  this  little 

Our  Father's  care  shall  I 

Till  the  last  ansel  rise  and 

The  long  and  dreary  slee 

6  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  e^ 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  ray 

And  the  long  silent  dust  sha 

With  s\vouls  ol  exvSkai^  ^^ 
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THE  JUDGMENT. 

639  The  Judgment.    Mai.  ill  2.  a  Bfl 

1     A  ND  will  the  Jadge  descend  T 
•^^J^  And  must  the  dead  arise. 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  1 

8  How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven,  before  his  face. 
Astonished,  shrink  away  ? 

3  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Hark !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  I 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace, 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

5  So  shall  that  curse  remove, 

By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 
And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pogr 

His  blessings  on  your  head.  Doddridge. 

640  The  Sinner  warned,  a  7.  4. 

1  TTTHEN  th'  eternal  Judge  descending, 

VV  Shall  enthroned  in  glory  come. 
Sinner,  at  his  bar  attending. 

Thou  wilt  hear  thy  awfd  doom : 

Speechless,  hopeless. 
Thou  wilt  hear  thy  awful  doom. 

2  O'er  thy  folly  then  lamenting, 

Filled  with  dread  of  future  pain. 
Cries  of  bitter  anguish  venting. 

Thou  wilt  mourn  and  weep  in  vain ; 

Called  to  judgment. 
Thou  wilt  mourn  and  weep  in  vain. 

8  There  will  sit  thy  slighted  Saviour, 
With  the  marKs  of  dying  love; 
53 
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Oh  that  thou  would'st  seek  his  favor. 
While  invited  from  above : 

Golden  moments — 
While  invited  from  above. 

4  Swift  thy  days  of  grace  are  fleeting. 
Canst  thou  lin^r  and  delay  f 
Lo  I  the  hours,  their  calls  repeating. 
Hasten  on  the  judgment-day ; 

Hours  of  mercv 
Hasten  on  the  judgment-day. 

D4«1  The  Judgment  anticipated.  C.  IL 

1  TTTHEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

Vy  O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear  1 

2  If  now,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 

And  mercy  may  be  sought. 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks; 
And  trembles  at  the  thought, — 

8  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 
In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  mv  soul. 
Oh,  how  shdl  I  appear  f  Aidi$on'$  Spec 

642  •*  Watch  and  pray.''  &  M. 

1  riiHOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
•'    A   Before  whose  bar  severe. 

With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread. 
We  all  shall  soon  appear; 

2  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  davt 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

8  Oh  may  we  all  be  found 
Obedient  to  thy  word. 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound. 
And  looking  for  our  Lord. 
4  Oh  may  we  all  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  blessM ; 
And  w^XcVv  ^  isionkeat  to  secure 

An  eveT\«A\in£  totitu  CL  Wtdef. 
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The  Dmf  ^  JwigmmL  a  7.  4. 

1  T|AY  of  judgment— day  of  wonden! 
-^  Hark,  the  trumpet's  awful  sound. 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders* 

Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  1 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine ! 
You  who  long  for  his  appearing. 

Then  shall  say,  «« This  God  is  mine ;" 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine. 

8  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 
Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed. 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know."  Newlmu 

644  The  tame.  C  M. 

1  riiHAT  awful  day  will  surely  come ; 

J-    Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste. 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test 

2  Thou  lovely  chief  of  all  my  joys. 

Thou  sovereign  of  my  heart. 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound—"  depart  V* 

8  The  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder.  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair-^ 
To  see  my  God  removet 
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And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
1  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

5  Oh  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 
Is  graven  on  thy  hands ; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book» 
Where  my  salvation  stands.  Wmm. 
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D40  Rest  in  Heaven.  C.  M.  Peculiar. 

1  rpHERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 

A    To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast — 
'Tis  found  above,  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls. 

By  sin  smd  sorrow  driven ; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
.  Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls. 
And  all  is  drear — 'tis  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye. 

The  heart  no  longer  riven. 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
Sees  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene  in  heaven* 

4  There  fragrant  fl6wers  immortal  bloom. 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There  ravs  divine  disperse  the  ^loom — 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomS 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven.         W.  B.  Ttippmm. 

()40  Heaven  antidpoM.  C.  M. 

1  f^UR  sins  and  sorrows,  how  they  rise! 
V-'  How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 

But  death  shall  land  our  weary  soub 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

2  There,  to  fulfill  his  high  commands 

Our  s^peedj  ieex  ^kMS\\stf>N^\ 
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No  sin  shall  clog  our  active  zeali 
Or  cool  our  bumiag  love. 

8  There  shall  we  sit,  atMl  singy  and  tell 
The  wonders  of  his  grace, 
Till  heavenly  raptures  nre  our  hearts^ 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

4  For  ever  his  dear,  sacred  name 
Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue ; 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 

The  close  of  every  song.  Wmu$. 

04T  <«  They  who  sow  in  tears,"*  &c.    C.  M.  Double. 

1  rpHERE  is  an  hour  of  hallowed  peace 

X    For  those  with  cares  distressed, 
When  sighs  and  sorrowing  tears  shall  cease, 

And  all  be  hushed  to  rest 
'Tis  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears 

And  doubts  which  here  annoy ; 
And  they  who  oft  have  sown  in  tears. 

Shall  reap  again  with  joy. 

2  There  is  a  home  of  sweet  repose. 

Where  storms  assail  no  more ; 
The  stream  of  endless  pleasure  flows 

On  that  celestial  shore. 
There  smiling  peace  with  love  appears, 

And  bliss  without  alloy ; 
There  they  who  once  have  sown  in  tears, 

Now  reap  eternal  joy. 

3  When  the  revealing  hour  is  near 

Which  shall  unvail  the  tomb. 
When,  filled  with  doubt  and  trembling  fear, 

We  pass  the  valley's  gloom, 
Wilt  thou,  bicss'd  Jesus,  calm  these  fears ; 

Let  praise  our  lips  employ ; 
That  we,  who  here  have  sown  in  tears. 

May  reap  in  heaven  with  joy.        w.  B.  Tiqi/it. 

648  '  Lifs  mid  Death  etemoL  a  IL 

1  (^H,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
Vy  Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean-<iepths  to  aoundy 
Or  pierce  to  either  poku 
63* 
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2  The  world  can  never  gire 

Tbe  bliss  for  which  we  sigh; 
Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live. 
Nor  aU  of  death  to  die. 

8  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears. 
There  is  a  life  above. 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years-— 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death. 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun ; 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face. 

And  evermore  undone.  MmUgomery. 

649  The  Mawmer  am^fortei.        (X  M.  Double. 

1  f\  H  weep  not  for  the  joys  that  fade 
V-r    Like  evening  lights  away, 

For  hopes  that,  IUlo  the  stars  decayed. 

Have  left  thy  mortal  day ; 
The  clouds  of  sorrow  will  depart. 

And  brilliant  skies  be  given ; 
For  bliss  awaits  the  holy  heart. 

Amid  the  bowers  of  heaven. 

2  Oh  weep  not  for  the  friends  that  pass 

Into  the  lonely  grave. 
And  breezes  sweep  the  withered  grass 

Along  the  restless  wave ; 
For  though  thv  pleasures  may  depart. 

And  mournful  days  be  given. 
Yet  bliss  awaits  the  holy  heart. 

When  friends  rejoin  in  heaven. 


Sinai  and  Zion,    Heb.  ziL  18,  dEC.  C  VL 
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1  TVTOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
.'  1\  The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke ; 

Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  axe  coxcv^  \o  Zioa'a  hiil^ 

The  city  ol  o\a  Qiq4^ 
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Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad* 

8*  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 
Of  angels  clothed  in  li^ht  I 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight ! 

4  Behold  the  bless*d  assembly  there, 
Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ; 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

(^  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 
But  one  commimion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is. 

Must  be  for  ever  bless'd.  WoUm. 


The  Sainti  in  Glory.  Ts. 
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1  TTIGH  in  yonder  realms  of  lights 
XX  Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above ; 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 

Happy  in  Immanucl's  love : 
Once  they  knew,  like  us  below, 

Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears. 
Torturing  pain  and  heavy  wo, 

Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears. 

2  Oft  the  big  unbidden  tear. 

Stealing  down  the  furrowed  cheek. 
Told,  in  eioquonce  sincere. 

Tales  of  wo  they  could  not  speak. 
But  these  days  of  weeping  o'er. 

Passed  this  scene  of  ton  and  pain. 
They  shall  feel  distress  no  more^— 

Never,  never  weep  again. 

8  'Mid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 
'Mid  th'  angelic  lyres  above. 
Hark,  their  son^s  melodious  rise. 
Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus'  love ! 
Happy  spirits,  ye  are  fled 
Where  no  grief  can  entrance  fini\ 
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To  mourn  for  thy  coming  is  sweet. 

To  weep  at  thy  k>nger  delay; 
But  thou  whom  we  hasten  to  meet. 

Wilt  chase  all  our  sorrows  away. 

654  Heavenly  Love.  Q.  IL 

1  T  OVE  fills  all  heaven  with  light; 
-Li  Love  tunes  the  lyres  above ; 
Angels  and  saints  their  songs  unite. 

And  every  voice  is  love. 

2  That  holy,  happy  throng 

In  sweet  accordance  move ; 
Jesus  their  everlasting  song. 
And  every  accent  love. 

8  Soon  will  the  church  below 
Unite  with  that  above ; 
The  Saviour's  blissful  presence  know. 

And  sing  redeeming  love.  B.  H.  P.  (or^.) 

655  Heaven.    1  Cor.  iL  9, 10 ;  Rev.  xxL  27.        a  IL 

1  "VTOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
-L^   Nor  sense  nor  reason  known 

What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky. 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 

No  wanton  lip  nor  envious  eye 

Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life ; 

There  all  their  names  are  found : 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. .  Wima* 
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606  Hopptfieff  qf  Heaven.  8l 

1  T17E  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  biess'd, 

W  That  country  so  bright  and  so  fiaur; 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

2  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care. 
From  trials  without  and  within — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

8  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love. 

The  robes  which  the  slorified  wear. 
The  church  of  the  first-born  above — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

4  Do  thou.  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  wo. 
For  heaven  my  spirit  prepare ; 
And  shortly  I  also  shall  know 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

657  The  everlasting  Song.  C  M. 

1  TilARTH  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long; 
-I-^  'Tis  time  I  lift  my  eyes 

Upward,  dear  Father,  to  thy  throne. 
And  to  my  native  skies. 

2  There  the  bless'd  Man,  my  Saviour,  sits ; 

The  God !  how  bright  he  shines  I 
And  scatters  infinite  delights 
On  all  the  happy  minds. 

3  Seraphs,  with  elevated  strains. 

Circle  the  throne  around ; 
And  move  and  charm  the  starry  plains 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  harps  employs ; 

Jesus,  thy  love  they  sing ; 
Jesus,  the  Hfe  of  all  our  joys, 
Sounds  sweet  from  every  string. 

5  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  song. 

And  be  an  angel  too ; 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongue^-^ 
Here 's  joyful  work  for  yoiu 

6  I  would  begin  the  music  here. 

And  so  my  soul  sboukt  rise: 
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Qh  for  some  hcairenly  notes  to  bear 
My  passions  to  the  skies  1 

7  There  ye  that  love  my  Saviour  sit. 
There  I  would  fain  have  place, 
Among  your  thrones,  or  at  your  feet, 

So  I  might  see  his  face.  Wmtu. 

\}00  The  Saints  in  Heaven.  7  a 

1  rpo  their  Lord  believers  go, 

X    When  from  the  flesh  they  fly; 
Glorious  joys  ordained  to  know, 

They  mount  above  the  sky ; 
In  that  bright,  celestial  place. 

They  without  a  vail  shall  see 
Their  Kedeemer's  heavenly  face. 

And  with  him  ever  be. 

2  When  they  once  have  entered  there. 

Their  mourning  days  are  o'er ; 
Sin  and  pain  and  want  and  care 

And  sighing  are  no  more : 
Subject  then  to  no  decay. 

Heavenly  bodies  they  put  on. 
Swifter  than  the  lightning's  ray. 

And  brighter  than  the  sun. 

3  While  eternal  ages  roll, 

Their  anthems  they  shall  raise ; 
God  the  portion  of  the  soul. 

And  its  employment  praise : 
Upward,  Lord,  our  souls  would  rise, 

We  would  join  that  happy  throng ; 
Swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

And  praise  in  endless  song.        c.  Wesley,  («l£V.) 

U  Oy  Friendship  in  Heaven.  6.  8, 

1  TT^RIEND  after  friend  departs; 
JO  Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  T 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rest. 
Living  Of  dying,  none  were  bless'd. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Doyond  the  reign  of  dea&» 
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661  H^Ghr^ofChrittinHmmm.  C  IL 

1  I^H,  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joy«, 
V-r  The  glories  of  the  place 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 

Of  his  o'erflowing  grace !  . 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 

Sit  smiling  on  his  brow ; 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  Princes  to  his  imperial  name 

Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down ; 
Dominions,  thrones,  ana  powers  rejoice 
To  see  him  wear  the  crown.    * 

4  Archangels  sound  his  lofly  praise, 

Through  every  heavenly  street ; 
And  lay  their  highest  honors  down« 
Submissive,  at  his  feet. 

5  This  is  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Man, 

Whom  we,  unseen,  adore ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  his  face. 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more. 

6  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  sight. 

We  long  to  leave  our  clay ; 
And  wish  thy  fiery  chariots,  Lord, 

To  bear  our  souls  away.  W^itM. 

Du^  Heavenly  Glory.  7. 6.  Iambic. 

1  rpHERE  is  a  holy  city, 

A    A  happy  world  above. 
Beyond  the  starry  regions. 

Built  by  the  God  of  love : 
An  everlasting  temple ; 

And  saints,  arrayed  in  white. 
There  serve  their  great  Redeemer, 

And  dwell  with  him  in  light. 

2  The  meanest  child  of  glory 

Outshines  the  radiant  sun ; 
But  who  can  speak  the  splendor 

Of  Jesus  on  the  throne  ? 
There  now  he  sits  exalted, 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree; 
54 
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The  elders  fall  before  him. 
The  angels  bend  the  knee. 

8      Is  this  the  man  of  sorrows. 

Who  stood  at  Pilate's  bar. 
Condemned  by  haughty  Herod, 

And  by  his  men  of  war  ? 
Lo,  now  the  mighty  conqueror 

Who  spoiled  the  powers  below. 
And  ransomed  many  captives 

From  everlasting  wo. 

4      The  hosts  of  saints  around  him 

Redeeming  grace  adore ; 
Recount  their  toils  and  conflicts. 

And  tell  their  sufferings  o'er ; 
Then  turn  and  bow  to  Jesus, 

Who  brought  them  on  their  way. 
From  earthly  tribulation 

To  everlasting  day. 

DOO  The  Heaverdy  Canaan.  C  IL 

1  rpHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

A    Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Where  endless  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-witnering  flowers : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

8  Sweet  fields  bevond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linfi^er  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 

Those  doomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ; 

0  Co\\\d  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  v\\q  \qjmV«c.^^  o^^x> 
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Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.  WaUt. 

DD4  The  blessed  Society  in  Heaoetu  C.  M. 

1  T)  AISE  thee,  my  soul,  fly  up,  and  run 
J-*'  Through  every  heavenly  street: 
And  say  there 's  nought  below  the  sun 

That 's  vi^orthy  of  thy  feet. 

2  There,  on  a  high  majestic  throne, 

Th'  Almighty  Father  reigns. 
And  sheds  his  glorious  goodness  down 
On  all  the  blissful  plains. 

3  Bright,  like  a  sun,  the  Saviour  sits, 

And  spreads  eternal  noon ; 
No  evenings  there,  nor  gloomy  nights. 
To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

4  Amidst  those  ever-shining  skies 

Behold  the  sacred  Dove ; 
While  banished  sin  and  sorrow  flies 
From  all  the  realms  of  love. 

6  The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place 
Stand  bending  round  the  throne ; 
And  saints  and  seraphs  sing,  and  praise 
The  infinite  Three-One. 

6  But  oh,  what  beams  of  heavenly  grace 

Transport  them  all  the  while  I 
Ten  thousand  smiles  from  Jesus'  face, 
And  love  in  every  smile  I 

7  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day, 

That  joyfiil  hour  appear. 
When  I  shall  leave  this  house  of  clay, 

To  dwell  among  them  there  T  Watu. 

665  "  We  shaU  see  him  as  he  is.'*  C.  M. 

1  "TIATHER,  I  long,  I  faint  to  see 
JO    The  place  of  thy  abode ; 

I'd  leave  the  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God. 

2  Here  I  behold  thy  distant  face. 

And  'tis  a  pleasant  sight ; 
But  to  abide  m  thv  embrace 
Is  infinite  delight 
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UUl  THB  LOBD*fl  PftATBK.  &  M. 

1  I^UR  heavenly  Father,  hear 
V-f  The  prayer  we  offer  now : 
Thy  name  be  hallowed^  far  and  near» 

To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  love. 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfill 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 

While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power. 

From  Satan's  wiles  defend ; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour. 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine,  then,  for  ever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 

6  Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray, 

By  thy  beloved  Son, 
Through  him  we  come  to  thee,  and  say — 
All  lor  his  sake  be  done.  MinUgmMry. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


668 


Invocation  of  the  TrinUy,  6.  4. 

1       pi  OME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
^  Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise : 
Father  all  glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 
Anchni  of  days. 


DOXOLOOIE8. 

8      To  God  the  Holy  Ghost 

Immortal  praise  we  give ; 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live ; 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4      Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Be  endless  honors  done ; 
The  undivided  Three 
And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 


843 
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Praise  to  the  Trinity. 


WutU. 


7& 


1  TTOLY,  holjs  holy  Lord, 


God,  the  Father  and  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  receive 
Blessing  more  than  we  can  give ; 
Joining  those  beyond  the  sky, 
Who  adore  the  Lord  most  high. 
We  our  hearts  and  voices  raise, 
Echoing  thine  eternal  praise. 

Happy  they  who  never  rest. 

With  thy  heavenly  presence  bless'd; 

They  the  heights  of  glory  see, 

Sound  the  depths  of  Deity. 

Fain  with  them  our  souls  would  vie ; 

Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high ; 

Fall,  overwhelmed  with  love,  or  soar ; 

Shout,  or  silently  adore. 


aWeOe^ 
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*^Our  Oodfor  ever  and  everJ* 


1  rpHIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 

X  Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend ; 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  power. 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 

2  'TIS  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home; 
We  '11  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past. 
And  trust  bim  for  all  that's  to  cqim. 


-HfftU 
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677  C.  M.    Double. 

1  npHE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

X   Who  calls  our  souls  from  death : 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word 
And  new-creating  breath. 

2  To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

678  a  M. 

'VTE  angels  round  the  throne, 
X    And  saints  who  dwell  below, 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

679  H.  M. 

To  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing,  while  faith  adores. 

680  L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  power  and  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

681  L.  M.  Glinea 

IMMORTAL  honor,  endless  fame, 
Ascribe  to  God  the  Father's  name ; 
Let  God  the  Son  be  glorified. 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
O  God  the  Spirit,  paid  to  thee. 

682  C.  P.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heav^y  WmIU 
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Co>equaI  praise  to  Father, 

To  Son,  to  Spirit  be ; 
One  God  they  reign  together. 

One  Holy  Trinity. 

688  a  7. 

1  A/TAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
-LtA  And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

689  a  7. 4. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  to  th*  eternal  Son ; 
Sound  aloud  the  Spirit's  praises ; 
Join  the  elders  round  tnc  throne  ; 

Hallelujah, 
Hail  the  glorious  Three  in  One. 

690  6. 4. 

TO  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 
Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
Ana  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

691  5.& 

BY  angels  in  heaven 
Of  every  degree. 
And  saints  upon  earth, 
All  praise  be  addressed 
To  God  in  Three  persons. 
One  God  ever  blessed : 
As  it  has  been,  and  now  is, 
And  always  shall  be. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


OT  THE  BOLT  tCSIPTVSl. 


AiTHouaH  the  light  of  nature,  and  the  works  of  crea* 
tion  and  providence,  do  so  far  manifest  the  goodness, 
wisdom,  and  power  of  God,  as  to  leave  men  inexcusa- 
ble ;*  jet  they  are  not  sufficient  to  give  that  knowledge 
of  God,  and  of  his  will,  which  is  necessary  unto  salva- 
tion ;3  therefore  it  pleased  the  Lord,  at  sundry  times, 
and  in  divers  manners,  to  reveal  himself,  and  to  declare 
that  his  will  unto  his  church ;'  and  aAerwards  for  the 
better  preserving  and  propagating  of  the  truth,  and  for 
the  more  sure  establishment  and  comfort  of  the  church 
against  the  corruption  of  the  flesh,  and  the  malice  of 
Satan  and  of  the  world,  to  commit  the  same  wholly  unto 
writing  ;<  which  maketh  the  Holy  Scripture  to  be  most 
necessary  ;*  those  former  ways  of  God  s  revealing  his 
will  unto  his  people  being  now  ceased.^ 

n.  Under  the  name  of  Holy  Scripture,  or  the  word 
of  God  written,  are  now  contained  all  the  books  of  the 
Old  and  New  Testament,  which  are  these : 


OF  THE  OLD  TESTAMENT. 

Genesis. 

Samuel,  11. 

Psalms. 

Exodus. 

Kings,  L 

Proverbs. 

Leviticus. 

Kings,  n. 

Ecclesiastes. 

Numbers. 

Chronicles,  L 

TheSong  of  Songs. 

I>enteronomy. 

Chronicles,  IL 

Isaiah. 

Joshua. 

Ezra. 

Jeremiah. 

Judges. 

Nehemiah. 

Lamentations. 

Roth. 

Esther. 

Ezekiel. 

Samuel,  L 

Job. 

Daniel. 

>  Rom.  ii.  14,  15  ;  i.  19,  20 ;  Psal.  xix.  1—3 ;  Rom.  i.  32; 
i.1.  *  1  Cor.  i.  21 ;  it  13, 14.  sHeb.  11.  «  Luke  i.  3,  4; 
Rom.  XV. 4;  Im.  viii.  20}  Rev.  xxii.  18.  *2Tim.  iii.  15; 
S Pet.!.  19.    •Heb.Ll,2. 
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Ho^ea. 

Jonah. 

Joel* 

Micah. 

A  01  (IS. 

Nah»Tni 

OtrndiAh. 

Habakki 

OF  THE  NEIS 

The  Gospcb   ac-  Galatian 

cording  10 

Ephesiai 

Matthew. 

Philippu 

Mark. 

Colons  ia 

Luke. 

Thessak 

John. 

Thessalf 

The  Acts  of  the  To  Tlnn 

A  pontic*. 

To  Time 

Paul*s  Epistles  1 

to  To  Titu! 

Ihe  Rijman!^* 

To  Phib 

Corinlhian!;}  T> 

TheEpi 

CoriathiaQs,  Ii; 

Hebra 

All  which  are  given  by 
rule  of  faith  and  life.' 

IIL  The  books  eomnu 
being  of  divine  inspiration 
the  Sc^ipturc^ ;  and  therefQ 
church  of  God,  hot  to  be 
made  use  of,  than  other  he 

IV*  l*he  auihoriiy  of  ih 
it  ought  to  be  believed  and 
the  le^timoDy  of  any  man 
God,  {who  is  trulh  iuelf,)  tl 
fore  it  is  to  be  received^  be 

V.  We  may  be  moved  a 
of  the  church  to  an  high  a 
Holy  Scripture  ;^  and  the 
the  efficacy  of  ihe  docirin 
the  consent  of  ail  the  pai 
(which  is  to  give  all  glory 
makes  of  the  only  way  of 
oiher  incomparable  ejccelie 
tion  thereof,  are  arguments 
evidence  itself  to  be  the  i 
standing,  our  full  pets u as i 

'Eph.  ii.  20;   Rey 
luiv.  27,  44  ;    3  Pot 


J  Thefli.  II  13. 


i.  ZL 
*  1  Tim*  al 
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fallfbre  truth,  and  divine  authority  thereof,  is  from  the 
Inward  work  of  the  HoJy  Spirit,  bearing  witness  by  and 
wilh  the  word,  in  our  hearts.' 

VI.  The  whole  counsel  of  God,  concerning  all  things 
necessary  for  his  own  glory,  man's  salvation,  faith,  and 
life,  is  either  expressly  set  down  in  Scriptare,  or  by  good 
mnd  necessary  conseqaence  may  be  deduced  from  Scrip- 
ture :  unto  which  nothing  at  any  time  is  to  be  added, 
whether  by  new  revelations  of  the  Spirit,  or  traditions 
of  men.*  Nevertheless  we  acknowledge  the  inward 
iUamination  of  the  Spirit  of  God  to  be  necessary  for 
the  saving  understanding  of  such  things  as  are  revealed 
io  the  word  ^  and  there  are  some  circumstances  coii- 
ceming  the  worship  of  God,  and  government  of  the 
cborch,  common  to  human  actions  and  societies,  which 
are  to  be  ordered  by  the  light  of  nature  and  Christian 
prudence,  according  to  the  general  rules  of  the  word, 
which  are  always  to  be  observed.^ 

VIL  AH  things  in  Scripture  are  not  alike  plain  in 
themselves,  nor  alike  clear  unto  all  ;^  yet  those  things 
which  are  necessary  to  be  known,  believed,  and  ob- 
served, for  salvation,  are  so  clearly  propounded  and 
opened  in  some  place  of  Scripture  or  other,  that  not 
only  the  learned,  but  the  unlearned,  in  a  due  use  of  the 
ordinary  means,  may  attain  unto  a  sufficient  onder^ 
standing  of  them.^ 

VIIL  The  Old  Testament  in  Hebrew,  (which  was  the 
native  language  of  the  people  of  God  of  old,)  and  the 
New  Testament  in  Greek,  (which  at  the  time  of  the 
writing  of  it  was  most  generally  known  to  the  nations,) 
being  immediately  inspired  by  Gpd,  and  by  his  singular 
care  and  providence,  kept  pure  in  all  ages,  are  there- 
fore authentical ;'  so  as  in  all  controversies  of  religion 
the  church  is  finally  to  appeal  unto  ihern.^  But  because 
these  original  tongues  are  not  known  to  all  the  people 
of  God  who  have  right  unto,  and  interest  in  the  Scrip- 
tures, and  are  commanded,  in  the  fear  of  God,  to  read 
and  search  them,'  therefore  they  are  to  be  translated 
into  the  vulgar  language  of  every  nation  unto  which 
they  come,***  that  the  word  of  God  dwelling  plentifully 

*  1  John  ii.  20,  27;  John  zvi.  13,  14;  1  Cor.  U.  10,  11. 
3  2  Tim.  iii.  16,  17 ;  Gal.  i.  8 ;  2  Thess.  ii.  2.  >  John  vi.  45 ; 
1  Cor.  ii.  9. 10, 12.  *  1  Cor.  xi.  13,  14 ;  xiv.  26,  40.  »2PcU 
oi.  16.  •  Peal.  cxix.  105, 130.  '  Matt.  v.  18.  » Isa.  vui.  20 ; 
Acts  XV.  15 ;  John  v.  46.  •  John  v.  39.  <»  1  Cor.  xtv.  6,  9, 
11,  12,  24,  27,  28. 
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iess,>  in  and  of  himself;  and  is  alone  in  and  nnto  him- 
self all-snfficient,  not  standing  in  need  of  any  creatures 
which  he  hath  made,'  nor  deriving  any  glory  from 
them,*  Imt  only  manifesting  his  own  glory  in,  by,  nnto» 
and  upon  them :  he  is  the  alone  fountain  of  all  being, 
of  whom,  through  whom,  and  to  whom,  are  all  things  ;* 
and  hath  most  sorereign  dominion  orer  them,  to  do  by 
them,  for  them,  and  upon  them,  whatsoever  himself 
pleaseth.*  In  his  sight  all  things  are  open  and  mani- 
fest;^ his  knowledge  is  infinite,  infallible,  and  inde- 
pendent upon  the  creature  f  so  as  nothing  is  to  him 
eontingent  or  uncertain.*  He  is  most  holy  in  all  his 
eoonsels,  in  his  works,  and  in  all  his  commands.*  To 
him  is  due  from  angels  and  men,  and  every  other 
creature,  whatsoever  worship,  service,  or  obedience,  he 
it  pleased  to  require  of  them.i* 

in.  In  unity  of  the  Godhead  there  be  three  persons 
of  one  substance,  power,  and  eternity ;  God  the  Father, 
God  the  Bon,  and  God  the  Holy  Ghosti^  The  Father  is 
of  none,  neither  begotten  nor  proceeding ;  the  Son  is 
eternally  begotten  of  the  Father;**  the  Holy  Ghost 
eternally  proceeding  from  the  Father  and  the  8on.<* 


CHAPTER  m. 
OF  aon's  BTxavAL  nicaBi. 

Gov  from  all  eternity  did  by  the  mo^t  wise  and  holy 
eoimsel  of  his  own  will,  freely  and  unchangeably  ordain 
whatsoever  comes  to  pass  ;^^  yet  so  as  thereby  neither 
m  God  die  author  of  sin;i*  nor  is  violence  offered  to  the 
Will  of  the  creatures,  nor  is  the  liberty  or  contingency 
W  second  causes  taken  away,  but  rather  established.'* 

IL  Although  Ckxi  knows  whatsoever  may  or  can  come 
to  past,  upon  all  supposed  conditions  ;'7  yet  hath  he  not 

>  1  Tira.  Ti.  15 ;  Rom.  iz.  5.  *  Acts  xvii.  24, 25.  *  Job 
zxii.  2,  3.  *  Rom.  xi.  36.  *  Rev.  iv.  11 }  Dan.  iv.  25,  35 ; 
lTim.vul5.  *H«b.iv.  13.  ?  Roni.jd.33,34;  F8.cxlvii.5. 
*  Acts  XV.  18 ;  Esek.  xi.  5.  *  Pb.  cxlv.  17 1  Rom.  vii.  18. 
••  Rev.  V.  12—14.  »  1  John  v.  7;  Matt.  iii.  16,  17 ;  xxviii. 
19;  2  Cor.  xiii.  14.  i^  John  i.  14,  18.  >*  John  xv.  26:  Gal. 
iv.  6.  14  Eph.  i.  11 ;  Rom.  xi.  33 ;  Heb.  vi.  17 ;  Rom.  ix.  15, 
18.  »  Jam.  i.  13,  17 ;  1  John  i.  5 ;  Eccl.  vii.  29.  »•  Acta 
il  23;  Matt.  xvii.  12;  Acta  iv.  27,  28;  John  xix.  11 ;  Prov. 
ml  S3 ;  Acta  xxvii.  23,  24, 34.  "  Acts  xv.  18 :  1  Sam.  xxiit 
11, 12;  Matt.  XL  21,  23. 
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decreed  any  thing  because  he  foresaw  it  as  future,  or  as 
that  which  would  come  to  pass,  upon  such  conditioD8.> 

m.  By  the  decree  of  God,  for  the  manifestation  of 
his  glory,  some  men  and  angels^  are  predestinated  unto 
everlasting  life,  and  others  fore-ordained  to  ererlasting 
death.* 

rv.  These  angels  and  men,  thus  predeslinaled  and 
fore-ordained,  are  particularly  and  unchangeably  de- 
signed ;  and  their  number  is  so  certain  and  definite  that 
it  cannot  be  either  increased  or  diminished.* 

V.  Those  of  mankind  that  are  predestinated  unto  USe, 
God,  before  the  foundation  of  the  world  was  laid,  ac- 
cording to  his  eternal  and  immutable  purpose,  and  the 
secret  counsel  and  good  pleasure  of  his  will,  hath 
chosen  in  Christ,  unto  everlasting  glory,*  out  of  his 
mere  free  grace  and  love,  without  any  foresight  of  Imilh 
or  good  works,  or  perseverance  in  either  of  them,  or 
any  other  thing  in  the  creature,  as  conditions,  or  caosss 
moving  him  thereunto  ;<  and  all  to  the  praise  of  his 
glorious  grace.7 

VL  As  God  hath  appointed  the  elect  nnto  glory,  so 
hath  he,  by  the  eternal  and  most  free  purpose  of  his 
will,  fore-ordained  all  the  means  thereunto.*  Wherefore 
they  who  are  elected  being  fallen  in  Adam,  are  redeemed 
by  Christ,^  are  effectually  called  unto  faith  in  Christ  bw 
his  Spirit  working  in  due  season ;  are  justified,  adopted, 
sanctified,io  and  kept  by  his  power  through  faith  nnto 
salvation."  Neither  are  any  other  redeemed  by  Christ, 
effectually  called,  justified,  adopted,  sanetified*  and 
saved,  but  the  elect  only." 

YIL  The  rest  of  mankind,  God  was  pleased,  aecordittf 
to  the  unsearchable  counsel  of  his  own  will,  wberebj 
he  extendeth  or  withholdeth  mercy  as  he  pleaseth,  for 
the  glory  of  his  sovereign  power  over  his  ereatares,  to 
pass  by,  and  to  ordain  them  to  dishonor  and  wrath  for 
their  sin,  to  the  praise  of  his  glorious  jn8tice.i* 

>  Rom.  ix.  11,  13,  16,  18.  3  i  Tim.  v.  21 ;  Matt.  zxvTiL 
*  Rom.  ix.  22,  23;  Eph.  i.  5, 6 ;  Prov.  xvL  4.  *% Tim.  ii. 
19;  Johnziii.  18.  ^  £ph.  i.  4,  9,  11;  Rom.  viiL  30;  STilB. 
i.  9;  1  Thess.  v.  9.  <  Rom.  ix.  11,  13,  16|  Eph.  i.  4,  9. 
7  Eph.  i.  6,  12.  •  Eph.  i.  4 ;  ii.  10;  2  TheM.  it.  13.  •  1 
These,  v.  9,  10;  Tit.  ii.  14.  »o  Rom.  via.  30;  Eph.  L  5; 
2  These,  ii.  13.  »>  1  Pet.  i.  5.  "  John  xvii.  9 ;  Rom.  vfii.  28 ; 
John  vi.  64,  65 ;  viii.  47 ;  x.  26 ;  1  John  ii.  19.  »  Matt  xi 
25,26;  Rom.  ix.  17,  18,  21,22;  2Tim.  ii.  20;  Jnde  4| 
1  Pet.  ii.  8. 
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Vm.  The  doctrine  of  this  high  mystery  of  predesti- 
nation is  to  be  handled  with  special  prudence  and  care,i 
that  men  attending  the  will  of  God  revealed  in  his  word, 
and  yielding  obedience  thereunto,  may»  from  the  cer- 
tainty of  their  effectual  vocation,  be  assured  of  their 
eternal  election.*  So  shall  this  doctrine  afford  matter 
of  praise,  reverence,  and  admiration  of  God  ;>  and  of 
humility,  diligence,  and  abundant  consolation,  to  ail 
that  sincerely  obey  the  gospel.^ 


CHAPTER  IV. 
or  cmiATioir. 

It  pleased  God  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,'  for 
the  manifestation  of  the  glory  of  his  eternal  power,  wis- 
dom, and  goodness,^  in  the  beginning,  to  create  or  make 
of  nothing  the  world,  and  all  things  therein,  whether  visi- 
ble or  invisible,  in  the  space  of  six  days,  and  all  very 
good.' 

n.  AAer  God  had  made  all  other  creatures,  he  created 
man,  male  and  female,"  with  reasonable  and  immortal 
souls,'  endued  with  knowledge,  righteousness,  and  true 
holiness,  aAer  his  own  image,>o  having  the  law  of  God 
written  in  their  hearts,"  and  power  to  fulfill  it  i^  and  yet 
under  a  possibility  of  transgressing,  being  left  to  the 
liberty  of  their  own  will,  which  was  subject  unto 
change.i*  Besides  this  law  written  in  their  hearts,  they 
received  a  command  not  to  eat  of  the  tree  of  the  know- 
ledge of  good  and  evil ;  which  while  they  kept  they  were 
happy  in  their  communion  with  God,i^  and  had  dominion 
over  the  creatures.*^ 

>  Rom.  iz.  20;  xi.  33 ;  Deut.  xzix.  29.  >  2  Pet.  i.  10. 
* Eph.  i.  6 ;  Rom.  zi.  33.  *  Rom.  zi.  5,  6,  20 ;  viii.  33 ;  Luke 
z.  20.  >  Heb.  I  2 ;  John  i.  2.  3 ;  Job  zzvi.  13 ;  zzziii.  4. 
*  Rom.  i.  20 ;  Ps.  civ.  24.  ^  Gen.  Ist  chap,  throughout ; 
Col.  i.  16.  *  Gen.  i.  27.  >  Gen.  ii.  7 ;  Luke  zziu.  43 ;  EccL 
zu.7;Matt.z.28.  ioGen.i.26.  " Rom. ii.  14, 15.  »EccL 
▼ii.  29.  >»  Gen.  iii.  6 ;  Eccl.  vii.  29.  "  Gen.  ii.  17 ;  iiL  8; 
zi  23.    i«  Gen.  i.  26 ;  Ps.  viii.  6—6. 
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fold  temptations  and  the  comiption  of  their  own  hearts, 
lo  chastise  them  for  their  former  sins,  or  to  discorer 
unto  them  the  hidden  strength  of  corruption  and  deceitp 
fulness  of  their  hearts,  that  they  may  be  humbled  ;>  and 
to  raise  them  to  a  more  close  and  constant  dependence 
for  their  support  upon  himself,  and  to  make  them  mora 
watchful  against  all  future  occasions  of  sin,  and  for 
smidry  other  just  and  holy  ends.' 

VL  As  for  those  wicked  and  ungodly  men  whom  (Sod, 
as  a  righteous  judge,  for  former  sins,  doth  blind  and 
harden  ^  from  them  he  not  only  withholdeth  his  grace, 
whereby  they  might  hare  been  enlightened  in  tluSr  un- 
derstandings, and  wrought  upon  in  their  hearts;*  but 
sometimes  also  withdraweth  the  giAs  which  they  had  ;* 
and  exposeth  them  to  such  objects  as  their  corruption 
makes  occasion  of  sin  f  and  withal,  gives  them  over  to 
their  own  lusts,  the  temptations  of  the  world,  and  the 
newer  of  Satan ;?  whereby  it  comes  to  pass  that  they 
narden  themselves,  even  under  those  means  which  God 
nseth  for  the  softening  of  others.^ 

Vn.  As  the  providence  of  €k>d  doth,  in  general,  reach 
to  all  creatures:  so,  aAer  a  most  special  manner,  it 
taketh  care  of  his  church,  and  disposeth  all  things  lo 
the  good  thereof.* 


CHAPTER  VI. 

9W  TIB  FAXA  OF  MAV,  OV   SIIT,  AHD  OF  THB  FUVISIXm 

THXmiOf. 

Oim  first  parents,  being  seduced  by  the  snbtilty  and 
temptation  of  Satan,  sinned  in  eating  the  forbidden 
fruit^o  This  their  sin  God  was  pleased,  according  to 
bis  wise  and  holy  counsel,  to  permit,  having  purposed 
lo  order  it  to  his  own  glory.^i 

n.  By  this  sin  they  fell  from  their  original  righteous* 

'2Chron.xxxii.  25,  26,  31.  »  2  Cor.  Jui.  7— 9 ;  Ps.  budii. 
tbrooghont ;  Izxvii.  1— 10,  12;  Mark  ziv.  66—72;  John  zzi. 
15—17.     »  Rom.  i.  24,  26,  28 ;   xi.  7,  8.     <  Deut.  xxix.  4. 

•  Matt.  »u.  12 ;  xxv.  29.  «  2  Kings  viii.  12,  13.  '  Ps.  hum. 
11,  12;  2  These,  ii.  10—12.  »  Ex.  viii.  15,  32;  2  Cor.  ii. 
15,  16 ;  Isa.  viii.  14  ;  Ex.  vu.  3 ;  1  Pet.  ii.  7,  8;  Isa.  vl  9, 
10 ;   AcU  xxviil  26,  27.     •  Amos  ix.  8,  9 ;   Rom.  viii.  28. 

*  Gen.  liL  13 ;  2  Cor.  li.  3.    "  Rom.  xi.  32. 
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IL  Tlie  first  corenant  made  with  man  was  a  eoTenant 
4)f  Works,!  wherein  life  was  promised  to  Adam,  and  in 
liim  to  his  posterity,'  upon  condition  of  perfect  and 
personal  obedience.* 

m.  Man,  by  his  fall,  having  made  himself  incapable 
of  life  by  that  covenant,  the  Lord  was  pleased  to  make 
a  second,*  commonly  called  the  covenant  of  Grace: 
wherein  he  freely  ofiereth  anto  sinners  life  and  salvation 
by  Jesus  Christ,  requiring  of  them  faith  in  him,  that 
tbej  may  be  saved,^  and  promising  to  give  unto  all 
those  that  are  ordained  unto  life,  his  Holy  Spirit,  to 
make  them  willing  and  able  to  believe.* 

rv.  This  covenant  of  grace  is  frequently  set  forth  in 
Seripture  by  the  name  of  a  testament,  in  reference  to 
the  death  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  testator,  and  to  the  evei^ 
lasting  inheritance,  with  all  things  belonging  to  it, 
therein  bequeathed.^ 

V.  This  covenant  was  differently  administered  yi  the 
time  of  the  law,  and  in  the  time  of  the  gospel  :*  under 
the  law  it  was  administered  by  promises,  prophecies, 
sacrifices,  circumcision,  the  paschal  lamb,  and  other 
types  and  ordinances  delivered  to  the  people  of  the 
Jews,  all  fore-signifying  Christ  to  come,'  which  were 
for  that  time  sufficient  and  efficacious,  through  the 
operation  of  the  Spirit  to  instruct  and  build  up  the  elect 
in  faiih,  in  the  promised  Messiah,^<^  by  whom  they  had 
full  remission  of  sins,  and  eternal  salvation;  and  is 
called  the  Old  Testament" 

VL  Under  the  gospel,  when  Christ  the  substance,i< 
was  exhibited,  the  ordinances  in  which  this  covenant  is 
dispensed,  are  the  preaching  of  the  word,  and  the  ad- 
ministration of  the  sacraments  of  baptism  and  the  Lord's 
supper;!*  which,  though  fewer  in  number,  and  adminis- 
tered with  more  simplicity  and  less  outward  glory,  yet 
in  them  it  is  held  forth  in  more  fullness,  evidence,  apd 
spiritual  efficacy,^  to  all  nations,  both  Jews  and  Gen- 

«  Gal.  iu.  12 ;  Hos.  vi.  7 ;  Gen.  ii,  16,  17.  »  Rom.  x.  5. 
*  Gen.  ti.  17 }  Gal.  iii.  10.  <  Gal.  iii.  21 ;  Rom.  viii.  3 :  Isa. 
xlii.  6 ;  Gen.  iii.  15.  *  Mark  xvi.  15, 16 ;  John  iii.  16.  *  Bsek. 
zzxvi.  26,  27 ;  John  vi.  37,  44.  ?  Heb.  ix.  15 — 17 :  vii.  22 ; 
Luke  xxii.  20 ;  1  Cor.  xi.  25.  "2  Cor.  iii.  6—9.  •  Heb.  viii. 
ix.  X.  chapters;  Rom.  iv.  11 ;  Col.  ii.  11,  12;  1  Cor.  v.  7; 
Col.  li.  17.  ^  1  Cor.  X.  1—4 ;  Heb.  xi.  13 ;  John  viu.  56. 
n  Gal.  in.  7—9,  14.  "  Col.  u.  17.  »  Matt,  xxviu.  19,  20 ; 
lCor.xi.23— 25;  2  Cor.  iii.  7— 11.  "  Heb.  xii.  22— 28 ; 
Jer.  xxxL  33,  34. 

6» 
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fteing  holy,  harmless,  tindefiled,  and  fall  of  graee  and 
lnith,>  he  might  he  thoroughly  furnished  to  execute  the 
oAee  of  a  mediator  and  surety.^  Whioh  office  he  took 
not  unto  himself,  hut  was  thereunto  called  hy  his  Fa- 
ther;* who  put  all  power  and  judgment  into  his  hand, 
and  gave  him  commandment  to  execute  the  same.* 

IV.  This  office  the  Lord  Jesus  did  most  willingly  un- 
dertake,*  which,  that  he  might  discharge,  he  was  made 
Under  the  law,*  and  did  perfectly  fulfill  it;^  endured 
most  grievous  torments  immediately  in  his  sou!,*  and 
most  painful  sufferings  in  his  hody  ;*  was  crucified  and 
died  ;>*  was  huried,  and  remained  under  the  power  of 
death,  yet  saw  no  corruption.i^  On  the  thini  day  he 
nrose  from  the  dead,»  with  the  same  hody  in  which  he 
sofiered  ;>*  with  which  also  he  ascended  into  heaven, 
and  there  sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  his  Father,i« 
making  intercession  ;)a  and  shall  return  to  judge  men 
and  angels,  at  the  end  of  the  world.i* 

Y.  The  Lord  Jesus,  hy  his  perfect  obedience  and 
aaerifice  of  himself,  which  he  through  the  eternal  Spirit 
once  offered  up  unto  God,  hath  fully  satisfied  the  justice 
tf  hia  Father ;"  and  purchased  not  only  reconciliation, 
bal  an  everlasting  inheritance  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 
for  all  those  whom  the  Father  hath  given  unto  him.i* 

VL  Although  the  work  of  redemption  was  not  actually 
wroogfat  by  Ohrist  till  after  his  incarnation,  yet  the  vir- 
tBC^  efficacy,  and  benefits  thereof,  were  communicated 
unto  the  elect,  in  all  ages  successively  from  the  begin- 
ning of  the  world,  in  and  by  those  promises,  types,  and 
ancrifices,  wherein  he  was  revealed,  and  signified  to  be 
the  seed  of  the  woman,  which  should  bruise  the  ser- 
pent's head,  and  the  iamb  slain  from  the  beginning  of 
*«Jie  world,  being  yesterday  and  to-day  the  same  and 
for  ever.w 

VIL  Christ,  in  the  work  of  mediation,  acteth  according 

>  Heb.  vii.  26 ;  John  i.  14.  3  Acts  x.  38 ;  Heb.  xti.  24 ;  vii. 
28.  »  Heb.  v.  5.  *  John  v.  22.  27 ;  Matt,  xxviii.  18.  »  Ps. 
XL  7,  8 ;    Phil.  ii.  8.      «  Gal.  iv.  4.      '  Matt.  iii.  15 ;    v.  17. 

*  Matt,  xxvi  37, 38 ;  Luke  xxii.  44 ;  Matt,  xxvii.  46.  *  Matt. 
JSvL  xxvii.  chapters,  i^  phji.  ii,  g,  u  Acts  ii.  24,  27 ;  xiii. 
37.    »  1  Cor.  XV.  4.     »  John  xx.  25,  27.     »<  Mark  xvi.  19. 

*  Rom.  viii.  34 ;  Heb.  vii.  25.  >*  Rom.  xiv.  9,  10 ;  Acta  L 
11 ;  z.  42 ;  Matt.  xiii.  40—42 ;  Jude  6 ;  2  Pet.  ii.  4.  "  Rom. 
ir.  19 ;  Heb.  ix.  14 ;  Rom.  iii.  25,  26 ;  Heb.  x.  14 ;  Eph.  v.  2. 

*  Eph.  i.  11,  14 ;  John  xvii.  2 ;  Heb.  ix.  12,  15.  »  GbL  iv. 
4,  5 ;  Gen.  iii.  15 ;  Rev.  xiii.  8 ;  Heb.  xiii.  8. 
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Nmdage  under  sin,i  and  by  his  grace  alone,  enables  bim 
Creely  to  will  and  to  do  that  which  is  spiritually  good  j* 
Tet  80  as  that,  by  reason  of  his  remaining  cormption. 
Be  doth  not  perfectly,  nor  only,  will  that  which  is  good, 
but  doth  also  will  that  which  is  evil.' 

V.  The  will  of  man  is  made  perfectly  and  immatably 
free  to  good  alone,  in  the  state  of  glory  only> 


CHAPTER  X. 

OW  XfrXCTtTAL   CALLIirO. 

Alx  those  whom  God  hath  predestinated  nnto  life, 
mnd  those  only»  he  is  pleased,  in  his  appointed  and  ac- 
cepted time,  efiectaally  to  call,^  by  his  word  and  Spirit,* 
oat  of  that  state  of  sin  and  death,  in  which  they  are  by 
nature,  to  grace  and  salvation  by  Jesus  Christ ;?  en- 
lightening  their  minds,  spiritually  and  savingly,  to  un- 
derstand the  things  of  God,*  taking  away  their  heart  of 
stone,  and  giving  unto  them  an  heart  of  flesh  ;•  renew- 
ing their  wills,  and  by  his  almighty  power  determining 
tb!em  to  that  which  is  good  ;">  and  effectually  drawing 
diem  to  Jesus  Christ ;"  yet  so  as  they  come  most  freely^ 
being  made  willing  by  his  grace.'^ 

n.  This  eflTectual  call  is  of  God's  free  and  special 
ftmem  alone,  not  from  any  thing  at  all  foreseen  in  man,^ 
who  is  altogether  passive  therein,  until,  being  quickened 
•Ad  renewed  by  the  Holy  8pirit,>«  he  is  thereby  enabled 
Id  answer  this  call,  and  to  embrace  the  grace  offered 
aid  conveyed  in  it** 

ni.  Elect  infants,  dying  in  infancy,  are  regenerated 
nd  saved  by  Christ  through  the  Spirit,^*  who  worketh 
when,  and  where,  and  how  he  pleaseth.^^    So  also  are 

>Col.i.]3;  John  viii. 34, 36.  > Phil. ii.  13;  Rom. vi.  18,22. 
»Gal.  V.  17 ;  Rom.  vn.  15.  *  Eph.  iv.  13 ;  Jude  24.  »  Rom. 
tfii.  30 ;  zi.  7 ;  Eph.  i.  10.  *  2  Thess.  ii.  13, 14 ;  2  Cor.  iiL  3, 6. 
*  Rom.  viii.  2 ;  2  Tim.  i.  9,  10 ;  Eph.  ii.  1—5.  *  Acts  zzvk 
18 ;  1  Cor.  n.  10,  12.  •  Exek.  xxxvi.  26.  >*  Ezek.  xi.  19; 
Dent,  zxx.  6 ;  Ezek.  xxxvi.  27.  "  John  vi.  44, 45.  »  CanC. 
t.  4 ;  Ps.  ex.  3 ;  John  vi.  37.  »  2  Tim.  i,  9 ;  Tit.  iii.  4,  5; 
Rom.  ix.  11;  Eph.  ii.  4,  5,  8, 9.  "1  Cor.  ii.  14 :  Rom.  viu.  7 ; 
Eph.  ii.  5.  >*  John  vi  37;  Ezek.  xxxvi.  27;  John  v.  25 ;  vi. 
87 :  Ezek.  xxxvi.  27.  >•  Luke  xviii.  15,  16 ;  Acts  K.  38,  39. 
^  John  iii.  8. 

2  s  2  56" 
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kt  was  giFen  hy  the  Father  for  theiD,i  and  hif  obedience 
and  satisfaction  accepted  in  their  stead,'  and  both  freelf* 
lot  for  any  thing  in  them,  their  justification  is  only  of 
free  grace  ;*  that  both  the  exact  justice,  and  rich  grace 
ct  God,  might  be  glorified  in  the  justification  of 
■inners.4 

IV.  God  did,  from  all  eternity,  decree  to  justify  all  the 
elect;*  and  Christ  did,  in  the  fullness  of  time,  die  for 
their  sins,  and  rise  again  for  their  justification  :*  nevei^ 
Iheless  they  are  not  justified,  until  the  Holy  Spirit  doth, 
in  dae  time,  actually  apply  Christ  unto  themJ 

Y.  God  doth  continue  to  forgive  the  sins  of  those  that 
are  justified  .**  and  although  they  can  never  fall  (Vom 
die  state  of  justification,'  yet  they  may  by  their  sins  fall 
under  God's  fatherly  displeasure,  and  not  have  the  light 
of  his  countenance  restored  unto  them,  until  they  hum- 
ble themselves,  confess  their  sins,  beg  pardon,  and 
lenew  their  faith  and  repentancejo 

YL  The  justification  of  believers  under  the  Old 
Testament  was,  in  all  these  respects,  one  and  the  same 
with  the  justification  of  believers  under  the  New  Tes- 


CHAPTER  Xn. 

OV  ADOPTIOir. 

Au  those  that  are  justified,  God  vouchsafeth,  in  and 
lor  his  only  Son  Jesus  Christ,  to  make  partakers  of  the 
grace  of  adoption  :>>  by  which  they  are  taken  into  the 
Bomber,  and  enjoy  the  liberties  and  privileges  of  the 
ehildren  of  God  ;^  have  his  name  put  upon  them  ;i^  re- 
ceive the  Spirit  of  adoption  ;'*  have  access  to  the  throne 
of  grace  with  boldness;^*  are  enabled  to  cry,  Abba, 
Father  ;>7  are  pitied,^^  protected,^'  provided  for,»  and 

>  Rom.  viiL  32.  >  2  Cor.  v.  21 ;  Matt.  iii.  17 ;  Eph.  v.  2. 
*Rom.  iii.  24;  Eph.  i.  7.  «Rom.  iii.  26;  Eph.  u.  7.  'GaL 
&  8 ;  1  Pet.  i.  2,  19, 20 1  Rom.  viii.  30.  <  Gal.  iv.  4 ;  1  Tim. 
«.  6;  Rom.  iv.  25.  f  Col.  i.  21,  22 ;  Gal.  ii.  16 ;  Tit.  iu. 
i— 7.  *  Matt.  vi.  12;  1  John  i.  9 ;  ii.  1.  *  Luke  zjdl  33; 
lobnx.28;  Heb.z.  14.  »  Ps.  Izzzix.  31— 33 ;  xxzii.  5; 
Matt.  zzvL  75 1  Ps.  H.  7—12;  1  Cor.  xi.  30,  32.  "  Gal  vL 
9.  13,  14 1  Rom.  iv.  22—24.  «  Eph.  i.  5|  Gal.  iv.  4,  5. 
"Rom.  viii.  17;  John  i.  12.  m  Jer.  adv.  9 ;  Rev.  iiL  12. 
»  Rom.  viii.  15.  ^  Eph.  iii.  12;  Rom.  v.  2.  "  GaL  iv.  6. 
9Pg.ciiLl3.    uProv.ziv.26.    30Matuvi30,32;  lPet.v.7. 
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Spirit  of  Christ  in  their  hearts;^  and  is  Drdinarilj 
wroQght  by  the  ministry  of  the  word :'  by  which  also, 
aad  by  the  administration  of  the  sacraments,  and  prayer, 
it  is  increased  and  strengthened.' 
,  n.  By  this  faith,  a  Christian  believeth  to  be  tme, 
vhatsoever  is  revealed  in  the  word,  for  the  anthority  of 
God  himself  speaking  therein  ;*  and  acteth  difierentlj , 
Bpoa  that  which  each  particular  passage  thereof  con- 
taineth;  yielding  obedience  to  the  commands,^  trem- 
Iding  at  the  threatenings,'  and  embracing  the  promises 
cf  God  for  this  life,  and  that  which  is  to  comeJ  But 
ihm  principal  acts  of  saving  faith  are,  accepting,  re- 
cetTing,  and  resting  upon  Christ  alone  for  justification, 
atuctification,  and  eternal  life,  by  virtue  of  the  covenant 
cf  grace.* 

lu.  This  faith  is  different  in  degrees,  weak  or  strong^ 
may  be  often  and  many  ways  assailed  and  weakeneid, 
Imt  gets  the  victory  ;io  growing  up  in  many  to  the 
attainment  of  a  full  assurance  through  Christ,''  who  is 
both  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith.^^ 


CHAPTER  XV. 
ov  aiPXirTAircB  ubto  lttb. 

RspBirrAKCB  unto  life  is  an  evangelical  grace,i9  the 
doctrine  whereof  is  to  be  preached  by  every  minister  of 
the  gospel,  as  well  as  that  of  faith  in  Christ'-* 

IL  By  it  a  sinner,  out  of  the  sight  and  sense,  not  only 
of  the  danger,  but  aIi>o  of  the  filthiness  and  odiousness 
of  his  siDs,  as  contrary  to  the  holy  nature  and  righteous 
law  of  God,  and  upon  the  apprehension  of  his  mercy 
ia  Christ  to  such  as  are  penitent,  so  grieves  for,  and 
his  sins,  as  to  turn  from  them  all  unto  God,** 


1 2  Cor.  iv.  13 ;  Eph.  ii.  8.  «  Rora.  x.  14,  17.  » 1  Pet. 
fi.  8;  Luke  zviL  5 ;  Rom.  L  16, 17 ;  Acts zz.  32.  *  1  These, 
fi.  IS ;  1  John  v.  10 ;  Acts  xxiv.  14.  ^  Rom.  zvL  26.  *  Isa. 
bm.  2.  7  Heb.  zi.  13 ;  1  Tim.  iv.  8.  •  John  i.  12 ;  Acts 
zvi.  31 ;  Gal.  u.  20;  Acts  zv.  11.  »  Heb.  v.  13,  14;  Rom. 
iv.  19,  20 ;  Matt.  vi.  30 ;  viii.  10.  ^  Luke  zzii.  31 ,  32 ;  Eph. 
vL  16 ;  1  John  v.  4,  5.  "  Heb.  vi.  11,  12;  z.  22.  «  H^b. 
si.  2.  ^  Acts  zi.  18 ;  Zech.  zii.  10.  ^  Luke  zziv.  47; 
Bfark  i.  15 ;  Acts  zz.  21.  »  Ezek.  zviii.  30,  31 ;  zzzvi.  SI ; 
Pa.  fi.  4;  Jer.  zzzL  18,  19{  2  Cor.  viL  11 ;  Joel  u.  12, 13; 
IV.  15;  Ps.  cxiz.  128. 
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brethreiiy^  adorn  the  profession  of  the  gospel,*  stop  the 
Bonths  of  the  adversaries,'  and  glorify  God,^  whose 
vorkmanship  they  are,  created  in  Christ  Jesas  there- 
mito,^  that,  having  their  frait  onto  holiness,  they  may 
hare  the  end,  eternal  life.^ 

in.  Their  ability  to  do  good  works  is  not  at  all  of 
diemselyes,  bnt  wholly  from  the  Spirit  of  ChrisU  And 
that  they  may  be  enabled  thereanto,  besides  the  graeea 
they  have  already  received,  there  is  required  an  actual 
inAaence  of  the  same  Holy  Spirit  to  work  in  them  to 
will  and  to  do  of  his  good  pleasure  ;*  yet  are  they  not 
tiereapon  to  grow  negligent,  as  if  they  were  not  bound 
to  perform  any  duty  unless  upon  a  special  motion  of 
(he  Spirit;  but  they  ought  to  be  diligent  in  stirring  up 
the  grace  of  God  that  is  in  thern.^ 

rV.  They,  who  in  their  obedience,  attain  to  the 
greatest  height  which  is  possible  in  this  life,  are  so  far 
from  being  able  to  supererogate  and  to  do  more  than 
God  requires,  that  they  fall  short  of  much,  which  in 
duty  th'ey  are  bound  to  do.*<^ 

V.  We  cannot,  by  our  best  works,  merit  pardon  of 
•in,  or  eternal  life,  at  the  hand  of  God,  by  reason  of  the 
great  disproportion  that  is  between  them  and  the  glory 
to  come,  and  the  infinite  distance  that  is  between  us  and 
God,  whom  by  them  we  can  neither  profit,  nor  satisfy 
for  the  debt  of  our  former  sins ;"  but  when  we  have 
done  all  we  can,  we  have  done  but  our  duty,  and  are 
vaprofitable  servants ;"  and  because,  as  they  are  good, 
tliey  proceed  from  his  Spirit  ;^^  and,  as  they  are  wrought 
hy  us,  they  are  defiled  and  mixed  with  so  much  weak- 
aeas  and  imperfection,  that  they  cannot  endure  the 
sererity  of  God's  judgment^^ 

YL  Yet  notwithstanding,  the  persons  of  belierers 
being  accepted  through  Christ,  their  good  works  also 
are  accepted  in  him,i^  not  as  though  they  were  in  this 

«  2  Cor.  UL.  2 ;  Matt.  v.  16.  a  Tit.  ii.  5 ;  1  Tim.  vi.  1 ; 
Tit.  ii.  9—12.  »  1  Pet.  ii.  15.  <  1  Pet.  ii.  12 ;  Phil.  i.  11 ; 
John  XV.  8.  *  Eph.  ii.  10.  *  Rom.  vi.  22  7  John  xv.  ft,  6 ; 
Sisek.  xxxvt.  26.  27.  "  Phil.  ii.  13;  iv.  13 ;  2  Cor.  iii.  5. 
i  Phil.  n.  12;  Heb.  vi.  11,  12 ;  Isa.  Ixiv.  7 ;  2  Pet.  i.  3,  5, 
10,  11 ;  2  Tim.  i.  6 ;  Acts  xxvi.  6,  7 ;  Jude  20,  21.  ^  Luke 
xvn.  10;  Jobix.  2,  3;  Gal.  v.  17.  "Rom.  iii.  20;  iv.  2, 
4,  6 ;  Eph.  ii.  8,  9 ;  Pa.  xvi.  2 ;  Tit.  iii.  5—7 ;  Rom.  viii.  18, 
St,  23 :  Job  XXXV.  7,  8.  »«  Luke  xvii.  10.  «  Gal.  v.  22, 23. 
M  Isa.  bar.  6 ;  Pe.  cxliii.  2 ;  cxxx.  3 ;  Gal.  v.  17 ;  Rom.  vii 
15,  18.    u  E^.  i.  e  .  1  Pet.  ii.  5;  Gen.  iv.  4;  Heb.  aL4. 
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remaining  in  them,  and  the  neglect  of  the  means  of 
Ikeir  preservation,  fall  into  grievoas  sins  »>  and  for  a 
time  continue  therein  :>  whereby  they  incur  God*s  dis- 
pleasure,* and  grieve  his  Holy  Spirit  ;4  come  to  be  de- 
prived of  some  measure  of  their  graces  and  comforts  ;* 
have  their  hearts  hardened,^  and  their  consciences 
wounded  ;7  hurt  and  scandalize  others,'  and  bring  tem- 
poral judgments  upon  themselves.* 


CHAPTER  XVra. 

OV  THB  ASSUBAVOa   OF  SaACK   AXn   SALVATIOV* 

Altbouah  hypocrites,  and  other  uu  regenerate  men, 
may  vainly  deceive  themselves  with  false  hopes  and 
carnal  presumptions  of  being  in  the  favor  of  God  and 
estate  of  salvation  ;>*  which  hope  of  theirs  shall  perish :" 
yet  such  as  truly  believe  in  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  love 
iiim  in  sincerity,  endeavouring  to  walk  in  all  good  con- 
science before  him,  may  in  this  life  be  certainly  assured 
that  they  are  in  a  state  of  grace,i>  and  may  rejoice  in 
tiie  hope  of  the  glory  of  God ;  which  hope  shall  never 
make  them  ashamed.^ 

n.  This  certainty  is  not  a  bare  conjectural  and  pro- 
bable persuasion,  grounded  upon  a  fallible  hope  i^*  but 
an  infaUible  assurance  of  faith,  founded  upon  the  divine 
truth  of  the  promises  of  salvation,*^  the  inward  evidence 
of  those  graces  unto  which  these  promises  are  made,>* 
the  testimony  of  the  Spirit  of  adoption  witnessing  with 
our  spirits  that  we  are  the  children  of  Grod  :t7  which 
Spirit  is  the  earnest  of  our  inheritance,  whereby  we  are 
sealed  to  the  day  of  redemptions* 

HL  This  infallible  assurance  doth  not  so  belong  to 
the  essence  of  faith,  but  that  a  true  believer  may  wait 

«  Matt.  xxvi.  70,  72,  74.  3  2  Sam.  xii.  9,  13.  *  Isa.  bdv. 
7,9;  2 Sam.  xi.  27.  '•Eph.  iv.30.  » Ps.  li.  8,  10, 12 ;  Rev. 
iL  4.  •  Mark  vi.  52 ;  zvi.  14 ;  Pa.  zcv.  8.  ?  Pg.  xzzii.  3,  4 ; 
B.  8.  s  2  Sam.  zii.  14.  •  Pa.  luxix.  31,  32 ;  1  Cor.  zi.  32. 
<*  Job  viii.  14 ;  Deut.  zzix.  19;  John  viii.  41.  "  Matt.  vii. 
S,  83 ;  Job  viiL  13.  1*  1  John  ii.  3 ;  v.  13;  iii.  14,  18, 
19,  21 ,  24.  »  Rom.  v.  2,  5.  "  Heb.  vi.  1 1 ,  19.  »  Heb. 
vL  17,  18.  K  2  Pet.  L  4,  5,  10,  11 ;  1  John  iii.  14 ;  n.  3 ; 
S  Cor.  i.  12.  n  Rom.  viii.  15,  16.  »  Eph.  i.  13, 14 ;  2  Cor. 
121,22. 
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Inneach  of  it ;  and  endued  him  with  power  and  ability 
to  keep  it.> 

IL  This  law,  aAer  his  fall,  continaed  to  be  a  perfect 
rale  of  righteoosness ;  and,  as  such,  was  deliTered  by 
Ck>d  upon  moont  Sinai  in  ten  commandments,  and 
vritten  in  two  tables  ;>  the  four  first  commandments 
containing^  oar  daty  towards  Ood,  and  the  other  six  oar 
datjr  to  man.s 

IIL  Besides  this  law,  commonly  called  moral,  Gk>d 
vas  pleased  to  give  to  the  people  of  Itratl,  as  a  chnreh 
wider  age,  ceremonial  laws,  containing  sereral  typical 
ordinances,  partly  of  worship,  prefiguring  Christ,  his 
graces,  actions,  sufferings,  and  benefits ;«  and  partly 
iK^ing  forth  divers  instructions  of  moral  daties>  All 
vhich  ceremonial  laws  are  now  abrogated  under  the 
New  Testament^ 

rv.  To  them  also,  as  a  body  politic,  he  pLwe  sundry 
jodicial  laws,  which  expired  together  with  the  state 
of  thai  people,  not  obliging  any  other,  now,  farther  than 
the  general  equity  thereof  may  require.^ 

V.  The  moral  law  doth  for  ever  bind  all,  as  well 
justified  persons  as  others,  to  the  obedience  thereof;* 
and  that  not  only  in  regard  of  the  matter  contained  in 
it,  but  also  in  respect  of  the  authority  of  Ood  the  Creator 
who  g9Ye  it*  Neither  doth  Christ  in  the  gospel  any 
way  dissolve,  but  much  strengthen,  this  obligation.'* 

VL  Although  true  believers  be  not  under  the  law  as 
a  covenant  of  works,  to  be  thereby  justified  or  con- 
demned ;"  yet  is  it  of  great  use  to  them,  as  well  as  to 
others ;  in  that,  as  a  rule  of  life,  informing  them  of  the 
will  of  Ood  and  their  duty,  it  directs  and  binds  them  to 
walk  accordingly  ;is  discovering  also  the  sinful  pollu- 
tions of  their  nature,  hearts,  and  lives  ;i*  so  as,  exap 
mining  themselves  thereby,  they  may  come  to  further 

iGeo.  i.  26;  ii.  17;  Rom.  H.  14,  15;  x.  5;  ▼.  12,  19;  Oal. 
m,  10, 12;  Ecci.  vii.  29;  Job  xrviii.  28.  >  James  i.  2ft; 
iL  8,  10:  Rom.  iii.  19 ;  Deut  v.  32 ;  x.  4 ;  Ex.  xxxiv.  1 ; 
Rom.  xia.  8,  9.  »  Matt.  xxu.  37—40 ;  Ex.  xx.  3—18.  «  Heb. 
X.  1 ;  Gal.  iv.  1—3 ;  Col.  ii.  17 ;  Heb.  ix.  chap.  •  1  Cor. 
v.  7 ;  2  Cor.  vi  17.  •  Col.  ii.  14,  16,  17 ;  Eph.  ii.  15,  16. 
7  Ex.  xxl  entire ;  xxii.  1—29 ;  Gen.  xlix.  10 ;  Matt.  v.  38, 
39;  1  Cor.  ix.  8—10.  »  Rom.  xiii.  8,  9 ;  1  John  ii.  3,  4,  7 ; 
Rom.  iuL  31 ;  vl  15.  •  Jam.  ii.  10,  11.  ^  Matt  v.  18,  19; 
James  ii.  8;  Rom.  iiL  31.  "  Rom.  vi.  14 ;  viiL  1 ;  Gal.  iv. 
4, 5;  Acts  xiii.  39.  i'  Rom.  viL  12;  Ps.  cxix.  5;  1  Cor. 
▼iLl9;  6al.v.  14,  1&-23.    w  Rom.  vii.  7 ;  iii,  SO. 
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Iniii,  not  out  of  slavish  fear,  but  a  child-like  love,  and  a 
villiiig  miad-i  All  which  were  common  also  to  be- 
lievers imder  the  law  f  but  under  the  New  Testament, 
the  liberty  of  Christians  is  farther  enlarged  in  their 
freedom  from  the  yoke  of  the  ceremonial  law,  to  which 
the  Jewish  church  was  sabjected  ^  and  in  greater  bold- 
ness of  access  to  the  throne  of  grace,^  and  in  fuller 
communications  of  the  free  Spirit  of  God,  than  be- 
lievers under  the  law  did  ordinarily  partake  of.^ 

n.  God  alone  is  Lord  of  the  conscience,^  and  hath 
left  it  free  from  the  doctrines  and  commandments  of 
men  which  are  in  any  thing  contrary  to  his  word,  or 
beside  it,  in  matters  of  faith  or  worship.^  So  that  to 
believe  such  doctrines,  or  to  obey  such  commandments 
<rat  of  conscience,  is  to  betray  true  liberty  of  con- 
science ;*  and  the  requiring  an  implicit  faith,  and  an 
absolute  and  blind  obedience,  is  to  destroy  liberty  of 
conscience,  and  reason  also.* 

in.  They  who,  upon  pretence  of  Christian  liberty,  do 
practise  any  sm,  or  cherish  any  lust,  do  thereby  destroy 
the  end  of  Christian  liberty ;  which  is,  that,  being  de- 
livered out  of  the  hands  of  our  enemies,  we  might  serve 
the  Lord  without  fear,  in  holiness  and  righteousness 
before  him,  all  the  days  of  our  life.i<> 

IV.  And  because  the  powers  which  God  hath  ordained, 
and  the  liberty  which  Christ  hath  purchased,  are  not 
intended  by  God  to  destroy,  but  mutually  to  uphold  and 
preserve  one  another;  they  who,  upon  pretence  of 
Christian  liberty,  shall  oppose  any  lawful  power,  or  the 
lawful  exercise  of  it,  whether  it  be  civil  or  ecclesiasti- 
cal, resist  the  ordinance  of  God."  And  for  their  pub* 
Hahing  of  such  opinions,  or  maintaining  of  such 
practices,  as  are  contrary  to  the  light  of  nature,  or  to 
the  known  principles  of  Christianity,  whether  con- 
cerning faith,  worship,  or  conversation ;  or  to  the  power 
of  godliness ;  or  such  erroneous  opinions  or  practices, 
aa»  either  in  their  own  nature,  or  in  the  manner  of 

1  Rom.  viiL  14,  15 ;  1  John  iv.  18.  >  6al.  iu.  9, 14.  >  Gal. 
V.  1 :  Acts  zv.  10 ;  Gal.  iv.  1—3,  6.  *  Heb.  iv.  14, 16  {  z. 
19,80.  ftJbhnvii.  38,  39;  2  Cor.  iii.  13,  17,  18.  •  Rom. 
jeiv.  4.  V  Acts  iv.  19 ;  v.  29;  1  Cor.  vii.  23 ;  Matt,  zziii. 
8—10;  2  Cor.  i.  24 ;  Matt  xv.  9.  ■  Col.  ii.  20,  22,  23 ;  Gal. 
L  10:  ii.  4;  V.  1.  >  Isa.  viii.  20 ;  Acts  xvii.  11 ;  John  iv. 
12 1  Hos.  V.  1] ;  Rev.  ziii.  12,  16,  17.  lo  Gal.  v.  13 ;  1  Pet. 
ii.  16 ;  Luke  i.  74,  75 ;  2  Pet.  ii.  19 ;  John  viii.  34.  "  1  PeL 
ii.  13,  14,  16 ;  Heb.  ziii.  17 ;  Rom.  ziii.  1—8. 
67» 
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IV.  Prayer  is  to  be  made  for  things  lawfnV  and  for 
all  sorts  of  men  living,  or  that  shall  live  hereafter  ;*  bat 
not  for  the  dead,^  nor  for  those  of  whom  it  maj  be 
known  that  they  have  sinned  the  sin  nnto  death.^ 

y.  The  reading  of  the  Scriptures  with  godly  fear;* 
the  sound  preaching,*  and  conscionable  hearing  of  the 
word,  in  obedience  unto  God,  with  understanding,  faith, 
and  reverence  ;f  singing  of  psalms  with  grace  in  the 
heart  ;>  as,  also,  the  due  administration  and  worthy  re- 
ceiving of  the  sacraments  instituted  by  Christ;  are  all 
parts  of  the  ordinary  religious  worship  of  God  :>  besides 
religious  oaths,io  and  vows,ii  solemn  fastings,*'  and 
thanksgivings  upon  special  occasions  ;*'  which  are,  in 
their  several  times  and  seasons,  to  be  used  in  an  holy 
and  religious  mannerJ^ 

VI.  Neither  prayer  nor  any  other  part  of  religions 
worship,  is  now,  under  the  gospel,  either  tied  unto,  or 
made  more  acceptable  by  any  place  in  which  it  is  per- 
formed, or  towards  which  it  is  directed  :^  but  God  is  to 
be  worshipped  every  where**  in  spirit  and  in  truth ;"  as  in 
private  families**  daily,**  and  in  secret  each  one  by  him- 
self,** so  more  solemnly  in  the  public  assemblies,  which 
are  not  carelessly  or  wilfully  to  be  neglected  or  forsaken, 
when  God,  by  his  word  or  providence,  calleth  thereunto.*^ 

VU.  As  it  is  of  the  law  of  nature,  that,  in  general,  a 
doe  proportion  of  time  be  set  apart  for  the  worship  of 
God ;  so,  in  his  word,  by  a  positive,  moral,  and  perpetual 
eommandment,  binding  all  men  in  all  ages,  he  hath  par- 
ticularly appointed  one  day  in  seven  for  a  Sabbath,  to 
be  kept  holy  unto  him  :^  which,  from  the  beginning  of 
the  world  to  the  resurrection  of  Christ,  was  the  last  day 
of  the  week ;  and,  from  the  resurrection  of  Christ,  was 
changed  into  the  first  day  of  the  week,^  which  in 

« 1  John  V.  14.  '  1  Tim.  ii.  1,  2.  »  2  Sam.  ni.  21—23 ; 
Lnke  zvi.  25,  26 ;  Rev.  xiv.  13.  *  1  John  v.  16.  *  Acts  xv. 
21 ;  Rev.  i.  3.  *  2  Tim.  iv.  2.  ^  James  i.  22 ;  Acts  z.  33 ; 
Heb.  iv.  2 ;  Matt.  ziii.  19 ;  Isa.  Ixvi.  2.  *  Col.  iiL  16;  Eph. 
▼.  19 ;  Jamee  v.  13.  *  Matt,  zzviii.  19 ;  Acta  ii.  42 ;  1  Cfor. 
xL  23—29.  »*  Deut.  vi.  13.  **  Eccl.  v.  4,  5 ;  Acta  xvUi.  18. 
»  Joel  n.  12 ;  Matt.  ix.  15 ;  1  Cor.  vii.  5.  **  Ps.  cvii.  entire. 
M  Heb.  xu.  28.  **  John  iv.  21.  **  Mai.  i.  11 ;  1  Tim.  n.  8. 
"Johniv.  23,  24.  >*  Jer.  z.  25 ;  Job  i.  5 ;  2  Sam.  vi.  18,  20. 
"•  Matt.  vi.  11 ;  Joeh.  xxiv.  15.  **  Matt.  vi.  6 ;  Eph.  vl  18. 
"Isa.  Ivi.  7:  Heb.  z.  25 ;  Proy.  viiL  34 ;  Acts  ii.  42.  >3£z. 
zz.  8—11;  Isa.  IvL  2,  4  ;  IvL  6.  ^  Gen.  ii.  3 ;  1  Cor.  zvL 
1,2;  Actszz.  7. 
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tiling  that  is  good  and  just,  being  imposed  by  lawful 
aathoritjT.i 

IV.  An  oath  is  to  be  taken  in  the  plain  and  common 
sense  of  the  words,  without  equivocation  or  mental 
reservation.'  It  cannot  oblige  to  sin ;  but  in  any  thing 
not  sinful,  being  taken,  it  binds  to  performance,  although 
to  a  man's  own  hurt  ^  nor  is  it  to  be  violated,  although 
made  to  heretics  or  infidels.^ 

V.  A  vow  is  of  the  like  nature  with  a  promissory 
oath,  and  ought  to  be  made  with  the  like  religions  care, 
and  to  be  performed  with  the  like  faithfulness.^ 

VL  It  is  not  to  be  made  to  any  creature,  but  to  God 
alone  fi  and  that  it  may  be  accepted,  it  is  to  be  made 
voluntarily,  out  of  faith  and  conscience  of  duty,  in  way 
of  thankfulness  for  mercy  received,  or  for  obtaining  of 
what  we  want;  whereby  we  more  strictly  bind  ourselves 
to  necessary  duties,  or  to  other  things,  so  far  and  so 
long  as  they  may  fitly  conduce  thereunto.'' 

VII.  No  man  may  vow  to  do  any  thing  forbidden  in 
the  word  of  God,  or  what  would  hinder  any  doty  therein 
commanded,  or  which  is  not  in  his  own  power,  and  for 
the  performance  whereof  he  hath  no  promise  or  ability 
from  God."  In  which  respects,  popish  monastical  vows 
of  perpetual  single  life,  professed  poverty,  and  regular 
obedience,  are  so  far  from  being  degrees  of  higher  per- 
fection, that  they  are  superstitious  and  sinful  snares,  in 
which  no  Christian  may  entangle  himself.* 


CHAPTER  XXllL 

OV  THX   CIVIL  XAGISTaiTB. 

ChiD,  the  Supreme  Lord  and  King  of  all  the  world, 
hath  ordained  civil  magistrates  to  he  under  him  over 
the  people,  for  his  own  glory  and  the  public  good,  and 
to  this  end,  hath  armed  them  with  the  power  of  the 

>  Num.  V.  19.  21 ;  Neh.  v.  12.  a  pg.  j^dy.  4 ;  Jer.  iv.  2. 
»  Ps.  XV.  4 ;  1  Sam.  xxv.  22,  32—34.  <  Ezek.  xvii.  16,  18 ; 
Joeh.  ix.  18, 19 ;  2  Sam.  xxi.  1.  ^ Isa.  xix.  21 ;  Eccl.  v.  4, 5: 
Fs.lxvi,  13,  14;  Ui.  8.  •  Pa.  Ixxvi.  11 ;  Jer.  xliv.  25,  2S. 
T  Deat.  xxiii.  21,  23 ;  Ps.  1.  14 ;  Gen.  xxviii.  20—22;  1  Sara. 
L  11 1  Ps.  cxxxii.  2—5.  *  Acts  xxiil  12 ;  Mark  vi  96| 
Num.  XXX.  5,  8,  12,  13.    >  1  Cor.  viL  2,  9;  viL  23. 
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Ae  magistrate's  jnst  and  legal  authority,  nor  free  the 
people  from  their  doe  obedience  to  him  :>  from  whieh 
ecclesiastieal  persons  are  not  exempted;*  much  less 
hath  the  Pope  any  power  or  jnrisdiction  orer  them  ia 
their  dominions,  or  over  any  of  their  people :  and  least 
of  all  to  deprive  them  of  their  dominions  or  livem  if  ha 
shall  judge  them  to  be  heretics,  or  upon  any  other  prr^ 
lence  whatsoever.* 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 
•v  ximmiAei  avd  nivoacs. 

MiaaiAoi  is  to  be  between  one  man  and  one  woman : 
neither  is  it  lawful  for  any  man  to  have  more  than  one 
wife,  nor  for  any  woman  to  have  more  than  one  hus- 
band at  the  same  time.^ 

n.  Marriage  was  ordained  for  the  mutual  help  of 
husband  and  wife  ;^  for  the  increase  of  mankind  with  a 
legitimate  issue,  and  of  the  church  with  an  holy  seed  ^ 
and  for  preventing  of  uncleanness.^ 

nL  It  is  lawful  for  all  sorts  of  people  to  marry  who 
are  able  with  judgment  to  give  their  consent,*  yet  it  is 
the  duty  of  Christians  to  marry  only  in  the  Lord.*  And, 
therefore,  such  as  profess  the  true  reformed  religion 
should  not  marry  with  Infidels,  Papists,  or  other  idola- 
ters: neither  should  such  as  are  godly  be  unequally 
yoked,  by  marrying  with  such  as  are  notoriously  wicked 
in  their  life,  or  maintain  damnable  heresies.** 

rv.  Marriage  ought  not  to  be  within  the  degrees  «f 
consanguinity  or  siffinity  forbidden  in  the  word;"  nor 
can  such  incestuous  marriages  ever  be  made  lawful  by 
any  law  of  man,  or  consent  of  parties,  so  as  those  per- 
sons may  live  together,  as  man  and  wife.»  The  man 
Inay  not  marry  any  of  his  wife's  kindred  nearer  in 
blood  than  he  may  of  his  own,  nor  the  woman  of  her 
husband's  kindred  nearer  in  blood  than  of  her  own.** 

>  1  Pet.  ii.  13,  14,  16.  >  Rom.  ziii.  1 ;  Acts  zxv.  10,  11 
•  2  These,  ii.  4 ;  Rev.  xiii.  15—18.  «  1  Cor.  vii.  2 ;  Msrk 
X.  6—9.  »  Gen.  n.  18.  •  Mai.  ii.  15.  f  1  Cor.  vii.  2,  9. 
•iTim.  iv.  3;  Gen.  xxiv.57,58.  *  1  Cor.  vii.  39.  »*2Cor. 
vi.  14;  Gen.  zxxiv.  14 ;  Ex.  xxxiv.  16;  1  Kings  xi.  4 ;  Nsh. 
xiii.  25—127.  "  Lev.  xviii.  chap. ;  1  Cor.  v.  1.  »  Mark  vi. 
18 ;  Lev.  xviii.  24-48.    «  Lev.  xx.  19-21. 


divorce  to  marry  another,  as  if  th< 
dead.* 

VI.  Although  the  corniption  of 
to  stody  arguments,  unduly  to  pu' 
Ood  hath  joined  together  in  man 
adultery,  or  such  wilful  desertic 
remedied  by  the  church  or  civil 
sufficient  of  dissolving  the  bond  c 
a  public  and  orderly  course  of  p 
sen-ed;  and  the  persons  concei 
their  own  wills  and  discretion  in  i 


CHAPTER  X 


or  THI   CBVBC 


Thi  catholic  or  universal  chur 
consists  of  the  whole  number  ol 
been,  are,  or  shall  be  gathered  ii 
the  head  thereof;  and  is  the  spoc 
ness  of  him  that  filleth  all  in  all.^ 

n.  The  visible  church,  which  i. 
versal  under  the  gospel,  (not  con: 
before  nnder  the  law)  consists  ol 
the  world,  that  profess  the  true  r 
their  children  ;<*  and  is  the  kingdc 
Christ,"  the  house  and  family  of 
there  is  no  ordinary  possibility  of 

IIL  Unto  this  catholic  visible 
given  the  ministry,  oracles,  and  o 
the  gathering  and  perfecting  of  tl 
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to  the  end  of  the  world :  and  doth  by  his  own  presence 
mnd  Spirit,  according  to  his  promise,  make  them  effec* 
tnal  thereanto.1 

IV.  This  catholic  church  bath  been  sometimes  more, 
•ometimes  less,  visible.'  And  particular  chnrches, 
which  are  members  thereof,  are  more  or  less  pure,  ao- 
eording  as  the  doctrine  of  the  gospel  is  taught  and  em- 
braced, ordinances  administered,  and  public  worship 
performed  more  or  less  purely  in  them.* 

y.  The  purest  churches  under  heaven  are  subject 
both  to  mixture  and  error  .*^  and  some  have  so  degene- 
rated,  as  to  become  no  churches  of  Christ,  but  sjma- 
gogues  of  Satan.*  Nevertheless,  there  shall  be  always 
a  church  on  earth,  to  worship  God  according  to  his  will.* 

VI.  There  is  n  >  other  head  of  the  church  but  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ^  Nor  can  the  Pope  of  Borne,  in  any 
sense  be  head  thereof;  but  is  that  anti-cbrist,  that  man 
of  sin,  and  son  of  perdition,  that  exalteth  himself,  in  the 
church,  against  Christ,  and  all  that  is  called  God.* 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

or  TBI    GOMKTJKIOF  OV   SATim. 

Ail  saints  that  are  united  to  Jesus  Christ  their  head, 
by  his  Spirit  and  by  faith,  have  fellowship  with  him  in 
his  graces,  sufferings,  death,  resurrection,  and  glory  :* 
and,  being  united  to  one  another  in  love,  they  have 
communion  in  each  other's  giAs  and  graces,^®  and  are 
obliged  to  the  performance  of  such  duties,  public  and 
private,  as  do  conduce  to  their  mutual  good,  both  in  the 
inward  and  outward  man." 

II.  Saints,  by  profession,  are  bound  to  maintain  an 
holv  fellowship  and  communion  in  the  worship  of  God, 
and  in  performing  such  other  spiritual  services  as  tend 

>  Eph.  iv.  11—13 ;  laa.  lix.  21;  Matt,  zxviii.  19, 20.  ^  Rom. 
ai  3, 4 ;  Rev.  zii.  6, 14 ;  Acta  iz.  31.  *  1  Cor.  v.  6,  7 ;  Rev. 
ii.  iiL  CMpters.  *  1  Cor.  ziii.  12 ;  Matt.  ziii.  24 — ^30, 47 ;  Rev. 
IL  iiL  chapters.  *  Rev.  zviii.  2 ;  Rom.  zL  18—82.  *  Matt. 
XVL  18;  Pa.  di.  28 ;  Matt,  zzviii.  19,  20.  f  Col.  1 18;  Eph. 
i.  82.  •  Matt.  zziu.  8—10 ;  2  Theiub  ii.  3,  4,  &c.  •  1  Joha 
i  3 ;  Eph.  iiL  16,  17 ;  John  L  16 :  Phil.  iiL  10.  »  Eph.  iv* 
15, 16.  » 1  Theas.  v.  11, 14 ;  Gal  vL  10 ;  1  John  iiL  16— la. 
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Jesus.* 

HI.  This  commanion  which 
Christ,  doth  not  make  them  in  a 
snhstance  of  his  Godhead,  or  to 
anf  respect :  either  of  which  u 
blasphemoas.*  Nor  doth  theii 
another,  as  saints,  take  away, 
property  which  each  man  hath 
sessions.^ 


CHAPTER  X 
or  TBI  SAcaA: 

SicamsTs  are  holy  signs  ai 
of  grace,^  immediately  institute 
Christ  and  his  benefits,  and  to 
him  :7  as  also  to  put  a  visible  di 
that  belong  unto  the  church,  ant 
and  solemnly  to  engage  them  tc 
Christ,  according  to  his  word.* 

U.  There  is  in  every  sacrami 
or  sacramental  union,  between 
signified ;  whence  it  comes  to  pi 
effects  of  the  one,  are  attributed 

IIL  The  grace  which  is  exhib 
ments,  rightly  used,  is  not  conl 
them ;  neither  doth  the  efficacy  < 
upon  the  piety  or  intention  of  hi 
it,"  but  upon  the  work  of  the  8] 
institution,  which  contains,  toj 

>  Heb.  Z.  24.  SS :   Arf.«   AO    AC 
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anthorizisg  the  nse  thereof,  a  promise  of  benefit  to 
worthy  receivers.' 

lY.  There  be  only  two  sacraments  ordained  by  Christ 
oor  Lord  in  the  Gospel,  that  is  to  say,  baptism  and  the 
rapper  of  the  Lord :  neither  of  which  may  be  dispensed 
by  any,  bat  by  a  minister  of  the  word,  lawfully  or- 
dained.' 

y.  The  sacraments  of  the  Old  Testament,  in  regard 
of  the  spiritual  things  thereby  signified  and  exhibited, 
were,  for  aabstance,  the  same  with  those  of  the  NeWi^ 


CHAPTER  XXYin. 

or   BAPTISX. 

Baptisx  is  a  sacrament  of  the  New  Testament,  or- 
dained by  Jesus  Christ,^  not  only  for  the  solemn  admis- 
sion of  the  party  baptized  into  the  visible  church,*  but 
also  to  be  unto  him  a  sign  and  seal  of  the  covenant 
of  grace,*  of  his  ingrafling  into  Christ,?  of  regenera- 
tion,* of  remission  of  sins,*  and  of  his  giving  up  unto 
God,  through  Jesus  Christ,  to  walk  in  newness  of 
Ufe:^  which  sacrament  is,  by  Christ's  own  appoint- 
ment, to  be  continued  in  his  church  until  the  end  of  the 
world." 

IL  The  outward  element  to  be  used  in  this  sacrament 
is  water,  wherewith  the  party  is  to  be  baptized  in  the 
name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  by  a  minister  of  the  gospel,  lawfully  called 
thereunto.!* 

HL  Dipping  of  the  person  into  the  water  is  not  ne- 
cessary ;  but  baptism  is  rightly  administered  by  pourings 
or  sprinkling  water  upon  the  person.^* 

IV.  Not  only  those  that  do  actually  profess  foith  in, 

1  Matt.  uvi.  27,  28 ;  xzriii.  19,  20.  *  Matt,  zzviii.  19 ; 
1  Cor.  ».  20,  23 ;  iv.  1 ;  Heb.  ▼.  4.  »  1  Cor.  z.  1—4 ;  v.  7, 
8.  4  Matt,  zzviii.  19 ;  Mark  zvi.  16.  •  1  Cor.  zii.  13 :  Gal. 
iii.  27,  28.  •  Rom.  iv.  11 ;  Col.  ii.  11,  12.  i  Gal.  in.  27 ; 
Rom.vu5.  *Tit.  iii.  5.  *AcUii.  38;  Mark  i.  4;  Acts 
zza.16.  I*  Rom.  vi.  3,  4.  "  Matt,  zzviu.  19,  20.  "Acts 
a.  47 ;  vin.  3S,  38 ;  Matt,  zzviii.  19.  "  Acts  ii.  41 ;  zvL  33  s 
Mark  viL  4 ;  Heb.  iz.  10,  19-21. 


regenerated  or  saved  without 
Vaptized  are  nndoabtedly  re§ren< 

Vl.  The  efficacy  of  baptism  is 
of  time  wherein  it  is  administe 
ing,  by  the  right  use  of  this  oi 
mised  is  not  only  oflfered,  bv 
conferred  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  t( 
or  infants)  as  that  grace  belon 
the  counsel  of  God's  own  will,  i 

VIL  The  sacrament  of  bapl 
administered  to  any  person.* 


CHAPTER  1 
or  TBI  lomii*! 

OuB  Lord  Jesus,  in  the  nigl 
trayed,  instituted  the  sacramen 
called  the  Lord's  Supper,  to  be 
unto  the  end  of  the  world ;  foi 
brance  of  the  sacrifice  of  hit 
sealing  all  benefits  thereof  un 
spiritoal  nourishment  and  grow 
engagement  in  and  to  all  duti< 
him ;  and  to  be  a  bond  and  pled 
with  him,  and  with  each  other,  i 
tical  body.* 

If.  In  this  sacrament  Christ  i 
Father,  nor  any  real  sacrifice  m 
of  sins  of  the  quick  or  dead,**  I 

>  Mark  itI.  15, 16 ;  Acts  Tiii.  31 
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Aon  of  that  onee  oftBving  op  of  himself  by  himseli^ 
upon  the  cross,  once  for  all,  and  a  spiritual  oblation  of 
mil  possible  praise  onto  God  for  the  same  ;i  so  that  the 
Popish  sacrifice  of  the  mass,  as  they  call  it,  is  most 
mboninably  injnrioas  to  (/hrist's  one  only  sacrifice,  the 
•lone  propitiation  for  all  the  sins  of  the  elect.' 

III.  The  Lord  Jesas  hath,  in  this  ordinance,  appointed 
his  ministers  to  declare  his  word  of  institation  to  the 
people,  to  pray,  and  bless  the  elements  of  bread  and 
wine,  and  thereby  to  set  them  apart  from  a  common  to 
mn  holy  use ;  and  to  take  and  break  the  bread,  to  take 
the  cnp,  and  (they  coramanicating  also  themselves)  to 
give  both  to  the  commonicants  ;*  bat  to  none  who  are 
not  then  present  in  the  congregation.* 

IV.  Private  masses,  or  receiving  this  sacrament  by  m 
priest  or  any  other,  alone ;  as  likewise  the  denial  of  the 
cup  to  the  people ;  worshipping  the  elements,  the  lifting 
them  up,  or  carrying  them  about  for  adoration,  and  the 
reserving  them  for  any  pretended  religious  use;  are 
all  contrary  to  the  nature  of  this  sacrament,  and  to  the 
institution  of  Christ^ 

V.  The  outward  elements  in  this  sacrament,  duly  set 
apart  to  the  uses  ordained  by  Christ,  have  such  relation 
to  him  crucified,  as  that  truly,  yet  sacramentally  only, 
they  are  sometimes  called  by  the  name  of  the  things 
they  represent,  to  wit,  the  body  and  blood  of  Christ  {i* 
albeit,  in  substance  and  nature,  they  still  remain  truly 
and  only  bread  and  wine,  as  they  were  before.^ 

VL  That  doctrine  which  maintains  a  change  of  the 
substance  of  bread  and  wine,  into  the  substance  of 
Christ's  body  and  blood  (commonly  called  transubstan- 
tiation)  by  consecration  of  a  priest,  or  by  any  other 
way,  is  repugnant,  not  to  Scripture  alone,  but  even  to 
common  sense  and  reason ;  overthroweth  the  nature  of 
the  sacrament;  and  hath  been,  and  is  the  cause  of 
manifold  superstitions,  yea,  of  gross  idolatries.* 

VII.  Worthy  receivers,  outwardly  partaking  of  the 
Tiadble  elements  in  this  sacrament,*  do  then  also  in- 
wardly  by  faith,  really  and  indeed,  yet  not  carnally  and 

1  Matt.  zxvi.  26,  27 ;  Lake  zzu.  19, 20.  >  Heb.  vii.  23, 
24,  27;  X.  11.  12,  14,  18.  »  Matt.  xxvi.  26—28;  Mark  xiv. 
22—24 ;  Luke  xxh.  19,  20 ;  1  Cor.  ».  23—27.  *  Acts  xx.  7 ; 
iCor.  xi.20.  *  Matt.  XV.  9.  •  Matt.  xxvi.  26— 28.  ''iCor. 
zi  26,  27.  *  Acui  iii.  21 ;  1  Cor.  xi.  24—26 ;  Luke  zziv. 
6,39.    »1  Cor.xi.28;  v  T,  8. 
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eorporal1y»  but  spiritoally,  receive  and  feed  upon  Christ 
cnieified,  and  all  benefits  of  his  death:  the  body  and 
blood  of  Christ  being  then  not  corporally  or  carnally  in, 
with,  or  under  the  bread  and  wine;  yet  as  really,  but 
spiritually,  present  to  the  faith  of  believers  in  that  ordi- 
nance, as  the  elements  themselves  are,  to  their  outward 
•enses.1 

Vm.  Although  ignorant  and  wicked  men  receive  the 
outward  elemento  m  this  sacrament,  yet  they  receive 
not  the  thing  signified  thereby;  but  by  their  imworthy 
coming  thereunto  are  guilty  of  the  body  and  blood  of 
the  Lord,  to  their  own  damnation.  Wherefore  all  igno- 
rant and  ungodly  persons,  as  they  are  unfit  to  enjoy  com- 
manion  with  him,  so  are  they  unworthy  of  the  Lord's 
Uble,  and  cannot,  without  great  sin  against  Christ, 
while  they  remain  suoh,  partake  of  these  holy  myste- 
ries,* or  be  admitted  thereunto.* 


CHAPTER  XXZ. 
or  cHuacH  cavsuasSi 

Taa  Lord  Jesus,  as  king  and  head  of  his  church, 
hath  therein  appointed  a  government  in  Ae  hand  of 
church-officers,  distinct  from  the  civil  magistrate.^ 

IL  To  these  officers  the  keys  of  the  kingdom  of 
heaven  are  committed,  by  virtue  whereof  they  have 
power  respectively  to  retain  and  remit  sins,  to  shut  that 
kingdom  against  the  impenitent,  both  by  the  word  and 
censures ;  and  to  open  it  anto  penitent  sinners,  by  the 
ministry  of  the  gospel,  and  by  absolution  from  censorBS 
as  occasion  shall  require.* 

in.  Church  censures  are  necessary  for  tiie  reelmi»* 
ing  and  gaining  of  ofiendiog  brethren ;  for  deterring  of 
others  from  like  offences ;  for  purging  out  of  that  leaven 
which  might  infect  the  whole  lamp ;  for  vindicating  the 
honor  of  Christ,  and  the  holy  profession  of  the  gospel ; 
and  for  preventing  the  wrath  of  God,  which  might  justly 


arm.  17, 18;  John  xx.  21-H23;  2  Cor.  ii.  &-^ 
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tkW  upon  the  cbnrch,  if  they  should  safier  his  ^orenant, 
and  the  seals  thereof,  to  be  profaned  by  notorious  and 
obstinate  offenders.^ 

IV.  For  the  better  attaining  of  these  ends,  the  officers 
of  the  church  are  to  proceed  by  admonition,  suspension 
from  the  sacrament  of  the  Lord's  supper  for  a  season* 
and  by  excommunication  from  the  church,  according 
to  the  nature  of  the  crime,  and  demerit  of  the  person.* 


CHAPTER  XXXL 

or   STirODi    AITD    GGUVCILS. 

Fob  the  better  government  and  further  edification  of 
Che  church,  there  ought  to  be  sWch  assemblies  as  are 
commoDly  called  synods  or  councils  :>  and  it  belongeth 
to  the  overseers  and  other  rulers  of  the  particular 
churches,  by  virtue  of  their  office,  and  the  power  which 
Christ  hath  given  them  for  edification,  and  not  for  de- 
struction, to  appoint  such  assemblies  ;^  and  to  convene 
together  in  them,  as  often  as  they  shall  judge  it  expedient 
for  the  good  of  the  church.^ 

IL  It  belongeth  to  synods  and  councils,  ministeriaUj, 
to  determine  controversies  of  faith,  and  cases  of  con* 
science ;  to  set  down  rules  and  directions  for  the  better 
ordering  of  the  public  worship  of  God,  and  government 
of  his  church ;  to  receive  complaints  in  cases  of  mal* 
administration,  and  authoritatively  to  determine  tba 
same :  which  decrees  and  determinations,  if  consonant 
to  the  word  of  God,  are  to  be  received  with  reverenca 
and  submission,  not  only  for  their  agreement  with  the 
word,  but  also  for  the  power  whereby  they  are  made,  aa 
being  an  ordinance  of  God,  appointed  thereunto  in  his 
word.' 

m.  All  sjrnods  or  councils  since  the  apostles'  times, 
whether  general  or  particular,  may  err,  and  many  have 
erred ;  therefore  they  are  not  to  be  made  the  rule  of 
faith  or  practice,  but  to  be  used  as  a  help  in  both.^ 

•  1  Cor.  V.  chap. ;  1  Tim.  v.  20 ;  Matt.  vii.  6;  1  Tim.  i, 
20;  Jude  23 ;  1  Cor.  xi.  27—34.  « 1  Theae.  v.  12 :  2  Thesfc 
iii.  6,  14 ;  1  Cor.  v.  4,  5,  13 ;  Matt,  xviii.  17 ;  Tit.  iiL  10. 
<  Acta  XV.  2,  4,  6.  *  Acta  xv.  chap.  >  Acta  xv.  22,  23,  25. 
•  Acta  xvi.  4 ;  xv.  15,  19,  24,  27—31 ;  Matt,  xviii.  17—19, 29. 
'  Acts  xvu.  11 ;  1  Cor.  u.  5;  2  Cor.  i.  24 ;  Eph.  ii.  20. 
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IV.  87%od8  and  ecnmcila  are  to  handle  or  conclude 
Dotlnng,  but  that  which  is  ecclesiastical :  and  are  not  lo 
intermeddle  with  civil  affairs  which  concern  the  cob- 
raonwealth,  unless  by  way  of  humble  petition  in  cases 
extraordinary ;  or  by  way  of  advice  for  satisfaction  of 
conscience,  if  they  be  thereunto  required  by  the  ciril 
magistrate.! 


CHAPTER  XXXIL 

or  TBS  ST  ATI  or  KAV  ▲rm  dbath,  avd  or  tbb  b» 
suaascTiov  raox  tbb  nsAS. 

Tbb  bodies  of  men^fter  death,  return  to  dust,  and 
see  corruption  t*  but  their  souls,  (which  neither  die  nor 
sleep)  having  an  immortal  subsistence,  immediately 
return  to  God  who  gave  them.'  The  souls  of  the 
righteous,  being  then  made  perfect  in  holiness,  are  re- 
ceived into  the  highest  heavens,  where  they  behold  the 
face  of  God  in  light  and  glory,  waiting  for  the  full  re- 
demption of  their  bodies  .*«  and  the  souls  of  the  wicked 
are  cast  into  hell,  where  they  remain  in  torments  and 
utter  darkness,  reserved  to  the  judgment  of  the  great 
day.*  Besides  these  two  places  for  souls  separated  ftom 
their  bodies,  the  Scripture  acknowledgeth  none. 

IL  At  the  last  day,  such  as  are  found  alive  shall  noC 
die,  but  be  changed :«  and  all  the  dead  shall  be  raised 
tip  with  the  self-same  bodies,  and  none  other,  although 
with  different  qualities,  which  shall  be  united  again  to 
their  souls  for  ever.' 

UL  The  bodies  of  the  unjust  shall,  by  the  power  of 
Christ,  be  raised  to  dishonour;  the  bodies  of  the  j«sl« 
by  his  Spirit,  unto  honor,  and  be  made  eonfiirmable  to 
his  own  glorious  body.' 

I  Lake  sl  13,  14:  John  xviiL  36.  '  Gen.  in.  19;  Ada 
siL36.  sLukoxxiu.43;  Eccl.  xiL7.  <  Heb.  xiL  23 ;  PhiL 
i.  23;  1  John  iii.  2 ;  2  Cor.  v.  1,  6,  8.  *  Luke  zvi.  83,  84 ; 
Jude  6,  7.  •!  Thess.  iv.  17;  1  Cor.  xv.  51,  M.  ^  Job  ziz. 
9$.  27;  I  Cor.  zv.  42-44.  •  Acts  uiv.  15;  John  v.  28, 29; 
FhiL  in.  21. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIIL 

OF   TH«   LAST   JUDOKSHT. 

God  hath  appointed  a  day,  wherein  he  will  jadge  the 
world  in  rijE^hteousness  by  Jesas  Christ,*  to  whom  all 
power  and  judgment  is  given  of  the  Father.'  In  which 
day,  not  only  the  apostate  angels  shall  be  jadged;>  but 
likewise  all  persons,  that  have  lived  upon  earth,  shall 
appear  before  the  tribunal  of  Christ,  to  give  an  account 
of  their  thoughts,  words,  and  deeds;  and  to  receive 
according  to  what  they  have  done  in  the  body,  whether 
good  or  evil.* 

II.  The  end  of  God*s  appointing  this  day,  is  for  the 
manifestation  of  the  glory  of  his  mercy  in  the  eternal 
salvation  of  the  elect  ;<  and  of  his  justice  in  the  dam- 
nation of  the  reprobate,  who  are  wicked  and  disobe- 
dienL*  For  then  shall  the  righteous  go  into  everlasting 
life,  and  receive  that  fullness  of  joy  and  refreshing 
which  shall  come  from  the  presence  of  the  Lonl:^  but 
the  wicked,  who  know  not  God,  and  obey  not  the  gospel 
of  Jesus  Christ,  shall  be  cast  into  eternal  torments,  and 
be  punished  with  everlasting  destruction  from  the 
presence  of  the  Lord,  and  from  the  glory  of  his  power.> 

IIL  As  Christ  would  have  us  to  be  certainly  persuaded 
that  there  shall  be  a  day  of  judgment,  both  to  deter  all 
men  from  sin,  and  for  the  greater  consolation  of  the 
godly  in  their  adversity :'  so  will  he  have  that  day 
unknown  to  men,  that  they  may  shake  off  all  carnal 
security,  and  be  always  watchful,  because  they  know 
not  at  what  hour  the  Lord  will  come ;  and  may  be  ever 
prepared  to  say.  Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  qaickly.i<^ 
Amen. 

1  Acts  zvii.  31.  3  John  v.  22,  27.  '1  Cor.  vi.  3 ;  Jude  6 ; 
2  Pet.  ii.  4.  <  2  Cor.  v.  10 ;  Eccl.  zii.  14 ;  Rom.  n.  16 ;  xiv. 
10,  12 ;  Matt.  zii.  36,  37.  »  Rom.  iz.  23 ;  Matt.  zzv.  21. 
*  Rom.  ii.  5,  6 ;  2  Tbess.  i.  7,  8 ;  Rom.  ix.  22.  ^  Malt.  zzv. 
31—34;  AcUiii.  19;  2  Thess.  i.  7.  •  Matt.  uv.  41,  46; 
2  Thess.  i.  9;  Isa.  UvL  24.  »  2  Pet.  ui.  11,  14;  2  Cor.  v. 
1 1 ;  2  Thess.  i.  .V-7 ;  Luke  xxi.  27,  28.  »  Mark  xiu.  35—37 ; 
Luke  ziL  35,  36  ;  Rev.  zzii.  20;  Matt.  zziv.  36,  42—44. 
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Q.  1.  Wbmt  u  ihi  chit/  end  of  manf 

ji.  Mao's  chief  end  ia  to  glorify  God»  and  to  enjoy 
him  for  ever. 

Q.  2.  What  nUe  hath  God  given  to  direct  «•  how  we  May 
glorify  and  enjoy  him  ? 

A.  The  word  of  God,  which  is  contatned  in  the 
Scriptares  of  the  Old  and  New  Testaments,  is  the  only 
rale  to  direct  ns  how  we  may  glorify  and  enjoy  him. 

Q.  3.   What  do  the  Scriptures  prindpaUy  teach? 

A,  The  Scriptures  principally  teach,  what  man  is  to 
helieve  concerning  God,  and  what  duty  God  requires  of 
man. 

Q.  4.  What  it  GOD? 

A.  God  is  a  Spirit,  infinite,  eternal,  and  unchangeable, 
in  his  being,  wisdom,  power,  holiness,  justice,  good- 
ness, and  truth. 

Q.  6.  Are  there  more  Godt  than  one? 

jB.  There  is  but  one  only,  the  living  and  true  God. 

Q.  6.  How  many  penont  are  there  in  the  Godhead? 

A,  There  are  three  persons  in  the  Godhead ;  the  Fa- 
ther, the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost;  and  these  three  are 
one  God,  the  same  in  substance,  equal  in  power  and 
glory. 

Q.  7.  What  art  the  decrea  of  God? 

A.  The  decrees  of  God  are,  bis  eternal  purpose  ac- 
cording to  the  counsel  of  his  will,  whereby,  for  his  own 
glory,  he  hath  fore-ordained  whatsoever  comes  to  pass* 

Q.  8.  How  doth  God  execute  kit  decreet  ? 

A.  God  executeth  his  decrees  in  the  works  of  creatioa 
and  providence. 
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natnre,  which  is  commonly  called  original  sin;  together 
with  all  actual  transgressions  which  proceed  fh)m  it 

Q.  19.  WhcU  is  thi  miiery  of  that  eataU  wheremto  wian 
ftU? 

.i.  All  mankind  by  their  fall  lost  communion  with 
God,  are  under  his  wrath  and  curse,  and  so  made  liable 
to  all  the  miseries  of  this  life,  to  death  itself,  and  to  the 
pains  of  hell  for  ever. 

Q.  20.  Did  God  kavt  all  fnankind  to  peritk  in  tJu  oMU 
of  tin  and  mitery  ? 

A.  God,  having  out  of  his  mere  good  pleasure,  fh>m 
all  eternity,  elected  some  to  everlasting  life,  did  enter 
into  a  covenant  of  grace,  to  deliver  them  out  of  the 
estate  of  sin  and  misery,  and  to  bring  them  into  an 
estate  of  salvation  by  a  Redeemer. 

Q.  21.  Who  u  the  Redeemer  of  GodPt  elect  ? 

2,  The  only  Redeemer  of  God's  elect  is  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  who  being  the  eternal  Son  of  God,  became 
man,  and  so  was,  and  continueth  to  be,  God  and  man, 
in  two  distinct  natures,  and  one  person  for  ever. 

Q.  22.  How  did  Christ,  being  the  Son  of  God,  beeomt 
fnan? 

JL  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  became  man,  by  Caking  to 
himself  a  true  body,  and  a  reasonable  soul,  being  con- 
ceived by  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  in  the  womb  of 
the  Virgin  Jlfary,  and  born  of  her,  yet  without  sin. 

Q.  23.  What  ojfficee  doth  Christ  execute  as  owr  Redeemer  f 

jd,  Christ,  as  our  Redeemer,  ezecnteth  the  offices  of 
a  prophet,  of  a  priest,  and  of  a  king,  both  in  his  estate 
of  humiliation  and  exaltation. 

Q.  24.  How  doth  Christ  execute  the  office  of  a  prophet  f 

A,  Christ  executeth  the  office  of  a  prophet,  in  reveal- 
ing to  us  by  his  word  and  Spirit,  the  will  of  God  for  our 
salvation. 

Q.  25.  How  doth  ChrxMt  execute  the  office  of  a  priest  f 

A,  Christ  executeth  the  office  of  a  priest,  in  his  once 
offering  up  of  himself  a  sacrifice  to  satisfy  divine 
justice,  and  reconcile  us  to  God,  and  in  making  con- 
tinual intercession  for  us. 

Q.  26.  How  doth  Christ  execute  the  office  of  a  king  f 

A.  Christ  executeth  the  office  of  a  king,  in  subduing 
us  to  himself,  in  ruling  and  defending  us,  and  in 
restraining  and  conquering  all  his  and  our  enemies. 

Q.  27.   Wherein  did  Chrises  humiliation  consitt  f 

A,  Christ's  humiliation  consisted  in  his  being  borot 
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Q.  36.  What  are  the  benefUt  vohich  in  this  Kfe  do  aceom' 
pony  or  flow  from  juttificatumf  adaption,  and  sanct^ication  f 

jS.  The  benefits  which  in  this  life  do  accompany  or 
flow  from  justification,  adoption,  and  sanctification,are, 
assurance  of  God's  love,  peace  of  conscience,  joy  in 
the  Holy  Ghost,  increase  of  grace,  and  perseverance 
therein  to  the  end. 

Q.  37.  What  benefits  do  believers  rectxoe  from  Christ  at 
thardeaihf 

A.  The  souls  of  believers  are,  at  their  death,  made 
perfect  in  holiness,  and  do  immediately  pass  into  glory ; 
and  their  bodies,  being  still  united  to  Christ,  do  re^  in 
their  graves  till  the  resurrection. 

Q.  38.  What  benefits  do  believers  receive  from  Christ  at 
thM  returrection  ? 

A,  At  the  resurrection,  believers,  being  raised  up  to 
glory,  shall  be  openly  acknowledged  and  acquitted  in  the 
day  of  judgment,  and  made  perfectly  ble^ed  in  the  fall 
enjoying  of  God  to  all  eternity. 

Q.  39.  What  is  the  duty  which  God  requireth  of  man  t 

Ji,  The  duty  which  God  requireth  of  man,  is  obedi- 
ence to  his  revealed  will. 

Q.  40.  What  did  God  at  first  reveal  to  man  for  the  ntU 
of  his  obedience  ? 

A.  The  rule  which  God  at  first  revealed  to  man,  for 
his  obedience,  was  the  moral  law. 

Q.  41.  Wherein  is  the  moral  law  summarily  compre^ 
hended? 

A.  The  moral  law  is  summarily  comprehended  in  the 
ten  commandments. 

Q.  42.  What  is  the  sum  of  the  ten  commandments  ? 

A,  The  sum  of  the  ten  commandments  is.  To  love 
the  Lord  our  God  with  all  our  heart,  with  all  our  soul, 
with  all  our  strength,  and  with  all  our  mind ;  and  onr 
neighbor  as  ourselves. 

Q.  43.  ^Vhat  is  the  preface  to  the  ten  commandments  f 

A,  The  preface  to  the  ten  commandments  is  in  these 
words,  /  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  brought  thee  out  of  the 
land  of  Egypt  and  out  of  the  house  of  bondage, 

Q.  44.  What  doth  the  preface  to  the  ten  commandments 
teach  us  ? 

A.  The  preface  to  the  ten  commandments  teacheth 
us.  That  because  God  is  the  Lord,  and  our  God,  and  Re- 
deemer ;  therefore  we  are  bound  to  keep  all  his  com- 
mandments. 
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name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain :  for  the  Lord  wiU  mot 
hold  him  guiltUu  that  taketh  his  name  in  vain, 

Q.  64.  What  is  required  in  the  third  commandment  f 

A,  The  third  commandment  requireth  the  holy  and 
reverent  nse  of  God's  names,  titles,  attribates,  ordi- 
nances, word,  and  works. 

Q.  65.   WhfU  is  forbidden  in  the  third  commandmtnt  f 

A,  The  third  commandment  forbiddeth  all  profaning 
or  abusing  of  any  thing  whereby  God  maketh  himself 
known. 

Q.  56.  What  is  the  reason  annexed  to  the  third  command' 
ment? 

Jt,  The  reason  annexed  to  the  third  commandment 
is.  That  however  the  breakers  of  this  commandment 
may  escape  punishment  from  men,  yet  the  Lord  our  God 
will  not  suffer  them  to  escape  his  righteous  judgment 

Q.  57.  Which  is  the  fourth  commandment  ? 

A,  The  fourth  commandment  is,  Remgmher  the  Sab- 
bath-day  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shidt  thou  labor,  and  do 
all  thy  work :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord 
thy  God :  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  ton, 
nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man^-servant,  nor  thy  maidF^ervant,  nor 
thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates  ;  for  m 
nx  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  ua,  and  all 
that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  Sabbath-day  and  hallowed  it, 

Q.  68.  What  is  required  in  the  fourth  commandment  f 

A.  The  fourth  commandment  requireth  the  keeping 
holy  to  God,  such  set  times  as  he  hath  appointed  in  his 
word ;  expressly  one  whole  day  in  seven,  to  be  a  holy 
Sabbath  to  himself. 

Q.  59.  Which  day  of  the  seven  hath  God  appointed  to  be 
the  weekly  Sabbath  ? 

A,  From  the  beginning  of  the  world  to  the  resurrec- 
tion of  Christ,  God  appointed  the  seventh  day  of  the 
week  to  be  the  weekly  Sabbath ;  and  the  first  day  of  the 
week,  ever  since,  to  continue  to  the  end  of  the  world, 
which  is  the  Christian  Sabbath. 

Q.  60.  How  is  the  Sabbath  to  be  sanctified? 

A.  The  Sabbath  is  to  be  sanctified  by  a  holy  resting 
all  that  day,  even  from  such  worldly  employments  and 
recreations  as  are  lawful  on  other  days ;  and  spending 
the  whole  time  in  the  public  and  private  exercises  of 
God's  worship,  except  so  much  as  is  to  be  taken  up  ia 
the  works  of  necessity  and  mercy. 
69» 
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Q.  71.  WhcU  it  required  in  the  teventh  commandment  f 
ji.  The  seventh  commandment  reqaireth  the  preser^ 
vation  of  our  own  and  our  neighbor's  chastity,  in  heart, 
speech,  and  behavior. 

Q.  72.  What  ii  forbidden  in  the  teventh  commandment  f 
A.  The  seventh  commandment  forbiddeth   all  un- 
chaste thoughts,  words,  and  actions. 
Q.  73.  Which  it  the  eighth  eommandmmt  f 
Jl.  The  eighth  commandment  is.  Thou  thalt  not  tteoL 
Q.  74.  What  it  required  in  the  eighth  commandment  f 
A,  The  eighth  commandment  requireth  the  lawful 
procuring  and  furthering  the  wealth  and  outward  estate 
of  ourselves  and  others. 

Q.  75.  What  it  forbidden  in  the  eighth  commandment  f 
A,  The  eighth  commandment  forbiddeth  whatsoever 
doth,  or  may,  unjustly  hinder  our  own,  or  our  neighbor's 
wealth  or  outward  estate. 

Q.  76.  Which  it  the  ninth  commandment  f 
A,  The  ninth  commandment  is.  Thou  thalt  not  bear 
falte  vntnett  againtt  thy  neighbor, 

Q.  77.  What  it  required  in  the  ninth  commandment  t 
A.  The  ninth  commandment  requireth  the  maintain- 
ing and  promoting  of  truth  between  man  and  man,  and 
of  our  own  and  our  neighbor's  good  name,  especially 
in  witness-bearing. 

Q.  78.  What  it  forbidden  m  the  ninth  commandment  f 
A,  The  ninth  commandment  forbiddeth  whatsoever  is 
prejudicial  to  truth,  or  injurious  to  our  own,  or  our 
neighbor's  good  name. 

Q.  79.  Which  it  the  tenth  commandment  f 
A.  The  tenth  commandment  is.  Thou  thaU  not  covet  thf 
luighbor't  houte,  thou  thalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor^t  ttifi,  nor 
hit  man^eeroant,  nor  hit  maidservant^  nor  hit  ox^  nor  hit  am, 
nor  any  thing  that  it  thy  neighbor't, 

Q.  80.  What  it  required  in  the  tenth  commandment  f 
A,  The  tenth  commandment  requireth  full  content- 
ment with  our  own  condition,  with  a  right  and  charitable 
frame  of  spirit  toward  our  neighbor,  and  all  that  is  his. 
Q.  81.   What  it  forbidden  in  the  tenth  commandment  f 
A.  The  tenth  commandment  forbiddeth  all  discontent- 
ment with  our  own  estate,  envying  or  grieving  at  the 
good  of  our  neighbor,  and  all  inordinate  motions  or 
affections  to  any  thing  that  is  his. 

Q.  82.  It  any  man  able  perfectly  to  keep  the 
mentt  of  God  ? 
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A.  No  mere  man,  since  the  fall,  is  able,  in  this  lifcL 
perfectly  to  keep  the  commaDdmeDts  of  God ;  bat  doth 
daily  break  them,  in  thoagbt,  word,  and  deed. 

Q.  83.  Art  all  tramgreMtiom  of  tfu  law  equally  AcmoM  f 
JL  Some  sins  in  themselves,  and  by  reason  of  several 
af^avations,  are  more  heinoas  in  the  sight  of  God  than 
others. 

Q.  84.  What  dotk  every  tin  deserve  f 

jS,  Every  sin  deserveth  God's  wrath  and  cnrse,  both 
in  this  Life  and  that  which  is  to  come. 

Q.  85.  Wkai  doth  God  rtquire  of  tit,  thai  we  may  exape 
hu  wrath  and  ewrn,  due  to  ut  for  »m  f 

JL  To  escape  the  wrath  and  cnrse  of  C^od,  doe  to  ns 
for  sin,  God  requireth  of  us  faith  in  Jesus  Christ,  re- 
pentance tinto  life,  with  the  diligent  use  of  all  the  out- 
ward means  whereby  Christ  commonicateth  to  ns  the 
benefits  of  redemption. 

Q.  86.  What  u  faith  in  Jesut  Chritt  f 

ji.  Faith  in  Jesus  Christ  is  a  saving  grace,  whereby 
we  receive  and  rest  upon  him  alone  for  salvation,  as  he 
is  offered  to  us  in  the  gospel. 

Q.  87.  What  it  repentance  unto  life  f 

A.  Repentance  unto  life  is  a  saving  grace,  whereby  a 
ainner,  out  of  a  true  sense  of  his  sin,  and  apprehension 
of  the  mercy  of  God  in  Christ,  doth,  with  grief  and 
hatred  of  his  sin,  turn  from  it  unto  God,  with  full  pur- 
pose of,  and  endeavor  afler,  new  obedience. 

Q.  88.  What  are  the  outward  and ordmary  meantwhereby 
Chritt  comnmnicateth  to  ut  the  benefit*  of  redemption  f 

A,  The  outward  and  ordinary  means  whereby  Christ 
commonicateth  to  us  the  benefits  of  redemption,  are, 
his  ordinances,  especially  the  word,  sacraments,  and 
prayer;  all  which  are  made  effectual  to  the  elect  for 
salvation. 

Q.  89.  How  is  the  word  modi  effectual  totahotimf 

A.  The  Spirit  of  God  maketn  the  reading,  but  espe- 
cially the  preaching  of  the  word,  an  effectual  mean  of 
convincing  and  converting  sinners,  and  of  building  them 
up  in  holiness  and  comfort  through  faith  unto  salvation. 

Q.  90.  How  is  the  word  to  be  read  and  heard^  that  it  mmy 
become  effectual  to  salvation  ? 

A,  Tliat  the  word  may  become  effectual  to  salvation, 
we  must  attend  thereunto  with  diligence,  preparation, 
and  prayer ;  receive  it  with  faith  and  love,  lay  it  up  in 
our  hearts,  and  practise  it  in  our  lives. 
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Q.  91.  How  do  the  mcramenti  beconu  effectual  meam  of 
BaheUUm  f 

A,  The  sacraments  become  effectual  means  of  salvaf 
Uon»  not  from  any  virtue  in  them,  or  in  him  that  doth 
administer  them,  but  only  by  the  blessing  of  Christ,  and 
the  working  of  the  Spirit  in  them  that  by  faith  receive 
them. 

Q.  92.  WhoX  is  a  sacrament  f 

Ji,  A  sacrament  is  a  holy  ordinance  instituted  bjr 
Christ;  wherein,  by  sensible  signs,  Christ  and  the  bene- 
fits of  the  new  covenant  are  represented,  sealed,  and 
applied  to  believers. 

Q.  93.  Which  are  the  sacraments  of  the  New  Testament  f 

A,  The  sacraments  of  the  New  Testament  are  bap- 
tism and  the  Lord's  supper. 

Q.  94.   What  is  baptism? 

A.  Baptism  is  a  sacrament,  wherein  the  washing 
with  water,  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son, 
and  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  doth  signify  and  seal  our  in- 
grafUng  into  Christ  and  partaking  of  the  benefits  of 
the  covenant  of  grace,  and  our  engagement  to  be  the 
Lord's. 

Q.  95.  To  whom  is  baptism  to  be  administered  f 

A.  Baptism  is  not  to  be  administered  to  any  that  are 
out  of  the  visible  church,  till  they  profess  their  faith  id 
Christ,  and  obedience  to  him :  but  the  infants  of  such 
as  are  members  of  the  visible  church  are  to  be  baptized* 

Q.  96.   ^Vhat  is  the  Lord's  supper. 

A,  The  Lord's  supper  is  a  sacrament,  wherein,  by 
giving  and  receiving  bread  and  wine,  according  to 
Christ's  appointment,  his  death  is  showed  forth,  and  the 
worthy  receivers  are,  not  after  a  corporal  and  carnal 
manner,  but  by  faith,  made  partakers  of  his  body  and 
blood,  with  all  his  benefits,  to  their  spiritual  nourish- 
ment and  growth  in  grace. 

Q.  97.  What  is  required  to  the  worthy  receiving  of  tkt 
Lord's  supper  ? 

A.  It  is  required  of  them  that  would  worthily  partake 
of  the  Lord's  supper,  that  they  examine  themselves,  of 
their  knowledge  to  discern  the  Lord's  body,  and  of  their 
faith  to  feed  upon  him,  of  their  repentance,  love,  and 
new  obedience ;  lest  coming  unworthily,  they  eat  and 
drink  judgment  to  themselves. 

Q.  98.  What  is  prayer  ? 

A.  Prayer  is  an  offering  up  of  our  desires  tmto  Ood* 
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for  things  agreeable  to  his  will,  in  the  name  of  Christ, 
with  confession  of  our  sins,  and  thankful  acknowledg- 
ment of  his  mercies. 

Q.  99.  What  mU  hath  God  given  for  our  dirtction  m 
prayer  f 

A*  The  whole  word  of  God  is  of  use  to  direct  as  in 
prayer,  but  the  special  rule  of  direction  is  that  form  of 
prayer  which  Christ  taught  his  disciples,  commonly 
called.  The  LoHtt  prayer, 

Q.  100.  What  doth  the  preface  of  the  LonTe  prayer 
ieaehuef 

A.  The  preface  to  the  Lord*s  prayer,  which  is,  '*Our 
Father  vfhieh  art  in  heaven,"  teacheth  us  to  draw  near  to 
God  with  all  holy  rerere nee  and  confidence,  as  children 
to  a  father,  able  and  ready  to  help  us ;  and  that  we 
should  pray  with  and  for  others. 

Q.  101.  What  do  tee  pray  for  in  the  firtt  petition  f 

A.  In  the  first  petition,  which  is,  **  Hallowed  be  thy 
natne^  we  pray  that  God  would  enable  us  and  others  to 
glorify  him  in  all  that  whereby  he  maketh  himself  known, 
and  that  he  would  dispose  all  things  to  his  own  glory. 

Q.  103.  ^Vhat  do  ux  pray  for  in  the  ucond  petition  ? 

A.  In  the  second  petition,  which  is,  **TAy  kingdom 
eome"  we  pray  that  8atan*s  kingdom  may  be  destroyed, 
and  that  the  kingdom  of  grace  may  be  advanced,  our^ 
selves  and  others  brought  into  it,  and  kept  in  it,  and 
that  the  kingdom  of  glory  may  be  hastened. 

Q.  103.  What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  third  petition  f 

A,  In  the  third  petition,  which  is,  **  Thy  wiU  6c  done 
on  earth  a$  it  is  in  luaven"  we  pray  that  God  by  his 
grace  would  make  us  able  and  willing  to  know,  obey, 
and  submit  to  his  will  in  all  things,  as  the  angels  do  in 
heaven. 

Q.  104.  What  do  wt  pray  for  in  the  fourth  petition  f 

A,  In  the  fourth  petition,  which  is,  "  Give  ue  this  day 
our  daily  Irread,**  we  pray  tnbi  ^-f  God*s  free  giA  we  may 
receive  a  competent  portion  of  the  good  things  ot  this 
life,  and  enjoy  his  blessing  with  them. 

Q.  105.  What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  fifth  petition  f 

A.  In  the  fiAh  petition,  which  is,  **And  forgive  us  our 
dettts  as  we  forgive  our  debtors^*  we  pray  that  Crod,  for 
Christ's  sake,  would  freely  pardon  all  our  sins ;  which 
we  are  the  rather  encouraged  to  ask,  because  by  his 
grace  we  are  enabled  from  the  heart  to  forgive  others. 

Q.  106.   What  do  w€  pray  for  in  the  sixth  petition? 
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J,  In  the  sixth  petition,  which  is,  **^nd  lead  um  mot 
into  temptatiotij  hut  deliver  ug  from  evilf*  we  pray  that  God 
would  either  keep  as  from  being  tempted  to  sin,  or  sup- 
port and  deliver  us  when  we  are  tempted. 

Q.  107.  What  doth  the  cojiclusion  of  the  LortPs  prayer 
teach  ut  ? 

A,  The  conclusion  of  the  Lord's  prayer,  which  is, 
"  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory  for 
ever.  Jmen,"  teachelh  us  to  take  our  encoora^ment 
in  prayer  from  God  only,  and  in  our  prayers  to  praise 
him,  ascribing  kingdom,  power,  and  glory  to  him  ;  and 
in  testimony  of  our  desire  and  assurance  to  be  heard, 
we  say,  Jinxen, 


THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS. 

EXUDU8    XX. 

God  spake  all  these  words,  saying,  I  am  the  Loud  ihj 
God,  which  have  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt, 
out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

I.  Thou  shah  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

If.  Thou  shall  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image, 
or  any  likeness  of  any  thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or 
that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the  water  under 
the  earth :  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor 
serve  them :  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God, 
visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children 
unto  the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hata 
me :  and  showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that 
love  me  and  keep  my  commandments. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Loud  thy  God 
in  vain :  for  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that 
taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  sabbath-day  to  keep  it  holy.  Six 
days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy  work:  but  the 
seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God ;  in  ii 
thou  shall  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy 
daughter,  thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor 
thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  t>  within  thy  gates :  for 
in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and 
all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day;  where- 
fore the  Lord  blessed  the  sabbath-day,  and  hallowed  it. 

V.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother ;  that  thy  days 
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may  be  long  npon  the  land  which  the  Lomd  thy  God 
giveth  thee. 

VL  Thou  shah  not  kilL 

VIT.  Thou  shall  not  commit  adultery. 

VIIL  Thou  Shalt  not  steal. 

DC.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy 
neighbor. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,  thou 
ahalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  man-servant, 
nor  his  maid-servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  any 
thing  that  ii  thy  neighbor's. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

XATTUEW   TI. 

OuB  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy 
name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth 
as  t<  M  in  heaven:  give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread: 
and  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors. 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from 
evil.  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the 
glory,  for  ever.    Amen. 


THE  CREED. 

I  »Liava  in  God  the  Father  almighty,  maker  of 
heaven  and  earth ;  and  in  Jesus  Christ  his  only  Son, 
oar  Lord ;  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  bom 
of  the  Virgin  Mary;  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was 
crucified,  dead,  and  buried ;  he  descended  into  hell  :* 
the  third  day  he  rose  again  from  the  dead ;  he  ascended 
into  heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God  the 
Father  almighty ;  from  thence  he  shall  come  to  judge 
the  quick  and  the  dead.  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
the  holy  catholic  church;  the  communion  of  saints; 
the  fofigiveness  of  sins ;  the  resurrection  of  the  body ; 
and  the  life  everlasting.    Amen. 

*  i.  e.  Continued  in  the  state  of  the  dead,  and  under  the 
power  of  death,  until  the  third  day. 


THE  END. 
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